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Ik  presenting  the  first  volume  of  this  edition 
of  the  Works  of  Shakespeare  to  the  notice  of 
the  Publio,  the  Editor  deema  it  expedient  to 
point  out  the  leading  featurea  by  which  it  is 
distiiiguislicd. 

The  text  of  Malone,  aa  published  in  1821,  in 
twenty-one  volumes,  ia  serupuiously  followed ; 
and  a  brief  Historical  8ket<!h  and  Argument 
are  affised  to  each  Play. 

Dr.  Johnson  has  observed  in  his  excellent 
Pruface,  that  'noti«  are  often  necessary,  but  a 
necessary  evil :'  such  only  are  inserted  as  may 
serve  to  elucidate  obscure  passages,  or  to  ex- 
plain obsolete  words  and  phrases;  by  which 
the  Editor  hopes  to  obtain  Sir  his  work  the 
appellation  of  'aleffible  edition  of  Shakespeare,' 
uniform  with  the  most  popular  ]iroductionB  of 
the  present  day,  and  suited  to  tlie  taete  of  tlie  age. 


vi 


The  atention  of  the  reader  is  directed  to  the 
mnststrikingand  brilliant  passages  by  the  Index, 
which  will  form  a  aupplemont  to  the  last  volume, 
and  is  intended  to  form  a  Complete  Refer- 

EKCE  TO  THE  BeAUTIES  OP  SHAKESPEARE. 

The  Steel  engravings  are  drawn  from  the  one 
hundred  and  seventy  plates,  publiahtd  by  Boy- 
dell,  and  re-engraved  in  the  best  style  of  outline; 
the  steel  frontispieec,  engraved  by  Freeman,  is 
jfrom  the  Cliandos  jiortrait. 

The  large  number  of  wood  engravings, 
principally  topt^raphical  ilJustrations,  will 
materially  aid  in  the  reading  of  the  plays. 
Our  thanks  are  gratefully  rendered  to  the 
Mcsirs.  Dalziels,  Nicholls,  and  Whymjwr  for  the 
admirable  escoution  of  these  wood  engravings. 

The  Dtmiber  and  quality  of  the  Illiistrations, 
the  convenience  and  portability  of  the  size 
adopted  for  the  edition,  and  the  general  execu- 
tion of  the  wholt!  work,  will,  it  is  hoped,  merit 
the  approbation  of  the  jiublic,  us  the  most  useful, 
beautiful,  and  economical  edition  of  Shakes- 
peare's whole  works. 


^ 


When  Learning's  triumph  o'er  her  barbaroos  foei 
First  rear'd  the  stage,  immortal  Shakspeare  rose ; 
Each  change  of  many-color'd  life  he  drew, 
Exhausted  worlds,  and  then  imagined  new : 
Existence  saw  him  spurn  her  bounded  reign, 
And  panting  Time  toil'd  after  him  in  vain. 
His  powerful  strokes  presiding  Truth  impressed, 
And  unresisted  Passion  storm'd  the  breast. 

JoRifSoir. 

A  loose  he  gave  to  his  unbounded  soul, 

And  taught  new  lands  to  rise,  new  seas  to  roll ; 

Caird  into  being  scenes  unknown  before. 

And,  passing  Nature  s  bounds,  was  something  more. 

CHUBCH1I.U 
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LIFE 


WILLIAH   SHAKSPEARE. 


No  feeling  appears  more  uavversal,  and  natural  to 
the  mind  of  man,  than  tliat  which  transfers  an  admi- 
mtion  of  worka  of  genius  ini»  an  inquiry  respecting 
the  mind  wlience  they  emuiiated ;  aad  seldom  has 
curiosity  been  less  gratified  than  in  its  researches 
into  the  hiography  of  the  greatest  genius  ever  known 
in  dramatic  poetry.  But  little  more  than  two  cen- 
turies have  elapsed  since  the  death  of  our  author, 
and  almost  as  much  is  ascertained  of  the  private  life 
of  Homer,  as  can  now  he  gleaned  of  William 
SHAKsrEARB,  of  whom  little  more  can  be  learned, 
EBve  that  he  lived  and  died,  and  was  buried  in  hia 
native  town :  yet  his  talents  appear  to  have  been 
highly  appreciated  by  his  contemporaries,  and  stUl 
more  so  by  his  immediate  successore  :  and  it  might 


ivell  be  tma^ncd,  that  Intcrtat  or  affection  irould 
have  induced  Bome  of  tlie?e  to  collect  every  material 
connected  with  his  life,  which  his  surviving  relatives 
would  without  doubt  have  been  willing  to  commu- 

It  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  no  attempt  of  this 
kind  was  made  before  tbv  year  1709,  when  nn  edi- 
tion of  Shakspeare  was  undertaken  by  Mr.  Nichohia 
Rows,  l))e  dramatic  poet,  to  which  He  predxtd  ?ome 
biograjinicai  particulars,  which  were  communicated 
by  Betterton,  the  celebrated  player,  who  had  visited 
Warwickshire  in  order  to  obtain  them  ;  but  too  long 
B  period  had  now  elapsed  :  moat  of  the  circumstances 
of  the  poet's  private  life  were  irrecoverably  lost,  and 
the  inquiries  of  the  tragedian  were  comparatively 
unsuccessful.  A  few  traditional  anecdotes,  trivial 
in  themselves,  and  unsupported  by  sufficient  evi- 
dence, were  indeed  procured,  and  learned  men  have 
since  added  to  the  number  of  these  scanty  materials, 
the  most  nuthentic  of  which  we  now  present  to  the 
reader.  Perhaps  the  obscurity  in  which  the  circum- 
cumslaiices  of  our  author's  life  ore  involved  shed  a 
sublimity  and  halo  round  his  magic  name,  which  a 
more  detailed  narrative  might  full  to  have  afforded. 

William  Shakspeare,  the  son  of  John  and  Mary 
Shakspeare,  was  born  at  Stratford -on -A  von,  ia 
Warwickshire,  on  the  23rd  of  April,  l.)C4,  and  Mrtis 
baiitised  on  the  26th  of  the  sane  month.     'His  [^ 
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mily,'  saya  Mr.  Howe,  '  aa  appears  by  the  regiBter 
and  public  writings  relating-  to  that  town,  were  of 
£Ood  figure  and  fashion  there,  and  are  mentiouGd  aa 
gentlemen.'  Certain  it  ia  that  the  family  of  Shak- 
speare  is  of  great  antiquity  in  the  county  of  War- 
wick, where  it  was  eatablished  long  before  our 
suthor'a  time  ;  we  may  presume,  however,  that  the 
patrimony  of  Mr.  .John  Sliakspeare,  the  father  of 
our  dramatist,  was  insufficient  for  the  support  of  his 
family,  independent  of  trade.  He  was,  in  fact,  a 
wool-stapler  ;  and  it  may  be  conjectured  that  during 
the  former  part  of  liis  life  he  was  in  prosperous  cir- 
cumstances, since  we  find  that  he  was  early  chosen 
R  member  of  the  corporation  of  Stratford,  and  shortly 
after  high  bailiff  or  ciiief  magistrate,  now  distin- 
guished by  the  title  of  mayor.  This  office  he  filled 
in  I5G5,  as  n])pears  by  the  following  extracts  from 
the  books  of  the  corporation  : — 

•  Jan.  10.  in  the  sixth  year  of  the  reign  of  our 
sovereign  lady.  Queen  Elizabeth.  John  Shakspeare 
passed  liia  chamberlain's  accounts.' 

'  At  the  hall  holden  the  eleventh  day  of  Septem- 
ber, in  the  eleventh  year  of  the  reign  of  our  sovereign, 
lady,  Queen  Elizabeth,  15S9,  were  present  Mr.  lohn 
Shakspeare,  high  bailiff." 

During  the  period  that  he  filled  this  office  he  first 
ohlniiieil  a  grant  of  arms  ;  and,  in  a  note  annesed 
to  tlie  subsequent  patent  of  lo'JG,  now  in  the  CcU 
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lof(«  of  Armi,  it  is  BtHted  that  he  was  liken  ii°  a 
juaticc  of  tlie  pence,  ojiil  possessed  of  laiiUs  njiii 
teni-meiiU  to  the  amuuiit  nf  SOO/. 

Our  Biithor'i  mother  wae  the  daiighler  and  heiress 
of  R.  Anlen,  of  Wellingcole,  in  the  county  of  Wut- 
wick,  who.  in  the  mnmiacript  above  referred  to.  is 
Ciilled  '  u  Kt'iittenittii  uf  wumliiii.'  Tliia  fuwily  aji- 
pcnrs  to  hiLVc  liven  of  conRiderHble  Kntii]uity,  U. 
Ardun,  of  lirutnwioh,  Esij,  being  recor<led  in  Fuller'a 
Wortliioi,  among  tlie  imtnc*  of  the  gentry  of  tliis 
miunty  returned  by  tlie  cumniiiitionerg  in  the  twelfth 
your  of  Ilcnry  VI.  A.  D.  Wia.  E.  Arden  was  sherilf 
for  tlie  county  in  I3(tH.  In  cunsi'qucnee  of  this 
marriiigp,  Mr.  John  Klmk^peare  nnd  his  posterity 
woro  nliuwoil,  liy  the  cuUt-i^t!  of  heriUds.  tu  iinpnle 
their  arms  with  tho  ancient  arms  of  the  Ardcns  of 
Wcllingcote, 

Allliongli  tho  fiithcr  of  Shiikg|)enre,  at  the  period 
of  Ills  mnrriuge,  ajiitears  to  Imve  Ueeu  in  easy  if  not 
Blfluout  circumstances,  an  unfnvorablc  change  in  his 
prosjirRts  mny  be  inferred,  because  he  was  excused, 
in  lAf9,  the  weekly  (laymcnt  of  4d.,  and  dismissed 
the  ctiqKtmtiiin  in  I.'ittfi,  aa  appears  from  the  books, 
whcnt  it  is  slated  that — 

•At  the  Imll  Imlden  No^■ember  19th.  ia  tlie 
tiwniy-lirsl  year  of  tho  reign  of  our  sovereign  ladjf. 
Queen  EUntVtIi,  it  is  nnlHined.  thNt  every  nldeiman 
alull  Im  UiXfi  to  pay  weekly  4rf.,  saving  J.  i^lal^ 


Epeare  and  R.  Bruce,  who  shall  not  be  taxed  to  pay 
any  thing ;  and  every  burgess  to  pay  3rf.' 

'  At  the  hall  holden  on  ihe  sixth  day  of  Septem- 
ber, in  the  twenty-eighth  year  of  our  sovereign  lady. 
Queen  Elizabeth:  at  this  hall  W.  Smith  and  U. 
Courte  are  chosen  to  be  aldermen,  in  the  places  of 
J.  Wheler  and  J.  Shaltcpeare.  for  that  Mr.  Wheler 
doth  desire  to  be  put  nut  of  the  conipnny,  and  Mr. 
Shakspeare  doth  not  come  to  the  halls,  when  they 
be  warned,  nor  hath  not  done  of  a  long  time,' 

Liitlo  more  than  two  months  had  passed  over 
the  head  of  the  infant  Shatspeare,  when  the  plague, 
which  in  that  and  the  preceding-  year  was  so  fatal 
to  England,  broke  out  at  Stratford -on- Avon,  and 
raged  with  such  violence  between  the  30th  of  June 
and  the  last  day  of  December,  that  a  seventh  part 
of  the  population  were  carried  off  by  the  disorder. 
Fortunately  for  mankind,  it  did  not  reach  the  house 
where  ihe  infant  Shakspeare  lay ;  for  not  one  of 
that  name  appears  in  the  dead  list. 

It  appears  impossible  to  ascertain  at  what  period 
Shakspeare  was  sent  by  hia  father  to  the  free-school 
at  Stratford,  where  he  received  hia  education.  Of 
his  school-days,  unfortunately,  no  account  whatever 
has  come  down  to  us  :  we  are,  therefore,  unable  to 
mark  his  gradual  advancement,  or  to  point  out  the 
early  presages  of  future  renown,  which  his  extra- 
ordiuarj'  parts  must  have  afforded.     Were  our  poct'a 


early  history  accurately  known,  It  would  unquea- 
tionaMy  fumUli  us  with  many  indicutiuns  of  tbni 
genius,  which  afterwords  rendered  him  the  admira- 
tion of  the  whole  civilised  world. 

Although  we  know  not  how  long  he  cootiiiutd  at 
school,  or  what  proficiency  lie  made  there,  we  may, 
with  the  liigheet  probability,  aisume,  tliat  he  bc- 
quired  a  competent,  though  pcrhajia  not  a  profimnd 
knowlege  of  the  Latin  language  :  for  why  should  it 
be  supposed  that  he.  who  surpassed  all  mankind  in 
his  maturer  years,  made  less  proficiency  than  hii 
fellowa  in  bis  youth,  while  he  hud  the  benefit  of  i 
structors  equally  skilful?  Even  Ben  Jon»on,  who 
undoubtedly  was  inclined  rather  to  deprcciulc  than 
overrate  his  rival's  literary  talents,  allows  that  he 
knew  some  Latin.  In  the  school  of  Stratford,  there* 
fore,  we  see  no  reason  to  suppose  tliat  Sbak»peare 
was  outstripped  by  his  contemporaries.  Dr.  Farmer 
indeed  has  proved  by  unanswerable  arguments  that 
he  was  furnished  by  translations  with  most  of  those 
topics,  which  for  half  a  century  had  been  urged  br 
indisputable  proofs  of  his  erudition,  fhit  though 
his  Essay  is  decisive  in  this  resjicct.  it  liy  no  means 
proves  that  he  had  not  acr|uircd,  at  the  school  of 
Stratford,  a  moderate  knowlege  of  Latin,  though, 
perhaps,  he  never  attained  such  a  mastery  of  that 
language  as  to  rend  it  without  the  occassional  aid  of 
a  dictionary.     Like  many  other  schukrs  who  have  nut 


been  thoroughly  grounded  in  the  ancient  tongues, 
from  (leaoetode  in  the  progrees  of  life,  he  probably 
found  them  doily  more  difficult ;  and  hence,  doubt- 
less, indolence  led  him  rather  to  English  translations, 
than  l)ie  original  authors,  of  whose  works  he  wished 
to  svail  himself  in  his  dramatic  compositions:  on 
uliich  occasion  he  was  c^erCaiuly  too  careless  mi- 
nutely to  esaroine  whether  parciculur  passages  were 
faithfully  rendered  or  not.  That  such  a  mind  as  his 
was  not  idle  or  incurious,  and  that  at  tliis  period  of 
lu$  life  he  perused  several  uf  the  easier  Latin  clas- 
sics, cannot  reasonably  be  doubted  -  though,  perhaps, 
he  never  attained  a  facility  of  reading  those  aulhore, 
with  whom  he  had  not  been  faniiliuily  acquainted  at 
Bchool.  He  needed  not  however,  as  Dryden  has 
well  observed,  'the  spectacles  of  books'  to  read 
men  :  there  can  lie  no  doubt,  tlinC  even  from  hia 
-youth  he  was  a  curious  and  diligent  observi^r  of  the 
manners  and  cliaractcrs,  not  only  of  his  young  as- 
sociates, but  of  all  around  him  ;  a  study,  in  wluch, 
unquestionably,  he  took  great  delight,  and  pursued 
with  avidity  during  the  whole  course  of  his  future 
life.  Fuller,  who  was  a  diligent  and  accurate  in- 
quirer, has  given  us,  in  his  Worthies,  printed  lo  1  li62, 
the  most  full  and  express  opinion  on  the  subject. 
'  He  was  an  eminent  instance,"  he  remarks,  '  of  the 
truth  of  that  rule,  poela  noa  ft.  fed  nasdtiir ;  one  is 
not  made,  but  burn  a  poet.      Indeed   his  leurning  was 
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very  litde ;  so  tiiat  as  Cornish  diamonds  are  net 
polished  by  any  lapidary,  but  are  pointed  and 
smoothed  even  as  they  are  taken  out  of  the  eartt ;  au 
nature  itself  wm  all  the  art  which  was  used  on  him." 
It  is  generally  admitted  that  ShaUspe^ire  wa» 
withdrawn  from  school  at  a  very  early  age,  tp  direct 
hia  attention  to  his  father's  business,  in  order  that 
he  might  assist  in  warding  oiF  from  hia  family  the 
menacing  approach  of  poverty.  Mr.  Mulone,  how- 
ever, conjectures  that  he  was  placed  in  the  office  of 
some  country  attorney,  after  leaving  school,  or  with 
the  seneschal  of  some  tnaaor  court,  where  he  ac- 
quired those  technical  law  phrases  that  so  frequently 
occur  in  his  plays,  and  could  not  have  heeo  iu  com' 
moQ  use  unless  among  professional  men.  But  what- 
ever doubts  there  may  be  as  to  hia  employment  on 
leaving  school,  it  is  certain  that  Slinkspeare  married 
and  became  the  father  of  a  family  at  a  very  early- 
period  :  at  a  period,  indeed,  when  most  young  men, 
even  in  his  own  days,  had  only  completed  their 
Bchoo!  education ;  for  an  entry  in  the  Stratford 
register  mentions,  that  '  Susanna,  daughter  of  Wil- 
liam Shakspeare,  was  baptised  May  26th,  1583,' 
when  he  was  only  nineteen  years  of  age.  His  wife 
was  Anne  Hathaway,  the  daug-bter  of  Richard 
Hathaway,  a  substantial  yeoman,  residing  at  Shot- 
tery.  a  village  near  Stratford.  It  appears  also  from 
the  tombstone  of  his  widow  in  the  ohurch  of  Strat- 


ford,   that  she   iniist   have   been  bom  in  1556,   and 
was  therefore  eight  years  older  than  her  husband,  i 
whoilf  she  brought  three  children,   Susanna,   Judith. 
andHaranet;   the  last  two   being'  twins,   who  ' 
baptised  February  2d,  IflP-l-a. 

Shakspeare  was  now,  to  ail  appenrance,  aottled  In 
the  country  ;  he  was  carrying  on  his  own  and  his 
father's  business ;  he  was  married,  and  had  a  family 
around  him  ;  a  situation,  ia  which  the  comforts  c 
domestic  privacy  might  be  predicted  within  his 
Teach,  but  which  augured  hltle  of  that  splendid 
destiny,  that  universal  fame  and  unparalleled  ( 
lebrity,  which  awaited  his  future  career. 

Shortly  after  the  birth  of  his  youngest  children, 
our  author  quitted  Stratford  for  the  metropolis  :  bis 
motive  for  taking  this  step  must  be  admitted  to  b 
involved  in  considerable  obscurity.  We  are  informed 
by  Rowe,  that  '  he  had,  "by  a  misfortune  common 
enough  to  young  fellows,  fallen  into  ill  company; 
and  amongst  them,  some  that  made  a  frequent  prac- 
tice of  decr-atealing,  engaged  him  more  than  c 
in  robbing  a  park  that  belonged  to  Sir  Thomaa 
Lucy,  of  Charlecote,  near  Stratford.  For  this  he 
was  prosecuted  by  that  gentleman,  as  he  thought, 
Bomewhat  too  severely  ;  and  in  order  to  revenge  that 
ill  usage,  he  made  a  ballad  on  him:  and  though 
this,  probably  the  first  essay  of  his  poetry,  is  lost, 
yet  it  is  said  to  have  been  so  very  bitter,  that  it  tb- 


doubled  the  prosecution  against  him  to  that  degree, 
that  he  was  obUged  to  leave  liis  business  and  family 
in.  Warwicksbiie  for  some  time,  and   shelter  himself 

The  detection  of  ShakspeHre  in  his  adventuroui 
amusement,  wna  followed,  it  is  said,  by  confinement 
for  n  short  time  in  the  ke-epcr's  lodge,  until  the  charga 
had  been  substantiated  ngainst  him.  A  farm-house 
in  the  park,  situated  on  a  spot  called  Daisy  Hill,  ie 
still  pointed  out  as  the  very  building  which  sheltered 
the  delinquent  on  this  unfortunate  occasion. 

That  Sir  Thomas  had  reason  to  comjilain  of  this 
violation  of  bis  property,  and  was  warranted  in  taking 
J. roper  steps  to  prevent  its  recurrence,  cannot  be 
denied  ;  and  yet  it  appears  from  tradition,  that  a 
reprimand  and  public  es])osure  of  bia  conduct  con- 
stituted all  the  punishment  that  was  at  first  inflicted 
on  the  offender.  Here  the  matter  wouM  have  rested, 
bad  not  the  irritable  feelings  of  our  young  bard, 
inflamed  by  the  disgrace  which  be  bad  suffered,  in- 
duced him  to  attempt  a  retaliation  on  the  magistrute. 
He  had  recourse  to  bis  talents  for  satire,  and  the 
ballad  which  be  is  said  to  have  produced  for  this 
purpose  was  probably  bis  earliest  effort  as  a  writer. 

Of  this  pasquinade,  which  the  poet  took  cnre 
should  be  affixed  to  Sir  Thomas's  park  gates,  and 
eitensively  circulated  through  his  neighborhood, 
tliree  stanzas  have  been  brought  forward  as  genuine 
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fragments.  The  preservation  of  the  whole  would 
certninly  have  been  a  most  entertaining  curiuaity; 
but  even  the  Huthenticity  of  what  is  ^id  to  have 
been  preserved  becomes  a  subject  of  interest,  when 
we  recollect  that  the  fate  and  fortunes  of  our  author 
hinged  on  this  juvenile  production.  ' 

Mr.  William  Oldys,  (Norroy  king  at  arms,  and 
well  known  from  the  share  he  had  in  compiling  the 
Biographia  Uritannica)  among  eome  collections 
vhich  he  left  for  a  life  of  Shukspeare,  observes, 
'  tbat  there  was  a  very  aged  gentleman  living  in  the 
iieighborliood  of  Stratford,  where  he  died  fifty  years 
5ince,  who  had  not  only  heard  from  several  old 
people  in  that  town  of  Shakspeare's  tmn^'gression, 
but  could  remember  the  first  iCanza  of  that  bitter 
ballad,  which  repeating  to  unc  of  his  acquaintance, 
he  presented  it  in  writing  ;  and  here  it  is,  neither 
better  nor  worse,  but  faithfully  transcribed  from  tlic 
copy  which  his  relation  very  courteously  commuiii- 
catcd  to  me : — 


A  psrliimente  meinbpr, 


I  jumice  of  pvnr«, 


Tbei 


.-Bie  U  Luci.  ns  Bume  voWe  nuHcdle  i 
Ijicy  is  lowsie  whuCev«r  be(M  iti 
lie  thiulia  biina«ll'  gruute. 


We  sllowe  by  his  enrii  taui  w 
If  l.ucY  is  lOTCsIr,  tu  some  vi 
Sing  lowsie  Lucy,  wliutever 

Although  neither  the  wit  n 


■  the  poetry  of  tliia 


entire  (lei^crves  much  praise,  yet  at  the  time  vhen  It 
was  written,  it  might  have  had  sufficient  power  to 
exasperate  an  irritable  magistrate ;  especially  as  it 
was  affixed  to  his  park  gates,  and  consequently  pub- 
lished among  his  ncighhora.  It  may  be  remarked 
likewise,  in  favor  of  its  authenticity,  that  the  jingle 
on  which  it  turns  occurs  in  the  first  scene  of  the 
'  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.'  We  may  add  too,  that 
Steevens  considered  Mr.  Oldys'  veracity  as  unira- 
peachahle,  remarking,  at  the  snme  time,  that  '  it  is 
not  very  probable  that  a  ballad  should  be  forged, 
from  which  an  undiscovered  wag  could  derive  no 
triumph  over  antiquiirian  credulity.' 

According  lo  Mr,  Cajiell,  this  ballad  came  ori- 
ginally from  Mr.  TlioinaJi  Jimts,  who  lived  at  Tarbick, 
a  village  in  WorcMtcmhirc,  Hlmut  18  miles  from 
Stratford,  on.  A  von.  and  died  in  1703,  a|5ed  upwards 
of  ninety.  '  He  remembered  to  have  liturd  from 
several  old  people  at  tjtratfonl  tlio  •tiiry  of  Sh&k- 
■peare's  robbing  Hir  'ITiomti  Uicy'n  jmrW,  and  their 
account  of  it  agreed  with  Mr,  lluwa'i,  with  this 
addition,  that  the  )>sIUd  written  «KJiin»t  Hir  'I'.  Lucy 
b;  Sbakcpeare  was  stuck  on  hi*  imtk  ipHc,  which 
exasperated  the  knif(ht  to  s|i|ilj'  bt  •  Inwyur  at 
Warwick  U>  proGcsd  sjpiinH  liim.  Mr.  ■Iump*  put 
down  in  vritiag  ttm  Ant  •Unm  id  lt>i*  >mi1I*i1,  which 
was  an  be  reiD«inbcr«4  i4  it.'  In  m  (>"t*  im  ilu 
tianoipt  wilh  whidt  Ur,  CfltMtl  wsa  l«ri)U)ml,  it 


is  Biid  that  '  the  people  of  those  jiarts  pninounce 
loweia  like  Lucy.'  They  do  so  to  this  day  in  Scot- 
land. Mr.  Willies,  grandson  of  the  gentleman  to 
■whom  Mr.  Jones  repeated  the  stanza,  appears  to 
have  been  the  person  who  giive  a  copy  of  it  to  Mr. 
Oldys  and  Mr.  Capell.  "■ 

In  a  manuBcript  History  of  the  Stage,  written 
betn-een  the  years  1727  and  1730,  in  which  are 
contained  f6rgeries  and  falahoods  of  various  kinds, 
we  meet  with  the  following  passage,  on  wliicb 
although  we  are  unable  to  repose  an  equal  degreo 
of  confidence,  still  the  internal  evidence  is  such,  as 
to  renJer  its  genuineness  far  from  improbable  ; — 

'  Here  we  shaD  observe  that  the  learned  Mr.  Joshua 
Barnes,  late  Greek  professor  at  Cambridge,  baiting, 
about  40  years  ago,  at  an  inn  in  Stratford,  and 
hearing  an  old  woman  singing  part  of  the  above  eong, 
such  was  hia  respect  for  Shak?peare'?  genius,  that  he 
gave  her  a  new  gown  fur  the  two  following  stanzaa 
in  it:  and,  could  she  have  said  It  all,  be  would  (as 
he  often  said  in  company  when  any  discourse  cmiially 
arose  about  bim)  have  give-n  her  ten  guineas: — 
SirThon 


augL  upon  hi 


To  tore 
Whan  hor 

Mod  plaini''  < 
Jlad  not  hia  ironbi  ;>  aofl  >lwr  leftl 

VVhil  dirn  ■    He  had  ■  wife 
1'osk  pains  enough  lo  Unit  him  borna 

SliDulJ  lut  bitn  Joiint  lira  ' 
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Mr.  Malone  has  endeavored  to  prove  that  tlie 
whuie  atory  of  the  deer-stealing  is  unworthy  of 
credit,  that  the  verses  are  altogether  spurious,  and 
that  Sir  T.  Lucy  oevcr  was  iu   poaaefsion  of  a  park 

Charlecote  j  and  Ihinks  it  mucli  more  probable 
,hat  Shakspeare'i  own  lively  disposition  made  him 
acquainted  with  some  of  the  principal  performers 
who  visited  Stratford,  a.id  that  there  he  first  deter- 
mined to  engage  in  the  profession  of  a  player.  The 
arrival  of  our  author  m  I  ondon  is  generally  supposed 
to  have  taken  place  in  15S6,  when  he  was  2'2  years 
of  age. 

Mr.  Rowe  nas  affirmed,  on  a  tradition  which  we 
have  no  claim  to  dispute,  that  '  he  was  obliged  to 
leave  his  family  fur  some  time  ; '  a  fact  in  the  highest 
degree  probable,  from  the  causes  which  led  to  his 
removal;  for  it  is  not  to  be  supposed,  situated  as  he 
then  was,  that  he  would  be  willing  to  render  his  wife 
acd  children  the  partakers  and  companions  of  the 
disasters  and  disappointments  which  it  was  probable 
be  had  to  encounter.  Tradition  farther  says,  as  pre- 
served in  the  manuscripts  of  Aubrey,  that  '  he  was 
wont  to  go  to  his  native  country  once  a  yeare ; '  and 
Mr.  Oldys,  in  his  collections  for  a  life  of  our  author, 
repeats  this  report  with  an  additional  circumstance, 
remarking,  '  if  tradition  may  be  trusted,  Shakspeare 
often  baited  at  the  Crown  Inn,  at  Osford.  in  hi» 
journey  to  and  frorn  London.'     The  testimony  of 


these  statementa  will  be  strongly  corroborated,  if  we 
consult  the  parish  register  of  Stratford ;  for  it 
appears  on  that  record,  that,  merely  including  hi* 
cliildren,  there  is  a  succession  of  baptisms,  marriages, 
and  deaths  ia  his  family  at  Stratford,  from  1.^83  to 
1616.  In  addition  to  this  evidence,  it  may  be  re- 
marked, that  the  poet,  in  a  mortgage,  dated  the  10th 
of  March,  1612-13,  is  deecnbcd  as  William  Shak- 
speare.  of  Stratford -on -Avon,  gentleman;  and  tliat 
by  his  contemporaries  he  wrs  frequently  styled  "  the 
sweet  swan  of  Avon ; '  designations,  which  must  be 
considered  as  implying  the  family  residence  of  our 
author.  These  circumstances  induced  Mr.  Chalmers, 
after  much  research,  to  conclude  that  Shakspcare 
'  had  no  fixed  residence  in  the  metropolis,  nor  ever 
considered  London  as  his  home ;  hut  had  resolved 
that  his  wife  and  family  should  remain  through  life 
at  Stratford,  though  he  himself  made  frequent  ex- 
cursions to  London,  the  scene  of  his  profit,  and  the 
theatre  of  his  fame.' 

Much  controversy  baa  Ijeen  escited  respecting 
the  nature  of  our  author's  early  employment  at  the 
London  theatre,  to  which  lie  appears  to  have  been 
iutroduced  by  Thomas  Greene,  a  celebrated  comedian 
of  the  day,  a  native  of  Stratford,  and,  probably,  a 
relative  of  Shakspeare.  We  are  informed  by  lloive, 
'  that  he  was  received  into  the  company  then  in 
being,   at   first,  in  a  very  mean  rank.'     It  hoi    b'"!! 


related  that  his  first  otHce  was  that  of  cidl-boy,  or 
nttendaot  on,  the  prompter,  and  that  his  busines?  was 
to  give  notice  to  the  performers  when  their  differett 
entriea  on  the  stage  were  required.  We  may,  how- 
ever, rEnsonably  conclude  that  Mr.  Rowe  only  meaut 
to  imply  that  his  engagement  as  an  aetor  was,  at 
first,  in  the  performance  of  characters  of  the  lowest 
ckiss,  and  that  his  rising  talents  afterwards  recom- 
mended him  to  the  personation  of  a  more  elevated 
range  of  parts.  John  Aubrey,  a  student  at  Oxford, 
only  26  years  after  the  poet's  death,  strongly  sub- 
Btantiates  this  view  of  the  case,  when  he  tells  us, 
that  '  being  iiiclijied  naturally  to  poetry  and  acting, 
he  came  to  London,  and  was  an  actor  at  one  of  the 
playhouses,  and  did  act  exceedingly  well.' 

Another  tradition,  which  places  him  in  a  still 
meaner  Dccupatioi),  is  said  to  have  been  transmitted 
through  the  medium  of  Sir  W.  Davenaut  to  Mr. 
Betterton,  who  communicated  it  to  Mr.  Itowe,  and 
this  gentleman  to  Mr.  Pope,  by  whom,  according  to 
Dr.  Johnson,  it  was  related  in  the  following  terms : 
— '  In  the  time  of  Elizabeth,  coaches  being  yet  un- 
common, and  hired  coaches  not  at  all  in  use,  those 
who  were  too  proud,  too  tender,  or  too  idle  to  walk, 
*ent  on  horseback  to  any  distant  business  or  diver- 
lion.  Many  camo  on  horseback  to  the  play;  and 
when  Shakspeare  fied  to  London  from  the  terror  cf 
a  criminal  prosecutioa,  his  first  espedieat  VM  to 


wait  at  the  door  of  the   plHyhauf<e,   and   hold   the 
horses   of   those   who    had    no    servants,   that   they   I 
might  be  ready  again  after  the  performance.    In  tluB   ] 
onice   he   became   so   conspicuous   for  his   care 
r«adinega,  that,  in   a   short   time,   every   man,  as 
alighted,   called   for  Will   Shakapeare,   and  scarcely    I 
any  other  waiter  was   trusted  with  a  horse   while 
Will   iShakspcare  could  be  had.     This  was   the  first 
dawn  of  better  fortune.     Shakapeare,  finding  more 
horses  put  into  bia  hand  than  he  could  hold,  hired  hoys 
to  wait  under  his  inspection,  who,  when  Will  Shak- 
speare  was  summoned,  were  immediately  to  present   1 
themselves,  '  I  am  Shakspeare's  hoy,   sir.'      In  time,   I 
Shakspeare  found  higher  employment ;  but  as  long   1 
as  the  practice  of  riding  to  the  ptaybouse  continued,   ] 
the  waiterii  that  held  tlie  horses  retained  the  appel-   I 
lation  of  Shakspeare's  boys.'  I 

'J'he  authenticity  of  thia  tradition  appears  very 
quest ionable.  It  should  be  remembered  thai  this  I 
anecdote  first  appenred  in  Gibber's  Lives  of  tht 
Poets ;  and  that  if  it  were  known  to  Mr.  Rowe,  it  ii  j 
evident  he  thought  it  so  little  intiCled  to  credit,  that  ] 
he  chose  not  to  risk  its  insertion  in  his  life  of  our  I 
poet.  In  short,  if  we  reflect  for  a  moment,  that  d 
iShakspeare,  though  he  (led  from  Stratford  to  avoid  j 
the  severity  of  a  profecution,  could  not  be  destitute  ] 
of  money  or  friends,  as  the  necessity  for  thiit  flight  I 
■WM  occaaioned  by  on  imprudent  ebullition  of  wit-J 


and  not  by  any  acrious  delinquency ;  that  the  father 
of  his  wife  was  a  yeoman  hoth  of  respcctahility  and 
property;  that  his  own  father,  though  impoverished, 
was  etill  in  business;  and  that  he  had.  in  all  hkeli- 
hood,  a  ready  admission  to  the  stage  through  the 
influQDce  of  persons  of  leading  weight  in  its  concerns ; 
we  cannot,  ■without  doing  the  utmost  violence  to 
]irolmbility,  conceive  that,  under  these  circumstances', 
aiid  in  the  23rd  year  of  his  age.  he  would  submit  to 
the  degrading  employment  of  either  a  horse'hulder  at 
Uie  door  of  a  theatre,  or  of  a  call-boy  within  its  walls. 
That  Shakspeare  had  a  perfect  knowlege  of  his 
art  is  sutKciently  proved  by  tlie  instructions  which 
are  given  to  the  player  in  Hamlet,  and  by  other  pas- 
sages in  his  works:  it  is  improbable,  however,  that 
be  was  entrusted  with  first-rate  characters.  Mr. 
Rowe  has  mentioned  as  the  sole  result  of  his  in- 
quiries, that  he  excelled  in  representing  the  Ghost 
in  Hamlet ;  and  if  the  names  of  the  actors  |>rcfixed 
to  'Every  Man  in  his  Humor'  were  arranged  in  the 
same  order  as  the  persona  of  the  drama,  he  must 
liave  performed  the  part  of  Old  Knowell  in  that 
comedy.  A  traditionary  anecdote  relating  to  our 
author's  dramatic  performances,  preserved  by  Mr. 
Oldys,  and  communicated  to  him,  as  Mr.  Malone 
thinks,  by  Mr.  T.  Jones,  of  Tarbitk,  imptirls,  fas 
corrected  by  the  learned  commentator)  that  a  rela- 
tion of  Shakspeare,  then  in  advanced  age,  but  who 


.Its   or   SHAKSPEAiR.  xxvU 

in  Ilia  youth  had  heen  in  the  habit  of  visiting- London 
for  the  puqjoae  of  seeing  him  act  in  Pome  of  hia  own 
(■lays,  told  Mr.  Jones,  that  lie  had  a  faint  recnllec- 
tiun  '  of  having  once  seen  liim  act  a  part  in  one  of 
hie  own  comedies,  wherein,  heing  to  personate  a  de- 
crepit old  man,  he  wore  a  long  beard,  and  appeared 
so  weak,  and  drooping,  and  unable  to  walk,  that  he 
'waa  forced  to  he  supported  and  carried  by  another 
person  to  a.  table,  at  which  he  was  seated  amoni^ 
some  company,  who  were  eating,  and  one  of  tiiem 
sang  a  song.'  That  this  part  was  the  character  of 
Adam,  in  '  As  You  Like  It,'  there  can  be  no  doubt : 
and  hence,  perhaps,  we  may  be  warranted  in  the 
Conclusion,  tliat  the  representation  of  aged  charac- 
ters was  ]ieculiarly  his  forte. 

We  now  come  to  that  era  in  the  life  of  Shakspeare 
^hea  he  began  to  write  his  immortal  dramas,  and  to 
develop  those  powers  which  have  rendered  him  the 
delight  and  wonder  of  successive  ages.  At  the  time 
that  he  became  in  some  degree  a  public  character, 
■we  naturally  expect  to  find  many  anecdotes  recorded 
of  Ids  literary  history :  but  by  a  strane;c  fatality,  the 
$amc  want  of  authentic  record,  the  same  absence  of 
all  contemporary  anecdote,  marks  every  stage  of  hia 
life.  Even  the  date  at  which  his  first  piav  appeared 
is  unknown,  and  the  greatest  uncertainty  prevails 
with  respect  to  the  chronological  order  in  which  the 
whole  series  was  exhibited  or  pubhshed,  of  which  14 
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only  were  printed  durin<;  the  life-time  of  tlie  poet. 
Ah  tbia  subject  was  justly  considered  by  Malono  to 
be  botb  curious  atid  iiileresling,  lio  has  appropriated 
to  ita  examination  a  long  and  L-iboriouB  essaj. 
Clialmcra,  in  bis  '  Supple  me  utal  Apology,'  however 
cnileavurH  to  controvert  Malone'a  datea,  and  assigns 
Ihem  to  other  eras.  Dr.  Drake  suggests  a  new  cbro- 
nulogiual  arrangement,  and  aHsigiia  very  plausible  ar- 
f(uinentB  in  support  of  bis  opinions :  be  thinks  that 
the  fliiit  drama,  either  wholly,  or  in  gieat  part 
written  by  him,  was  'Pericles,'  wbich  was  produced 
In  1500.  Malona  says  llio  'Fiiat  Part  of  Henry 
VI.*  published  in  ISSO,  and  commonly  attributed  to 
Bhakspeare,  was  not  written  by  him,  though  it 
might  receive  some  corrections  from  bia  pen  at  a 
■ubBcquent  period,  in  order  to  lit  it  for  reprcscnta- 
tiou.  The  'Second  Part  of  Ucnry  VI.'  this  writer 
contends,  ought  thcrefoi'e  to  be  considered  as  Shak. 
E]>earu'B  flrst  dramatic  piece;  and  he  thinks  that  it 
might  be  composed  about  I3D1,  but  certainly  not 
earlier  than  ISOO. 
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Capoll  and  Schlegel,  consider  it  to  be  unworthy 
iif  Shakfpenrc.  The  editors  of  the  first  folio  edition 
however  have  induded  it  in  that  volume ;  which, 
comtained  with  other  circumstances,  impliea  tbat 
they  ponsidered  the  play  as  his  production.  George 
Meres,  a  contemporary  and  admirer  of  Shakqieare, 
enumerates  it  among  his  works  in  1598,  and  Mere* 
was  pei^onallT  aojnaiatcd  with,  and  consulted  bv, 
our  poet.  '  1  cannot  conceive,'  says  Schlegel,  '  that 
all  the  critical  scepticism  in  the  wor'd  would  be 
sufficient  to  get  orer  such  a  testimony,  llie  Eanie 
eritie  a^i^gni  other  reasona  to  show  that  this  play 
m»  one  of  ShalLfpeare's  early  production?,  between 
13S4  and  1590.  *  Can  we  imagine.'  he  asks,  ■  that 
■idi  uk  active  he*d  woald  remain  idle  for  bx  whole 
yon.  wilhoBt  HnUag  any  aBenpt  to  coiergebyhia 
birali  fim  a»  ■■cmgaNd  ritaaliow  ? '  The  bA- 
«*•  life- 


me  Id  tbtmi—t^  Leamt;  3. 
3.  tmi  C^MPMi;  4.  Tbe 

aUnTb^i^r     H AlriprtL  if  i  ^m^  tt  ibtm  fltf, 
-    -  ^^^ 


qi]i(«  worthless  productions.'  On  the  same  sufajed^j 
let  lis  tear  the  decided  language  of  Dr.  DroJce 
*  Of  these  wretched  dramas,  it  has  been  now  posi- 
tively proved,  through  the  medium  of  the  Hen^luwe 
papers,  that  the  name  of  Shakspeare,  which  is  piinted 
at  length  in  the  title'pages  of  Sir  John  OldiusUe, 
1690,  and  The  London  Fi-udigal,  1605,  was  atlixedi 
to  thoae  pieces  by  a  knavish  bookHcller,  without  a,af 
foundation,'  Eigiit  other  dramatic  pieces  have  be«a 
attributed  to  Shakspeare ;  all  of  which  are  cub- 
denined  by  Dr.  Drake,  who  says,  he  does  not  heiieve 
that  '  twenty  lines  can  he  found  of  Shakspcare  in 
'King  Henry  VI.'  or  '  Titus  Andronicus.'  and  not 
so  many  in  the  six  above  enumerated  ;  and  diere< 
fore,'  says  lie,  '  to  enter  into  any  critical  discussioa 
of  the  merits  or  defects  of  these  pieces,  would  \ie  oc 
utter  abuse  of  time.'  The  same  may  be  said  xd 
other  volumes,  consisting  of  poems,  &c.  which  cer- 
tain unpyincipled  booksellers  have  foisted  on  tha 
world,  even  with  the  name  of  Shakspeare  in  the 
title-page.  A  rare  little  volume,  called  ■  Cupid  • 
(labinet  Unlocked,'  in  the  possessiou  of  James  Perry, 
Ksq.,  with  the  name  of  our  author,  was  inspecied  hy 
that  enthusiastic  admirer  of  Shakspeare,  Mr.  Bnilun, 
who  pronounces  it  to  have  no  otlier  cliaracteristlu  of 
the  great  author,  whose  name  is  thus  prostituted. 

Besides  his  thirty 'six  plays,  Shakspeare  wrote 
BOme  poetical  pieces,  which  were  published  sepa- 
rately, viz.  Venus  and  Adonis,  printed  in  1533 ;  Tlio 
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Rape  of  Lucrece,  in  1594  ;  The  Passionate  Pilgrim, 
in  1599;  A  Lover's  ComplaiDt,  undated;  and  n 
■volume  of  Sonnets,  in  1609.  The  first  and  aecond 
nf  these  productions  were  dedicated  to  tiU  great 
jiatroii,  the  Earl  of  Sotithampton,  who  is  reported, 
at  one  time,  to  have  given  Shakapeare  1000/.  to 
enable  him  to  complete  a  purchase  ;  a  sum  which 
in  those  days  would  be  equal  in  value  to  more 
than  five  times  its  present  amount.  This  may- 
be, and  probably  is,  an  exaggeration ;  but  that 
it  has  been  founded  on  the  wdl-known  liberality  of 
Ijord  Southampton  to  Sliakspeare ;  on  a  certain 
knowlege  that  donations  had  passed  from  the  peer 
to  the  poet,  there  can  be  little  doubt.  The  earls  of 
Pembroke  and  Montgomery  are  said  to  have  vied 
with  this  amiable  nobleman  in  the  patroniige  of  our 
author,  who  was  soon  after  honored  by  the  favor  of 
Queen  Etizubeth,  at  whose  desire  be  is  stated  to  have 
composed  the  '  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor."  Tradition 
Bays,  this  was  executed  in  a  fortnight,  and  afforded 
Her  Majesty  entire  satisfaction.  The  ajiprubatioa 
and  encouragement  of  the  two  sovereigns,  under 
whose  reigns  he  florished,  was  a  subject  of  contem- 
pormy  notoriety ;  for  Ben  Jonson,  in  his  celebrated 
eulogy,  tliuB  apoatropliises  his  departed  friend  : — 

Sweet  »T»n  of  Avon,  whnl  a  siglit  It  were. 


The  latter  monarch  was  present  at  the  rcpreaenia- 
tion  of  many  of  his  jiieces,  and  is  stated  by  liiotot 
to  have  written  '  an  amicable  letter  to  Mr.  Shak- 
Bpeare,'  in  return,  as  Dr.  Farmer  supimses,  fur  tie 
complicnent  paid  to  him  in  Macbeth,  where  allusion 
it  made  to  the  kingdoms  of  England  and  Scotiaml 
being  united  under  one  sovereign,  and  to  James's 
pretensions  of  curing  the  malady  of  the  king's  evil 
by  his  royal  touch.  This  letter  is  said  to  have  re- 
mained long  in  the  possession  of  Sir  W,  Davenant, 
■who  was  by  some  persons  tliougbt  to  be  an  illegiti- 
mate Hon  of  our  author,  if  the  following  traditiuuAry 
anecdote  be  worthy  of  credit : — 

That  Shakspeare  was  accustomed  to  pay  an 
annual  visit  to  his  native  jilace  has  been  already 
noticed  ;  and  we  leum  from  Antony  Wood,  that  in 
performing  these  journeys,  he  used  to  bait  at  the 
Crown  Inn  at  Oxford,  which  was  then  kept  by  J. 
Davenant.  the  father  of  the  poet.  Antony  represents 
Mrs.  Davenant  as  both  lieautiful  and  accomplished, 
and  her  husband  as  a  lover  of  plays,  and  a  great 
admirer  of  Shakspeare.  The  frequent  visits  of  the 
bud,  and  tlie  charms  of  his  landlady,  appear  to  hnve 
given  birth  to  some  scandalous  surmises  ;  for  Oldys, 
repeating  Wood's  story,  adds,  on  the  authority  of 
fietterton  and  Pope,  that  their  son,  young  Will 
Davenant,  afterwards  Sir  William,  was  then  a  little 
HChool-boy  in  the  town,  of  about  seven  or  eiglit 
}'ears   old,    and  ao  fond  also  of  Shakspcarc,  that 


wlienerer  he  heard  of  his  arrival,  he  would  fly  from 
Kboiit  to  fee  him.  One  day,  an  Did  townsman, 
observing  the  boj  running  homewiird  almost  out  of 
flreadi,  asked  him  whither  he  was  posting  in  that 
heat  and  hurry.  He  answered,  to  see  his  yorf-father 
Shakspearc.  '  There  's  a  good  boy,'  said  the  other ; 
•  but  have  a  care  that  you  don't  take  God's  name  in 
vain.'  It  has  been  also  said  that  Sir  William  hod 
the  weakness  to  feci  gratified  by  the  publicity  of 
this  supposition. 

In  the  year  159G  Sbaltspeare's  feelings  as  a  father 
were  put  to  a  severe  trial,  by  the  loss  of  his  only  son, 
Hamnct,  who  died  in  August,  at  the  age  of  twelve. 

Shakspeare  was  now  residing,  it  would  appear 
from  evidence  referred  to  by  Mr.  Malone,  near  the 
Bear  Garden  in  Southwark ;  and  in  the  following 
yenr,  1397.  he  purchased  of  Wm.  Underbill,  Esq. 
one  of  the  best  liounes  in  his  native  town  of  Strat- 
ford, which,  having  repaired  and  improved,  he  de- 
nominated New  Place.  'Wbether  this  was  the  pur- 
chaic,  in  which  he  ia  said  to  have  been  so  materially 
asiilsted  by  Lord  Southampton,  cannot  positively  be 
afHrmcd  ;  but  as  he  had  not  long  emerged  from  his 
difficulties,  it  is  highly  probable  that,  on  this,  as 
well  as  on  subsequent  occasions,  he  was  indebted  to 
the  bounty  of  his  patron.'     It  must  be  gratifying  to 


every  reader  to  reflect,  that  one,  to  whom  maDkind 
liOH  been  so  largely  indelited  for  tlie  pleaHure  nod 
initruction  which  his  writings  have  afforded,  waa 
mit,  while  he  was  adminiatcring  to  the  delight  uf 
Otliers,  himself  laboring  under  the  pressure  of  po- 
verty ;  and  we  are  rejoiced  to  tind  him,  at  the  cloae 
of  life,  leaving  his  family  in  a  state  of  comparative 
affluence. 

The  commencement  of  the  intimacy  between  our 
author  and  Ben  Jonson  has  been  commonly  assigned 
to  the  year  1598.  We  are  informed  by  Mr.  Kowe. 
tlutt  hia  friendship  '  began  with  a  remarkable  ]jiere 
of  humanity  and  good  nature.  Mr.  Jonaon,  who 
yras  at  that  lime  altogether  unknown  to  the  world, 


equal  tnlent  with  thn  lilt 
•ince  SliakiiJdiire  never  \k 
■ooiety,  Rhile  Ityron  wua 


putioaage  of  s 
■nd  MonlEomi 
intmluced  to  i 


» -lelinenlions  of  higli  lira; 
ilvuntHse  of  miiiug  in  aucb 
nd  eilucHlcd  in  (lie  midal  uf 
d  been  gnnerutly  adapted, 
and  BOine  Com  men  tat  on  bave  even  Eonsidervd  Ibnt  Shak- 

8acb  howeTer  cannot  be  Ifae  fuul ;  for  nitb  the  acknoKlegBd 
fIi  men  »*  Lords  Sontliamplon.  Penibrokc, 
y,  il  cunnol  well  be  doubted  tb^it  he  wna 
e  lociety  and  itilen-ourse  of  great  as  well  s« 
good  men.— la  it  not  a  liille  surprisiiiE  tbnt  Lord  Uyrori 
•boDld  have  dixpnmged  tbe  geniua  of  Shukapenre,  vboni 
■rary  erent  poet  and  plilloanpher  bus  so  universally  nnd  UD- 
fiquiTOCslly  admired  end  extolled!  The  eicessire  praias 
bestowed  by  Byron  on  Pope  sagseaXt  many  reBectioni,  whioh 
more  properly  belong  (o  hia  u»-ii  biogmpby;  though  perhaps 
Burh  extreme  appmbniion  may  have  had  some  Teferetica  to 
s  relative  to  that  poet. 


had  offered  one  of  his  plays  to  the  players  to  havo 
it  acted ;  and  the  persons  into  whose  hands  it  vmt 
put,  after  having  turned  it  carelessly  and  super- 
ciliously over  '  I  '  f  n'ng  ■ 
to  him  with  d  d  e 
of  no  servic  m  v  Sh  k  peare 
luckily  cast  h  n  d  d  m  ng  s 
well  in  it,  as  g  g  m  fi  d  gh 
and  afterward  m  d  J  n  n  and  hiB 
■writings  to  th 

That  this  k    d    ffi  p  un      n   ■» 

the  general  era  o&kparw  d       he 

admitted ;    y  ni     h  on  d 

that  the  wliu     a  n    h  d  1! 

Mr.  Malone  a  d         D    k  d   h  g 

the  story;    ad        h       J  waag 

known  tothwd  nlk^  Cifid 
a  palpable  untruth.  At  thu  penod,  IjJb,  Jonson 
was  as  well  known  ae  Shak^peare,  and  perhaps 
better.  He  was  poor  indeed,  and  very  poor,  and  a 
mere  retainer  of  the  theatres  ;  but  he  was  intimately 
Bccjuainted  with  Henslowe  and  Alleyn,  and  with  all 
the  performers  at  their  houses:  he  was  familiar 
with  Drayton,  Chapman,  Rowley,  Middleton,  and 
Fletcher;  he  had  been  writing  for  three  years,  ia 
conjunction  with  Marston,  Decker,  Chettle,  Porter, 
Bird,  and  with  most  of  the  poets  of  the  day ;  he 
WHS  celebrated  by  Meres  as  one  of  the  principal 


writera  of  tragedy  ;  and  he  had  long  been  rising  in 
jeputation  as  a  scbolar  and  poet  among  the  muEt 
distinguished  characters  of  the  age.  At  this  moment 
he  waa  employed  on  '  Every  Mati  out  of  his  Humor,' 
vhich  was  ftcted  in  15!>9;  and,  in  Ihe  elegant  de- 
diuatiun  of  that  comedy  I"  the  gentlemen  of  the 
Inns  of  Court,  lie  saya,  '  When  1  wrote  this  poem, 
I  had  friendship -with  divers  of  your  societies,  who 
Its  they  were  great  names  in  learning,  so  were  they 
DO  less  examples  of  living.  Of  them,  and  then,  that 
1  say  no  more,  it  was  not  despised.'  And  yet  Jon- 
L  was,  at  this  time,  '  altogether  unknown  to  the 
world ! '  and  offered  a  virgin  comedy,  which  had 
ilready  been  three  years  on  the  etage,  to  a  player, 
n  the  humble  hope  that  it  might  be  accepted  ! ' 

Neither  are  the  charges  of  enmity,  which  have 
been  so  often  preferred  agiunat  Jonson  by  Rowe  and 
others,  better  deserving  of  credit.  Mr,  Gifford, 
after  successfully  overthrowing  the  long  prevalent 
Ftcries  of  the  hostility  which  is  said  to  have  sub- 
sisted between  these  two  great  men,  thus  remarks; 
— ■  It  Is  my  fised  persuasion,  not  lightly  adopted, 
but  deduced  from  a  wide  examination  of  the  suhject, 
that  Jonson  and  Sbakspeare  were  friends  and  as- 
)ciatea  till  the  latter  finally  retired ;— that  no  feud, 
o  jealousy  ever  disturbed  their  connexion ;— that 
iShakspeare  was  pleased  with  Jonson,  and  that  Jon- 
•on  loved  and  admired  Shnkapeare.' 


It  appears  not  a  little  rpmnrkable,  that  Jonsoa 
Eoema  to  have  maintained  a  higher  place  in  the  es- 
timation of  the  public  in  general  than  our  jxiet.  lor 
more  than  a  century  after  the  death  of  the  latter. 
^Vithin  that  period  Jonson's  works  are  said  to  nare 
passed  through  several  editions,  while  Shakspeare's 
were  comparatively  neglected  till  the  time  of  Rowe. 
This  circumstance  is  iti  a  great  measure  to  be  ac- 
counted for  on  the  principle  that  classical  litera- 
ture and  collegiate  learning  were  reearded  in  those 
days  aa  the  chief  criteriona  of  merit. 

In  1599,  Shakspeare's  sister,  Joan,  was  uniteil 
to  Mr.  William  Hart,  a  hatter  in  Stratford ;— an 
occurrence,  which,  in  Che  great  dearth  of  events 
unfortunately  incident  to  our  subject,  is  of  some 
importance;  and  on  the  8th  of  September,  1601. 
his  father,  Mr.  John  Shakspeare,  expired,  leaving  a 
name  immortalized  by  the  celebrity  of  his  ofFspring. 

In  1602,  no  other  trace  of  our  author  is  disco- 
verable, independent  of  his  literary  exertions,  than 
that,  on  the  first  day  of  May,  in  that  year,  he  pur- 
chased, in  Stratford,  107  acres  of  land,  for  3'JOi. 
which  lands  appear  to  have  been  connected  with 
his  former  purchase  of  New  Place,  and  to  have 
descended  with  it. 

On  the  last  day  of  1G07,  our  poet  huried,  at  St. 
Saviour,  Sonthwark,  his  brother  Edmond.  who  with 
singular  precision  is  entered  in  the  register  uf  that 


parish  aa  '  Edmond  ShakBpeare,  a  player;'  bo  that, 
B8  Mr.  Chalmers  has  observed,  '  there  were  two 
Shakspeares  on  the  staye  during  the  same  period.' 

Though  Shakspeare  continued  to  write  till  IGll 
or  1613,  he  had  probably  declined  appearing  aa  an 
actor  long  before  that  period  ;  as  no  mention  of  his 
name  can  be  found  among  the  list  of  players  subse- 
quent to  the  production  of  Ben  Jonsou's  Scjanus  in 
1603,  in  which  year  he  succeeded  in  obtaining  a 
license  from  King  James,  to  exhibit  comedies,  tra- 
gedies, histories,  &.c.  at  the  Globe  theatre  ;  and  was 
enabled  to  acquire,  during  liis  dramatic  career  from 
this  period,  a  considerable  accumulation  of  property. 
Gildoa,  in  his  Letters  and  Essays,  1G94,  estimated 
the  amount  at  300/.  per  annum,  a  sum  at  least  equal 
to  1000/.  in  our  days ;  but  Mr.  Malone  thinks  that 
it  could  not  exceed  200/.,  which  yet  was  a  consider- 
able fortune  in  those  times.  Being  thus  in  posses- 
lion  of  an  independence  adequate  to  his  wishes,  he 
quitted  the  business  of  the  theatre,  and  passed  the 
remainder  of  his  life  in  honorable  ease,  at  his  nutiTe 

The  exact  period  at  which  Shakspeare  quitted 
the  metropolis  has  not  been  ascertained  ;  but  as  his 
name  does  not  occur  in  the  accounts  of  the  Glii))c 
theatre  for  1613.  and  no  mention  is  made  of  it  in 
Ills  will ;  it  seems  reasonable  to  iiifer,  that  he  di!4- 
poeed  of  liia   interest  in   that   concern   previous   to 
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leaving  Lundon,  which  event  probably  look  place  in 
the  summer  of  that  year. 

That  he  was  greatly  honored  and  respected  at 
Stratford,  we  are  induced  to  credit,  not  only  triim 
tradition,  but  from  the  tone  and  disposition  of  heart 
and  intellect  which  his  worba  evervwlicre  evince  ; 
and,  accordingly,  Howe  has  told  us,  that  '  his 
pleasurable  wit  and  good  nature  engaged  him  in  the 
acquaintance,  and  intitled  him  to  the  friendship,  of 
the  gentlemen  of  the  neighborhood.' 

Shortly  after  the  retirement  of  Shakspeare  from 
public  life,  his  residence  narrowly  escaped  a  dreadful 
conflagration,  which,  on  July  9th,  1614.  destroyed 
S4  houses  at  Stratford,  and  consumed  much  valuable 
property. 

It  is  not  known  vhat  particular  malady  termi- 
nated the  life  and  lalwrs  nf  this  incomparable  genius. 
He  died  on  the  23d  of  April,  1616,  his  birth-day 
when  he  had  exactly  completed  his  52d  year.  It  is 
remarkable,  that  on  the  same  day  expired,  in  Spaia. 
liis  great  and  amiable  contemporary,  Cervantes  ;  the 
world  being  thus  deprived,  at  nearly  the  samn 
moment,  of  the  two  most  original  writers  which 
modern  Europe  has  produced. 

On  the  second  day  after  his  decease  the  remain 
of  Shakapcare  were  committed  to  the  grave,  wiilii 
the  chancel  of  the  parish  church ;  where  a  flat  ston 
and  munument  wtre  atlerrtards  placed  to  point  ov 
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tbe  Bpot,  BUil  cammemomte  his  likeness,  namt;.  nnd 
memory.  In  what  year  the  monument  was  erecled 
ia  not  known,  but  certainly  before  1623,  as  it  U 
mentioned  in  the  verses  of  Leonard  Digges  in  that 
year.  He  is  represented  under  an  arch,  in  a  sitting 
posture,  a  cushion  spread  before  him,  with  a  pen  in 
his  right  hand,  and  hia  left  rested  on  a  scroll  of 
paper.  The  following  distich  is  engraved 
cushion  : — 


judici 


Pylivi 


i 


Tn  addition  to  this  Latin  inscription,  tlie  following 
lines  are  found  on  a  tablet  immediately  underneeth 
the  cushion  on  his  monument ; — 


Lestes  livinE  bi 


'[  pnga  1 


L  all  yt.  ho  hnth  writ!. 


It  Ano.  Dui.161<j.  ntBtisaS.  dieiSAp. 
On  his  grave-stone  underneath  Is  the  following  io'V 
Bcription,  expressed,  as  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  VkU 
an  uncouth  mixture  of  small  and  capital  letters  :— 
Good  Frerid  for  leaug  SAKE  forban 


To  dia 

BUse  be  T-E  M&n 


sell  IIKKe 
^sT-OStonitt 


It  is  uncertain  whether  this  epitaph  wn*  written 
by  Shakspeare  himself,  or  by  one  of  hia  friend?  after 
his  death.  '  The  imprecation  contained  in  the  last 
hne  was  probably  suggested,'  as  Mr.  Mwlone  ha-, 
remarked,  '  by  an  apprehension  that  his  remains 
might  share  the  same  fate  with  those  of  the  rest  of 
bis  countrymen,  and  be  added  to  the  immense  pile 
of  human  bones  deposited  in  the  charnel-house  at 
Stratford.' 

la  the  year  1741,  another  very  noble  and  beautiful 
monument  was  raised  to  his  memory,  at  the  public 
expense,  in  WeHtminster  Abbey,  under  the  direction 
of  the  Earl  of  Burlington,  Dr.  Mead,  Mr.  Pope,  and 
Mr.  Martyn.  It  stands  near  the  south  door  of  the 
Abbey,  and  was  the  work  of  Schecmaker,  after  a 
design  of  Kent.  The  performers  of  each  of  the 
London  theatres  gave  a  benefit  to  defray  the  ex- 
penses, and  the  dean  and  chapter  took  nothing  for 
the  ground. 

We  have  now  recorded  the  substance  of  tha 
scanty  notices  respecting  the  life  of  Shakspeare, 
which  we  are  enabled  to  collect  from  Rowc  and 
fjom  ^■ariolls  commentators  on  hia  works.  To  these 
we  shall  add  the  following  anecdotes  from  John 
Aubrey,  in  his  manuscript  collections  in  the  AshmO' 
lean  Museum  at  Oxford.  It  is  worthy  of  note,  that 
Aubrey  resided  at  Oxford  for  several  years  after 
1642 ;  that  he  was  iniiinftte  with  Sir  W.  Davenant. 


"  U„l,l^, 


Hobbcs,  Milton,  Ray,  &c. ;  that  he  made  it  t^ 
practice  to  collect  and  write  down  anecdotes  of  hi>: 
friends  and  of  public  characters  i  that  Dave: 
knew  Shakapeare ;  that  there  was  frequent  com 
ni cation  between  Stratford  and  Oxford;  and  that^ 
Blthongh  there  are  soec  variations  in  the  account* 
of  Howe  and  Aubrey,  the  latter  is,  on  the  whole^ 
most  intitled  to  credit. 

'  Mr.  William  Sliakeepear  was  borne  at  Stratford 
D]ion  Avon,  in  the  county  of  Warwick ;  his  father 
was  a  butcher,  and  I  have  been  told  heretofore  by 
some  of  the  neighbours,  that  when  he  was  a  boy  hs 
exercised  his  father's  trade ;  but  when  he  kiU'd  t 
calfe,  he  would  doe  it  in  a  high  style,  and  make  k 
speech.  There  was  at  that  time  another  butcher 
son  in  this  towne,  that  was  helde  not  at  all  inferior 
to  him  for  a  nnturall  witt,  his  acquaintance 
coetanenn,  but  dyed  young.  This  William,  beiny 
inclined  naturally  to  poetry  and  acting,  cami 
London,  I  gucase  about  eighteen,  and  was  an  actor 
at  one  of  the  ptayhouses,  and  did  act  exceedingly 
well.  Now  Ben  Jonson  never  was  a  good  ac 
but  an  excellent  instructor.  He  began  early  to 
make  essayes  at  dramatique  poetry,  which  at  that 
time  was  very  lowe,  and  his  playes  tooke  v 
He  was  a  handsome,  well-shap't  man,  very  good 
company,  and  of  a  very  readie  and  pleasant  smooth 
witt:  the  iiuiriour  of  the  constable  in  '  A  Midsom-' 
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ntr  Nij^'t  Dreamc,'  ■  he  happened  to  take  at 
GttndM,  ia  Buck>,  which  is  the  roade  from  London 
to  Stratford '  and  there  w-ai  living  that  constable 
about  1642.  when  I  gnt  came  to  Oion.  Mr.  Jog. 
Howe  U  of  that  parish,  and  knew  him.  Ben  Jun<on 
and  he  did  gather  homoun  of  men  dayly,  whereier 
they  came.  One  time,  as  he  was  at  the  tavern,  at 
Stratford -upon -A  von.  one  Combe*,  an  old  rich  usurer, 
was  to  be  boryed  ;  he  makes  there  thi«  extemporary 
epitaph : — 

Ten  in  lfi«  hondred  lli«  dc*i11  iIIotm, 

Bui  Cmnbca  will  hire  tw*lTB  be  twraret  and  tom-m  : 

Itamj  mw  uli«  nbti  liv*  ia  tliia  tonbe, 

•  Hah,'  quDlh  tb«  deiill,  ■  'lia  my  Joho  o'  Combe.' 

'  He  was  wont  to  goe  to  his  native  conntry  once 
a  yearc.  I  think  I  have  been  told,  that  he  left  200 
or  300  lib.  per  annum,  there  and  therabout,  to  a. 
titter.  I  have  heard  Kir  Wiiliam  D'Avenant  and 
Mr.  Tlioroas  Shadwell,  who  ia  counted  the  best 
Goramdian  wc  have  now,  say  that  he  bad  a  most 
pr(Nli[fiutt»  witt;  and  did  admire  his  natural!  parts 
beyond  all  other  dramaticall  writers.  He  was  wont 
to  say  that  he  never  blotted  out  a  tine  in  his  life  : 
R.-iyd  Ben  .lonson,  '  1  wish  lie  had  blDtCed  out  a 
tbuunand.'  His  comadies  will  remain  witt  as  long  ub 
tlic  Euglitih  tongue  is  understood,  for  that  lie  handles 

'  Much  Ado  about  Kolhinc.' 


ir  present  writere  reflect  *o 
taufh  upon  particular  persons  and  cuxcombeitics, 
that  twenty  years  hence  they  will  not  be  understood. 

'  Though,  as  Ben  Jonson  sayes  of  him,  that  he 
had  liut  little  Latine  and  iesse  Greek,  he  understood 
l<atine  pretty  well,  for  he  had  been  in  hia  younger 
years  a  schoolmaster  in  the  country.'  See  Letters 
from  the  Bodleian  Lihrary,  &c.  iii.  307. 

Jn  order  to  reconcile  these  conHictiiig  testimonies, 
Malone  supposes  that  Aubrey  confounded  the  father 
of  our  poet,  with  John,  son  of  Thomas  Shakspeare, 
a.  huCcher  at  Warwick,  who  lived  at  the  same  period. 
Dr.  Drake,  however,  conjectures  that  John  Shak- 
speare, when  under  the  pressure  of  adversity,  might 
comhine  the  two  employnients  of  wool-stnpler  and 
butcher,  which  are  in  a  certain  degree  connected 
with  each  other.  The  same  learned  author  seems 
also  inclined  to  hclieve,  with  Malone,  that,  in  the 
early  part  of  liis  life,  Shakspeare  was  employed  in 
the  oHice  of  an  attorney ;  that  some  uncertain  rumor 
of  this  kind  might  have  continued  to  the  middle  of 
the  last  century ;  and  by  the  lime  it  reached  Aubrey, 
our  poet's  original  occupation  was  changed  from  a 
scrivener  to  that  of  a  schoolmaster. 

To  the  disposition  and  moral  character  of  SI'.ak' 
speare,  to  the  felicity  of  hia  temper  and  the  sweetness 
of  his  manners,  tradition  has  ever  home  the  most 
uniform  and  favorable   testimony:   and,  indeed,  had 
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fhe  been  silent  on  the  subject,  his  own  works  would 
have  whisiiered  to  us  the  truth  ;  would  have  told  us, 
iti  almtist  every  page,  of  the  gentleness,  the  benevo- 
lence, and  the  goodness  of  his  heart.  That  a  temper 
of  this  descriptiun,  and  combiiii-d  with  such  talents, 
should  be  the  object  of  sincere  and  ardent  friendsiiip, 
can  excite  na  surprise.  '  1  loved  the  man,'  say* 
Jonson,  with  a  noble  burst  of  enthusiasm,  *  and  do 
honor  his  memory  on  this  side  idolatry  as  much  as 
nny.  He  was  indeed  honest,  aod  of  an  open  and 
free  nature."  '  My  gentle  Siiakspeare '  is  the  lan- 
guage of  the  same  great  man,  in  liis  poem  to  the 
memory  of  our  l»rd ;  and  Kowe,  repeating  the  un- 
contradicted rumor  of  times  pa^it,  has  told  us,  '  that 
every  one,  who  had  a  true  sense  of  merit,  and  could 
distinguish  men,  had  generally  a  just  value  and 
esteem  for  him ;'  adding,  '  that  his  exceeding  candor 
and  good  nature  must  certainly  have  inclined  all  the 
gentler  part  of  the  world  to  love  him.' 

Mrs.  Shakspeare,  who  survived  her  husband  eight 
years,  was  buried  between  his  grave  and  the  north 
wall  of  the  chancel,  under  a  stone  inlaid  with  braaa, 
and  thus  inscribed  ;  — 

llMrs  lyelh  interred  Ih«  bodye  of  Anne,  wife  of  Mr.  Willbio 
Sbakenpeare,  who  dppled.  tliia  life  tha  6tb  du;  of  ArgTat, 
i£SS,  bving  of  tbs  age  of  67  jeuteg. 


Of  Shakspeare's  two  daughtera.  tbe  eldest,  Sm 
.,  married  Dr.  John  Hall,  a  iihyBician  of  Stnt? 
ford,  who  is  said  to  have  obtained  much  reputatioi 
and  practice.  She  brought  her  husband  wn  only 
child,  Elizabeth,  who  was  married,  lirat,  to  7'hamas 
Nashe,  Esq.  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard,  of 
Abingdon,  in  Northamptonshire;  but  had  no  issue 
by  either  of  them.  Judith,  Shakspeare's  second 
daughter,  married  Thomas  Quiney,  a  vintner  of 
Stratford,  by  whom  she  had  three  children ;  but 
none  of  them  reached  their  twentieth  year,  and  they 
left  no  posterity.  Hence  our  poet's  last  lineal  de- 
scendant was  Lady  Biirnttrd,  who  waij  buried  at 
Abingdon,  February  17,  1669-70.  Dr.  Hall,  her 
father,  died  November  25,  1635,  and  her  mother 
July  11,  1649;  and  both  were  interred  in  Stratfoid 
church. 

Our  poet's  house  and  lands  continued  in  the  pos- 
session of  his  descendants  to  the  time  of  the  Resto- 
ration, when  they  were  repurchased  hy  the  Clopton 
family,  the  original  proprietors.  Sir  Hugh  Clopton, 
who  was  knighted  by  George  I.,  modernised  tlie 
residence  hy  internal  and  external  alterations,  and 
in  1742.  entertained  Macklin,  Gtirrick,  and  Dr. 
Delany  ander  Shakspeare's  mulberry- tree.     By  Sir 


Hug-h'e  executor  it  was  Bold  to  the  Rev.  FrancU 
Gastrell,  vicar  of  Frodsham  ia  Cheshire ;  who,  if  we 
may  judge  by  his  actions,  felt  no  pride  or  pleasure 
in  this  charming  retiremeut ,  no  consciousness  of 
I  being  possessed  of  the  sacred  ground,  which  the 
Muses  had  consecrated  to  the  memory  of  their  fa- 
vorite poet.  The  celehrated  mulberry -tree,  planted 
by  Shakspeare's  hand,  became  first  an  object  of  his 
dislike,  because  it  subjected  him  to  auBwer  the  fre- 
quent importuDities  of  travellers,  whose  zeal  might 
prompt  them  to  visit  it.  Ia  an  evil  hour  the  SBcri- 
leg^ous  priest  ordered  the  tree,  then  remarkably 
large  and  at  its  full  growth,  to  be  cut  down  ;  which 
WHS  no  sooner  done,  than  it  was  cleft  to  pieces  for 
fire-wood:  this  took  place  in  1756',  to  the  great 
vexation,  not  only  of  t)ie  inhabitants,  but  of  every 
admirer  of  our  bard.  The  greater  part  of  it  was 
however  loon  after  purchased  by  Mr.  T.  Sharp. 
watch-maker,  of  Stratfut'd ;  who.  well  acquainted 
with  the  value  set  on  it  by  the  world,  turned  it 
much  to  his  advantage,  by  converting  every  frag- 
ment into  small  boxes,  goblets,  tootb-pick  cases, 
tobacco- stoppers,  and  numerous  other  articles.  Nor 
did  New  Place  long  escape  the  destructive  hand  of 
Mr.  Gaatrell.  who.  being  compelled  to  pay  the 
monthly  assessments  towards  the  maintenance  of  the 
poor,  some  of  which  he  expected  to  avoid  because 
he  resided  part  of  the  year  at  Lichfield,  though  his 


Mn-nnts  continued  in  the  house  at  Slratfurd  during   j 
his  absence  ; — in  the  hea.t  of  his  aag^cr  declared,  thut  I 
house  should  never  be  assestied   again  ;   and   to  give   i 
his  imprecation  due  effect,  and  wishing  as  it  seems  1 
to  be  '  damn'd   to  everlasting  fame,'  the  demolitioa   I 
of  New  Place  soon  followed;   for  in  17^9   hu  razed 
the  building  to  the  ground,  disposed  of  the  materials, 
and  left  Stratford  amidst  the  rage  and   curses  of  ita 
inhabitants.     Thus  was  the  town  deprived  of  one  of 
its  princi|>a]  ornaments  and  most  valued  relics,   by  a 
man,  who,  had   he  been   possessed  of  a   true  sense, 
and  a  veneration  for  the  memory  of  our  bard,  would 
have   rather   preserved   whatever   particularly  con- 
cerned  their   great  and    immortal  owner,   than  ig- 
noranlly  have  trodden   the   ground  which  had   o 
cultivated    by   the    greatest   genius   in   the   world,    i 
without    feeling     those     emotions   which   naturallj    I 
arise  in  the  breast  of  the  generous  enthugia^t. 

Many  portraits  have  been  engraved  and  published    ' 
as  likenesses  of  our  author ;   but   it   is   a  lamaatable    . 
and   extraordinary  fact,   that   there   is  no   authority   \ 
attached  to  one  of  thero.      The  pedigree   of  each  is    I 
defective,  and  even  that  in  the  title  of  the  first  folio 
edition  of  the  author's  works,  which  has   been  po' 
etically  extolled  by  Jonson,  is  so  badly  drawn  and 
executed,  that  it  cannot  be  considered  a  good  like- 
ness.    Not  so  the  monumental   bust  in  Stratford 
church ;  for  this  appeals  to   our  eyes  and  under-    ' 
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standing  with  all  the  force  of  truth,  and  indeed  hug 
nlways  been  esteemed  the  most  authentic  and  prn- 
bftble  portrait  of  the  poet.  It  was  executed  soon 
after  his  decease,  and,  according  to  credible  tradition, 
waB  copied  from  a  cast  after  nature. 

In  the  present  edition  the  text  of  Malone  haa 
been  followed,  as  published  under  the  superintend- 
ence of  Mr.  Boawdl  in  the  year  1821,  in  21  volumes. 
The  great  eupeiiority  of  thia  text  over  every  other 
hitherto  published  is  now  generally  acknowleged. 
By  a  careful  collation  of  the  early  folio  and  quarto 
editions,  and  by  a  rigid  adherence  to  the  determina- 
tion of  admitting  no  reading  unsupported  by  one  or 
more  of  these  early  copies-,  unless  ivhere  an  absolute 
want  of  intelligibility  from  typographical  carelessness 
compelled  him  to  do  so,  Mr.  Matone  has  succeeded 
in  presenting  us  with  as  perfect  a  transcript  of  the 
words  of  Shakspeare  as  can  reasonably  be  expected 
from  any  materials,  of  which  we  are  at  present  in 
po(»eastiUL. 
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SHAKSPBARE'S   WILL. 


i  nottH  JaeM 


VkeiiKK  ^Into  die  Martii.  Anne  R'S' 


Is  ths  name  at  God.  kmem.  I  WlllinTH  Slinkspeare,  ot  Etrft^, 
ford-upon-Aion,  In  the  coimly  of  Warwick,  genl,  In  pertaot, 
health  and  memoty  (God  bo  prdlsed).  do  mJike  and  0[ 
Ihia  my  Inat  will  and  testiimeDt  la  manner  and  form  rollon 


Ftrtt,  I  commend  my  roiil  Into  the  hands  of  God  my  Crea- 
tir,  hoping,  and  assuredly  bolletlnK,  through  the  only  metlH 
of  JeiUS  Chrlit  my  Saviour,  to  be  made  partatier  of  life  erer- 
lasllng;  and  my  body  to  Iha  enrih  whereof  It  la  mode. 

Hem,  1  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  daughter  Jiidllh  ana 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  lawful  English  money,  to  ba  palA 
uiits  her  In  mnnner  and  form  following:  that  la  to  wy,  an» 
hundred  pounds  in  diaahnrge  of  her  marriage  portion,  withla 
one  year  afler  my  decease,  with  eonaideration  after  the  rata 
aflwoBhiiliagiiinthejKtundforBa  long  lime  as  the  same  shall 
be  unpaid  onto  her  after  my  decease;  and  the  fifty  pounds  re- 
sidue thereof,  upon  her  surrendering  of,  or  glring  of  sueh 
sumcient  security  as  the  DTersosrs  of  this  my  will  shall  like 
of,  to  aurrender  or  grant  all  her  estate  and  right  that  shall 

hath  of,  in,  or  to,  oae  oopyhold  lenement,  with  th 

nances,  lying  and  being  in  Etratfard-apoa-ATOii,  aforesaid,  ttfrn 
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thB   gnld  ooonty  of  W«rwiel<,  being  pnrcel  or  holden  of  the 

1 

m«ODr  of  RowIngloD,  unto  my  daughter  Susanna  Hall,  and  bor 

1 

Hem.  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  daughter  JuOllh  one 

hnndred  nnd  fifty  pduikIb  more.  If  she,  or  say  ieme  of  her 

body,  be  liviog  Bt  the  end  of  three  yeara  oeit  eosuitig  ilie  day 

(0  piy  her  eonsideration  from  my  decease  according  lo  Iha 

rale  afotBMld!  and,  If  ehe  die  within  the  »al<l  term,  without 

Usue  of  her  body,  then  my  «ill  is,  and  I  do  give  and  bequeath 

one  hundred  pounda  tbcrBof  to  my  niece  Eil.nbeth  Hall,  and 

the  fifty  pounds  to  be  sot  forth  by  my  e.eeutors  during  the 

Ufa  ot  my  slater  Joan  Hnrte;  and  the  use  and  proHt  thereof 

coming,  (hall  be  paid  to  my  said  slater  Joan,  and  alter  her  de- 

cease the  said  Btiy  pounds  shall  r«maln  amongst  the  children 

ot  my  said  sister,  eqoaily  lo  be  dlyidpd  amongBt  them  i  but  if 

my  «ald  dnughler  Judith  ba  living  at  tlie  end  of  the  said  ihraa 

yenr«.  or  any  istue  of  her  body,  then  my  will  is,  and  ao  1  de- 

Tlse  and  bequeath  the  said  hundred  and  Ally  pounds  to  be  set 

ftnd  har  Usue,  and  the  sloott  not  to  he  paid  unto  her  •□  long 

u  eheshsll  be  married  and  covert  bnr^n^  but  my  will  is,  that 

■ha  ahaU  hate  the  consideration  yearly  paid  unto  her  during 

her  lite,  and  after  her  deoense  the  said  stock  and  consideration 

to  ba  paid  to  her  ehildten,  if  she  hove  any,  and  if  not,  to  her 

exocolora  or  assigns,  she  living  the  said  term  after  my  de- 

cease; provided  that  if  such  husband  >ta  she  shall  at  the  end 

of  the  said  three  years  bo  married  unto,  or  at  [lime]  after,  do 

■Mwerahle  to  the  poflion  by  this  my  will  given  unlo  her.  and 

M  be  uUudged  so  by  my  eiecutora  and  overseen,  <hea  my 

will  la,  Ihot  the  aald  hundred  and  flfty  pounds  .hall  be  paid  to 

■uoh  husband  aa  shall  mflke  snob  nssuraoce,  to  hia  own  Dse. 

1               Ilcm.  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  aisler  Joan  litenly 

poundi!,  and  all  my  wearing  apparel,  lo  ba  paid  and  dellTercd 

1 

LIFE  OF  eilAESPBABS,  Ua 

wHhln  (ttiB  year  Bfter  my  daoanse;  and  I  do  will  nnd  d«TlM 
th«  houite  Hllh  the  appurt«nnnoeB.  in  Stratford, 
he  dwcllolh,  for  bcr  ualural  life,  under  [he  ysarly 


Ilan.  I  ette   and  baqtitsttth   unto  her  throe 

eon  a,  William 

ounds  a  pioos. 

to  be  paid  »ithln  one  year  naer  my  dflceaae. 

Item,  1  gin  and  bequeath  anto  the  nnid  El 

itabeth  Hat]  al 

my  plale  that  I  now  hafs,  tioepl  my  broad 

Bilvor  and  glU 

boioB,  At  tl.e  date  of  tliis  my  wHl. 

Hem,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  poor  of 

tratford  iter* 

BBld  (on  ponud?  ;  to  Mr.  Thoma»  Comba  my  aw 

rd;  toTliotaM 

fiuBuel,  Esq..   Bra   pounda;    and    to   Ftanpis 

Collins,   of  Ih* 

teen  pounds  all  slitllingB  and  eight-pence,  to 

be  paid  withia 

lUm.  I  Bt'O  and  b-qrientli  to  Harolel  Sadler 

^enly.5li  ahtl- 

Hues  Eighl-pencD,  to  buy  falin  a  ring;  to  William  Iteynoldi, 
gent.,  twenly-sii  shilling?  eight-pence,  to  buy  him  a  ring!  tn 
my  godson  William  Wallier  taenty  shllllaga  In  gold;  to  An- 
thony NsBh,  gent.,  tirenty-sli  ahilllngs  elght-penos;  and  lo 
Mr.  John  Hash  Iwenly-alx  ehlUinga  elghl-penooj  and  to  my 
fcliovra  John  Hemioge,  Elchnrd  Burbago,  and  Henry  Condell. 
twenty-ail  ahlUinga  Bight.pon<»  >  piece,  Wi  buy  them  rings. 

Jlem,  I  glye,  sill,  bi'queatb,  and  deilee  unto  my  daughter 
Busanna  Ball,  for  (he  better  enabling  of  her  ko  parform  thU 
my  will,  and  towards  the  perrormnncs  theceof,  alt  that  capital 

afnrcHnid,  called  the  New  Place,  wherein  I   now  dwell,   (uut 

lylni!.  and  being  in  Henli-y -street,  within  tho  borongh  of 
Stratford   aforenald;  and    all    my  harna,    atables,    orchard!, 


IEt                      un  or  bhae3pear«. 

grounds    of   Stratford-upon-Afon,    Old    Stratford.   Blahoptcm, 
and  Wploomo,  or  to  any    of  them,   la   the    aald   coonly    of 

appurtenanaea.  wherein  one  John  Hohinson  dwcllsth,  aiiuato, 
lying,   and  bolni;   In   the  Biack-Friara  In  London,  near  the 

Hall,  far  and  during  Iha  term  of  her  natuml  Ufa;  and,  after 

to  the  hairs  malea  of  tho  boiy  of  the  aald  Hrat  son  lawfully 
Issuing;  and  for  default  of  such  i>m«,  to  Ihe  aeoond  aon   of 

of  the  said  second  son  lawfully  laauing;   and    for  defaolt  of 
such  heirs,  to  the  third  aon  of  the  body  or  the  said  Bui^anna 
lawfully  bailing,  and  of  the  helra  males  of  the  body  ofthe  said 
third  son  lawfully  bauloBr  nnd  for  dersult  of  sneh  Issue,  Iha 
same  to  bo  and  remain  to  tha  fourth,  finh.  sixth,  aod  seTenth 
sons  ofher  body  lawrKllyiasLlng,  one  after  another.and  to  Ihe 
heirs  malosof  the  bodies  of  the  said  fourth,  flftb,  si,ih,  and 

limited  to  be,  and  remain  to  the  first,  second,  and  third  ions 
of  ber  body,  and  to  their  heirs  males ;  and  for  default  of  such 
1,-auB,  the  said  premises  lo   be  and  remain  to  my  said  nieoe 
Hall,  and  Iho  heirs  males  of  ber  body  lawfully  issuing;  and 
for  default  of  anrh  Isaue.  to  my  daughter  Judith,  and  the  helra 
males  of  her   body  lawfuily   issuing ;  and  for  default  of  auob 
Issue,  to  the  right  heirs  of  ma  the  said  William  Shakspeare 

Hem.  1  glra  unto  my  wife  my  second-best  bed,  with  Iha 
furniture. 

/(nil,  I  glTe  and  bequealh  to  my  said  daughter  Judith  my 
broad  BllYcr  gilt  bowl.     Alt  the  rosl  of  my  goods,  eballeK 

my  debts  and   legaoiBS  paid,  and  my  fonoral  upaoaas  dU- 
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ehtfl^Ad,  I  giye,  deyise,  and  bequeath  to  my  son-in-law,  John 
Hall,  gent,  and  my  daughter  Susanna,  his  wife,  whom  I 
ordain  and  make  executors  of  this  my  last  will  and  testament. 
And  I  do  entreat  and  appoint  the  said  Thomas  Russell,  esq., 
and  Francis  Collins,  gent.,  to  be  overseers  hereof,  and  do 
revoke  all  former  wills,  and  publish  this  to  be  my  last  will  and 
testament.  In  witness  whereof  I  have  hereunto  put  my  hand, 
the  day  and  year  first  above  written, 

By  me,  Wiluah  Sdakspeakb. 
Witness  to  the  publishing  hereof, 

FrA.  fJoLLINS, 

Julius  Shaw, 
johx  robinsov, 
Hamlet  Sadler, 
Robert  Whattcoat. 

Probatum  coram  Magistro  William  Byrde,  Legum  Doe- 
torCf  Commissario,  Ac  vicesimo  seeundo  die  mensis  Juniu 
A.  D,  1616.  juramento  Johannis  Hall  unius  ex,  eui,  Ac 
de  benCf  Ac.  jurat  reservata  potestatc  Ac  Susanna 
Hall  tUL  ex.  Ac.  cam  cum  venerit,  ^le.  petilur^  Ac 


DR.  joiinso:n''S  treface 


TO 


SIIAKSPEARE. 


That  praises  are  without  reason  lavished  on  the  dead,  and 
Ihat  the  honors  due  only  to  excellence  are  paid  to  antiqnity, 
is  A  complaint  lilcely  to  be  always  continued  by  those,  who, 
being  able  to  add  nothing  to  truth,  hope  for  eminence  Trom  the 
heresies  of  paradox;  or  those,  who,  being  forced  by  disap- 
pointment on  consolatory  expedients,  are  willing  to  hope  from 
posterity  what  the  present  age  refuses,  and  flatter  themselves 
that  the  regard  which  is  yet  denied  by  envy,  will  be  at  last 
bestowed  by  time. 

Antiqnity,  lilte  every  other  quality  that  attracts  the  notice 
of  mankind,  has  undoubtedly  votaries  that  reverence  It,  not 
from  reason,  but  from  prejudice.  Some  seem  to  admire  in- 
discriminately whatever  has  been  long  preserved,  without 
considering  that  time  has  sometimes  co-operated  with  chance; 
all  perhaps  are  more  willing  to  honor  past  than  present  ex- 
cellence; and  the  mind  contemplates  genius  through  the 
shades  of  age,  as  the  eye  surveys  the  sun  through  artificial 
opftcity.  The  great  contention  of  criticism  is  to  find  the  faults 
of  the  moderns  and  the  beauties  of  the  ancients.  While  an 
author  is  yet  living,  we  estimate  his  powers  by  his  worst 
performance;  and  when  he  is  dead,  we  rate  them  by  his  best. 

SHAK.  t.  • 


Ivili  DR.  Johnson's  frefack. 

To  works,  howeyer,  of  which  the  excellence  is  not  absolute 
and  definite,  but  gradual  and  coroparatiye;  to  works  not 
raised  on  principles  demonstratiye  and  scientific,  but  appealing 
wiiolly  to  observation  and  experience,  no  other  test  can  be 
applied  than  leui^th  of  duration  and  continuance  of  esteem. 
What  mankind  have  long  pos-essed  they  have  often  examined 
and  compared;  and  if  they  persist  to  value  the  possession,  it 
is  because  frequent  comparisons  have  confirmed  opinion  in  its 
favor.  As  among  the  works  of  nature  no  man  can  properly 
call  a  river  deep,  or  a  mountain  high,  without  the  knowledge 
of  many  mountains  and  many  rivers;  so  in  the  production  of 
genius,  nothing  can  be  styled  excellent  till  it  has  been  com- 
pared with  other  works  of  the  same  kind.  Demonstration 
immediately  displays  its  power,  and  has  nothing  to  hope  or 
fear  from  the  flux  of  years;  but  works  tentative  and  experi- 
mental must  be  estimited  by  their  proportion  to  the  general 
ahd  collective  ability  of  man,  as  it  is  discovered  in  a  long  suc- 
cession of  endeavors.  Of  the  first  building  that  was  raised,  it 
might  be  with  certainty  determined  that  it  was  round  or 
square;  but  whether  it  was  spacious  or  lofty  must  have  been 
referred  to  time.  The  Pythagorean  scale  of  numbers  was  at 
once  discovered  to  be  perfect ;  but  the  poems  of  Homer  we 
yet  know  not  to  transcend  the  common  limits  of  human  in- 
telligence, but  by  remarking,  that  nation  after  nation,  and 
century  after  century,  has  been  able  to  do  little  more  than 
transpose  his  incidents,  new  name  his  characters*  and  para- 
phrase his  sentiments. 

The  reverence  due  to  writlnajs  that  have  long  subsisted 
arises  thi-refore  not  from  any  credulous  confidence  In  the 
superior  wisdom  of  past  ages,  or  gloomy  persua'^ion  of  the 
degeneracy  of  mankind,  but  is  the  consequence  of  acknowledged 
and  indubitable  poi^itions,  that  what  has  been  longest  known 
has  b(^en  most  considered,  and  what  is  most  considered  is  best 
nndnrstood. 

The  poefc,  of  whose  works  I  have  undertaken  the  revisioi, 
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^^H 

^1          Rnd  Boms 

thegaiedeBof 

prosperity.    ThiiB  roHi 

1  th 

e  iwo  modes       ^^H 

^1          of  Imltati 

on,  known  by 

the  names  of  tragedy  a 

md  comedy.      ^^M 

■    ;;;x'l'' 

0d>  iniedded 

td  promote  dilfBredt  ei 

Ida 

by  contrary      ^^Hj 

H           lect  unoii 

,e  the  Greeka 

wri 

ter  who   at- 

^ 

•lib. 

i^ 

1 

BHH 
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1 


Ttut  ihls  U  D 
reiulll;  ellou 

1  of  poeliy  1 


prootloe  ot 
.,r.,,II,. 


OBDDol  be  depled.  becai 
of  fixhibition,  and  appri 
pearAQoe   of  life,   by  al 


csiyns  I 


y  pleuslng.  Thitt  ihe  ir 
'truGlion  uf  trBgEcly  or  c 
[ucludeg  boih  in  Ite  alter 
nenrer  thao  eUhpr  to  i 

>r  Dbvlnte  one  another,  a 


lllcb  s 


J^opernl 


It  ia  €k>lecled,  Ihat  by  Ihia  change  of  i 

eTent,  being  Dat  advanced  byn  due  griidi 
[ooldents,  wants  at  laat  the  power  to  tnovi 
Iha  pBrfection  of  dramatto  poetry.     This 

aiperlSDoe  feel  It  to  bs  false.    The  interc 
Kieaen  Beldam  fall 
paision.    Fiction  eai 

(bat  pleulng  nn 


led    vmlsaltudes 


l!ore  hare  dilTerc 
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in  action  which  ended  hnppMy  to  Iha  prtnclpil  perai 
CIdfDtB,  In  their  opininn  conslUnWd  ■  comedy.    This 
whicli,  by  chaDKlng  the   ceUslroplie,  nere   tiBgediei 


Tragedy  wu  not  lu  those  limss 
dignify  or  elcvalinn  than  comedy; 
mltoas  donclasion,  with  ohich  the 
age  was  eatlsBed,  whatevo^  lighter 


a  ilBiTorded  In  iU    . 


Second.'     But  a  history  might  ba  ooDtloued  through  mai 
plays;  sslthadnapUo,  Hhodnolimlta. 

Through  all  ibeaa  denotuIaatJoiiB  of  the  drama,  Sliak^pcan 
m^ide  of  composition  is  Ihe  Bams ;  an  InlerchnDge  of  Bcrioi 


When  Shall sprare'i  ptan  la  underBtood,  most  of  (ha 
ims  of  Eymof  and  VolMIra  vanish  away.  The  p 
[amIeC  ta  apenad  without  impmprlety  hy  two  len 
.  Bralinn'l'i'a  window,  without  Injury 
of  thu  pUy,  thoiiKli  III  lema  which  a  modern  an 
would  nut  eiKlly  oiidur* :  liia  ohnraBler  of  Palonius  la  a 
!  and  Iha  graio-dlggera  ibeouelTea  ni 
wllh  upplauia. 


^ 

« 
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burorptilmMhfl  rules  or  Ihe  aocienu  wereyol  koovn  toCewt 

dullted  hl9  nntiirnl  diBp'isitiiin;  anil  hia  dIsposUinn,  s«  Rymar 

" 

hiis  romnrhrd,  led    him    lo   ci'mndy      In   Irngtidi',   ho   oltan 

wrftpi  with  grout  nppearRnee  of  tnii  and  stndy,  whnt  It  urHtlBii 

at  iHctwiih  Ihllefeliclly;  hut   in  his  oomla  scon p",  ha  Eeemi 

to  produoa   wllhnut  Ubor,  whnt  no  iBbor  can  Improira.     In 

trsga.ly  he  ta  slnnya  »trngtli°B  *""  aomo  oeosaion  to   ba 

oomlc;  but  lueiimadrhe  seems  torepona.or  lo luinriiite,  na 

tna  mndonf  thinlting  congenial  to  hia  nnlura.    tn  hia  Iragio 

aeenoB  there  in  alKsya  something  wanllng,  but  hia  comedy 

often  surpasioo  enpeelallon  or  desire.    Hia  comely  plessea 

grealerpan  by  (noident  and  action.    Hia  Irastdy  aeemstobe 

from  tha  changes  made  by  a  century  ai.d  a  lialf  in  manners  or 

in  worda.    As  his  peraonages  act  oo  prlncfplea  arlBlng  from 

tannine  passion,  Tcry  little  m'^dideil  by  particular  forma,  their 

all  places;  they  are  natuial,  and  therefore  dnrablei   the   ad- 

a  dtm  tlDct,  without  any  remnina  of  former  lustre  i  but  tha 

pervade  llie  uhola  niaas,  and  can  only  perisli  with  tha  body 

thnteshiblta  thorn.     The  accidental  composlliona  of  helero- 

nelther  a.lmlie  Increase  nor  autlers  decay.    The  sand  heaped 

by   otie  flood  la  scattered  by  unuther,  bi.t    the  rock  ohviiya 

oontinuoB  la   Its  plaoa.    Tha  slrcam  of  lima,  whicli  ia  ecu- 

J 

_^^^^ 

■F~ 
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ixTif-^l 

(IniinlJr  WHB 

hing  the  diHs Dill biB  bbrlc 

of  oth 

r  poets,  paoaea    ^M 

wilhoul  liiju 

y  by  the  adaioiliil  or  Shuk, 

paare. 

Ifihu.ro  b. 

.whatl  believe   there  la. 

n  a very 

nation,  a  .tyla     ^M 

which  never 

n  mode 

of  phr^^aologr    ^m 

logy  sn 

d  prl.elplaa  n|    H 

iU  reapeclir 

e  lsngua,(c,  aa  to  remain 

aeltled 

and  um.Uerad,     ^ 

thl*  itj-lB    is 

probuhly  lo  be  sought  In  th 

e  somn 

on  interoouraa       ^~ 

ollifejam" 

g  tlioSB  Mho  ipcok  only  to 

bound 

rsLO>.d,  without 

way.  n 

1  oil  lug  modish 

tnnoTstions 

and  the  learneil  depart  fro 

Ished  forma  of 

Bpeeah, in  h 

ope  Dl  lloding  or   making 

beltar: 

hose  who  wi.h 

fordulinctl 

n  r^rsake  the  vulgar,  whe 

1  the  V 

ulgar  Is  rightj 

hut  .ihere  1* 

a  coniersatioQ  above  grossnGBsa 

d  below  rcliua- 

menl,  where 
h,IVfl    galh. 

propriety  reaida.,and   w 
ed   hl9   comic    dialogne. 

poet  Beems  to 

He   ia 

agt.'eiible  to 

the  ears  of  the  present  nge 

than  an 

y  oihar  authgt 

equally  rem 

te;  and  among  his  other 

ICC  lien 

.^a  deaervoa  to 

he  -liidied  S9  one  of  .ha  orlginsl  mflater 

0/our 

Ungu  ige. 

These  oh 

ervailonaaro  tohe  winahle 

rod  not 

ahlx  ennsta, 

nl,    but  aa    canialning  ge 

Irmh.    tihali 

tpeare'a  familiar  d in  1  ague 

a  affirm 

d  10  bo  smo,.tli 

nad  clear,  y 

t  not  wholly  without  rugg 

adnaea 

nrditllcukyi  ■• 

■  country  m 

ybe  eminently  rruhful,  though  1 

hae  apnti  unBI 

for  cuULvai 

sed  aa 

natural,  though 

.heir   HalimeDti   b»   BoraBtimea    fore 

ed,    an 

Ihclr   ocllon. 

as  the  eanh  on   Uie  who 

e  la  ai 

lerU-al,  though 

•arled  with  proluheraucoa 

ShHlispce 

ra  with  hla  eicallancaa  h 

aa  llke« 

isB    faults,  and 

faulU  ,ulHo 

ent  to  obacure  and  overw 

helm  ■ 

y  other  merit 

I  shail  show 

whleii 

bey  appear  la 

me,   wUhoa 

anrlona   malignity  or  su 

peratltl 

ns   lesaratlDII. 

No  question 

oan  he  more  Innuseally 

laeu^se 

d  than  a  dea* 

pMfa  prats 

tiona  (o  renown;  and  litl 

e  rpgar 

la  due  to  that 

bigotry  whi 

h  aets  oandar  blgher  thu  (ruth. 

ail  ant 

defect  It  that  la  whloh  m 

y  be  Imputed  moat  of    ^^H 

m 
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tbe  evil  in  books  or  In  man:  he  ancrlflpM  vlrlne  to  eonta- 

nlancc,  and  ix  ^o  miK-'h  more  onreful  to  pliAia  lima  to  tnetniL't, 

IhBl  he  »ee<ns  to  wHie  »itlioi.t  wiy  moral  purpose.    From  Ms 

writings  Indeed  s  system  of  aoclo,!  duty  mny  he  Mleotail.  for 

oeptantid  niloms  drop  dnsuiilly  from  him;  he  maLisB  no  Just 

dii^irlbiitloa  or  good  or  evil.  Dor  la  Hlw»ys  cnrcful  to  >h'iw  In 

Ihe  ilrluDua  n  diFapprobailna  of  the  Kicked;    be  earriea  his 

persona  indiir>.-renily  ilirun)(h  right  nod  wrong,  und  ai  the  oIom 

di^miBses    them  •flthoaC  farther  care,  nad  leaTes    Ihsir  ex- 

smplea  to  operate  byehapce.    Tliie  fmilt  the  barharily  at  \iia 

■ga  cnnnot  extenuate :  for  it  is  alwny»<  a  nrltcr's  duty  lo  mnka 

orplKCo. 

The  plots  ate  onen  so  loosely  forcned,  that  n  rery  Blight 

ooiialderalion  may  improve  thum;  and  ao  carelessly  pursued, 

Es  omits    opporlunltiea    of  iaalruetiug  or  dellgliling,   which 

reile.:l»  those  Biiiihiiions  which  would  be  muta  aHeoting,  for 

the  sake  of  those  which  are  more  eaay. 

It  may  be  observed,  that  la  many  of  his  plays  the  latter 

part  Is  evidenlly  npglecu  d.     When  ha  found  hiraself  near  the 

\ 

oadofhis  work,  and  in  view  of  hia  reward,  ho  ahartaned  Llie 

labor  lo  anatah  the  prollt.     He  therefore  remits  hb  elTorM 

where  ha  should  moat  vigDroaaly  eiert  (hem,  and  bla  OHtif 

He  had  nn  re^fard  or  dJallnctiDn  of  time  or  place,  but  give* 

tlons,  Bud  opmlooa  of  another,  at  the  eir:ense,  not  only  of 

likelihood,  but   of  possibility.     Those    faults   Pope    baa    en- 

deavored, with  more  aeul  than  Judgment,  to  traoofer  to  bla 

unotlng  Arislotle,  when  we    see   the    tores  of  Theseus  and 

1 

■1 

SB 

Uii 

Bhnk 

pearf.  Indeed, 

vcnsn 

ot  the  only 

Tlolalo 

for  in 

IhB  fime  use 

aidn 

oy.  irho  *a 

ted  no 

the  odTanlogei 

of  le 

rning,   has,  iE 

his 

Arcadia,'  c 

DDfotin 

ed  the  pasioral 

days  of  1 

e,  qulel,and  se- 

cnrllf,  Hilh  those  nf 

urbu 

CDUO.  Ylolen 

0,  and 

dvenWre. 

la 

hlB  cgmic  seen 

eehe 

is  seldom  V 

ry  sua 

ei-sful.  when  ha 

ongHBBs   hit   charHc 

ers  i 

n  reolprocn 

ons  o 

oonte 

ta  of  sarcasm 

the! 

Jots  ire  CO 

mmonlj 

grOBB,  and  their 

pleas 

inlry  lioontiou 

;  ne 

ber  hta  ge 

ntleme 

nor   hii  ladlea 

Imie 

miieh  dalieaey 

nor 

■"  ""ffi";'* 

atly  di 

ingoiehed  from 

■HHs  by  nnj  ■< 

ppeHr 

hero 

resented  the 

eal  r 

Dter»illan 

of  hii 

time  IB  not  easy 

la  de 

ermlaa;  the  r 

ign 

r  Ellmbeth 

U  com 

re  been  a  time 

m„lity. 

and  renerve.  yet 

pprhn 

p<  the  relaistio 

nsDf 

th.t  »e.erilr  »ere 

not  very  elognnt. 

Ther 

must,  howere 

hflt 

ssomo 

mndes  of  gaiety 

prfte 

sble  to  others. 

ad  a 

writer  ougl, 

toeho 

ae  the  be^L 

In 

trnn^dyhta  pe 

forin 

Aoee  seems 

eonstn 

ntlyto  be  worse. 

Kl   hi 

gence 

labor  is  mor 

.    T 

e  ofEUsions 
B  mo.  t  par 

or  pan 

ion,  which  exl- 
gaodenargelio; 

B  lovanrlon 

na  his  hcultlea. 

ll-pring  of  hi. 

Is  tumor. 

■nJo 

Ifflcnrity. 

III 

nnrtatlon  heatTeola 

pomp  of  diclIoD, 

■nd 

wearlMimB  ira 

nof 

on;  an 

ti>lls  ihe  incl- 

dent 

mm 

y   w^.rd^',   w 

hirh    1 

ight  haTa  been 

more 

plainly  delirerel  In 

iBW.     KBrn 

tion  is 

dramati.!  porjlry 

urnllj  ledloua 

alad  a 

d  iOBOtLre,  and 

obalf 

eta    the  progr. 

IBS   of  the   acllo 

t    it  B 

hould   therefore 

■d-mya   bB   npid,  a 

d    a 

freque 

nt    m.erruplton.     ^H 

Slmi> 

pemefoimdit 

nen 

urnbian.'S, 

ndln-. 

.-adoflighlenrng     ^H 

it  by 

brefiiy,  eodea 

Voord 

nod  it 

by    dignity   and     ^^1 

»pU-n 

dor. 

or  ><■ 

.pee-lK^S 

ro  fnn 

oold  and     ^H 

^ 

for  bH  pgirer 

■ 

bH  power 

t  unto 

■ 

wbed  he  en-     ^H 

1 
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rAC>. 

catoh  opporlanlliei  of 

what  <he  occasion  de- 

nrnndrd,  to  Bhow  how  mucli  lila  elo 

ea  or  knowledge  eoald 

supply,  ha  Baldpm  tsmpet  wUhout  Ih 

pily  or  resentment  of 

his  render. 

It  is  inildent  to  him  to  be  ni-w  and 

hen  enlanaled  with  an 

well  express,  and   wiJi 

ie,  Bnd  If  it  ronlinnea 

Blubborn,  CQmprises  It  jn  words  Buch 

as  oGcnr.  and  leaTea  It 

Iho<e   who   huTB  moro 

lolinrotobcitQWonit. 

HoUhat  always  where  ths  lonxuBse 

is  [ntrleato  the  Ihonpht 

in  Bubliie,  or  the  image  Biwayn  great 

where  the  line  is  bulliy: 

(he  eqnalily  of  worJa  lo  IhiugH  is  ve 

y  often  negleeted,  and 

trlrinl  aendmentB  and  lutgar  ideas  d 

Bonoroaa  epithets  and 

■weliing  figures. 

have  never  leas  reason 

lo  indulge  their  hopes  of  supreme  ei 

celicnce,  than  when  he 

■eeme  fiiiiy  resolved  to  sinli  Ibem  In 

dejection,  and  mollify 

them  wiih  lender  emDlions  by  itia  fall 

t  grealneaa.  the  danger 

of  innocence,  or  the  crossES  of  Ipvb. 

What  he  does  best,  ho 

soon  oeases  lo  do.    He  is  not  long  so 

t  and  pathetio  without 

nma    Idle   ooneott   or   oontemptible 

equiioDDtlon.      He  no 

nteraets    hlmaelf;    and 

iminous  rapors  are  to 

■  ,          the  traveller:   be  follows  It  at  all  ad 

ventiiros;  II  is  sure  to 

■           iBBdhimoiUoriho  way,  andsare  to 

ngulf  htm  In  the  mlrn. 

Bmind.  and  ItB  faBolna- 

rgiug  hnowledgo  or  ei- 

H           nlliiiR  atTuElion,  whelher   he  ha  amu 

aa   attcnlion    with    in-          ^H 

et  but  u  lulbblu  Bering        ^^H 
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ip  berora  him,  and  he  lenvag  hia  work  UDflnbbed.     A  qulhbls 


arret!  si  It  Ip,  guTe  him  g 

oh    dBllght 

tin-hase  it,  hy  the  nucrin 

a  of  reiieo 

*  quibble  wua  to  him  lbs 

Lhe  warlil.  and  via  unntunt 

0  lose  It. 

Uvrill  be  thought  Htrang 

e,  that,  lt>  e 

Df  (hie  writer,  1  bite  not 

yet  mentto 

uniLlasi  hla  tIoIxIIod  of 

loae  laws 

he  joint  au 

itHofl. 

For  hiB  other  detlnllon 

e  from  lhe 

iwliy  of  pouta  and   ol 
■t  of  writing;,  1  roaign 


i  which  tl 


Irregularity  may  bi 


a  try  how  I  can  iteteail  him. 

irlea,  bBlng  nel<l)Br  lrnE«d1e. 

my  of  their  Inwa:  nothing  morels  neooaeary  to  al 

vhifih  fhey  expect,  than  that  the  obangcD  (tf  acdon 

mrcd  aa   to  bs  anderstgnd.  Unit  the  inuidBntg    tx 

t.     So  other  unity  la  Inteuded,  and  therotorn  noni 


larly  unrnvellad 
intB,  and  ShnkBi 
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olher 


a  (liere  la  n 


k  thHt 


To  (he  anlliea  of  time  and  place  ha  has  ehawn  na  ret;itrd 
«nd  perhaps  a  nearsr  liow  of  Ilia  prlucijilBi  on  which  they 
stand  win  dllclnlEh  their  value,  and  withdrew  from  them  the 
tenerfltion  whlnh,  from  Ihe  time  of  CorneiHa,  they  heve  VBry 
genwalty  Teoaired.  by  dIflOOTering  that  they  have  glvea  more 
troahle  lo  ihe  poet  than  pleasure  to  th4  auditor. 

The  nocessity  of  observing  tha  UTiltles  o!  time  and  place 
arisen  from  the  supposed  necessiry  o!  m.iklng  the  drama 
cifdihle.  The  critics  hold  It  ImpossiMe,  that  an  ai^tlao  ft 
months  or  years  can  be  possibly  believed  to  pass  ta  three 
h  ura;   sr  thai  the  spectator  -caa  suppose  himsdr  to  sit  lu 


1 


klnge.*) 


From  t 

ODHrrow  limitatf 

a  of  time  necsssarily  a 

ises 

umtraeilo 

of  place.     The  a 

eot 

tflr.who  knows  Ih 

the 

the  Drat  u 

t  at  Aleian 

rla, 

atin 

ot  aupposo  timt  ha 

aeea 

next  at  Ro 

mo,  aladlatai 

icek 

wl 

ch  not  the  dragons 

f  Me 

oould.  Id 

tranaporled    him  ! 

with  certainty  that  ho 

has 

not 

changed  his  place 

and 

knows  tha 

place  ca«n 

tch 

nge 

itaelt;  that  »h*t  wa 

aha 

ome  .plalu 

tha 

■I  wag  Thebes  can  never 

Peraefolis 

Suon  is 
over  the 

helriumpha 
nlsBTiof  an 

t  la 
irrea 

sua 

ge  with  which  acr, 

mm 

without  re< 

la  lance  or  reply. 

It 

iB  time  Iherefore  to 

Kll 

by  the  >u 

horityot  6b 

akspo 

are 

that  he  ouumes,  a 

s  an 

e  principle, 

«  po 

tlo 

,  whioh,  whde  his 

breiu 

forming  it  infr.  words 

his  and 

H'a  PBEFAOE. 

represDDtiklion  la  mislnk 


,   for 


iL-uHiy;  Hint    any  dramiitia  foble  In  Ua  mnlarlalliy  vtB» 

'I'he  ol'jection  arising  from  tha  impnsaibillty  of  paeslag  tha    j 
li»l  Jiour  at  Aleiaadrin,  and   Uio  next  at   Itome,  sappose 
(liiitwhen  the  t>lay  opeuB,  the  spectntor  mall y  Imagines  liin 
erll  at  AleiaDarlu,aaa  ballevaa  ibai  his  walk  (d  Iho  thesira  > 
liaa  been  a  Tuynge  la  Ej^pl,  and  Ihnt  he  liies  In  the  d:iye  ot 
Aamny   sad    Cleopnlra.    Purely   lie  that  imaKlaes   ttill   mar 
imiiKlne  nioTS.    He  Ihat  onn  talia  tha  sIbko  ut  one  lime  for  tha 

prumonlnry  of  Actiuiii.     Uelualuu,   If  delitslou  ba  adinltled. 


.t  hla  , 


]  Alex 


Ibataioom  lllamiiialed  wKh  caadlaa  ia 
or  Ihs  b.ink  of  Oraniciis,  ha  is  la  a  stale  of  Blaiatlon  aboie 
the  reach  of  reason  urof  truth,  and  from  the  heights  of  em- 
pyrean poetry  may  despise  ihe  clrcuaiscrlptlaas  of  terreilrial 
naiure.    There  Is  no  reason   why  a  mind  thus  wandeiing  In 

■  oenlury  in  that  calvnture  of  the  brains  ttmt  can  maka  the 

The  truili  la.  tliat  Ihe  spesUton  are  always  In  their  venae' 
and  know,  from  the  Qrst  act  to  the  la^t,  Ihat  the  stiigs  Is  onl 
a  alagB,  and  tbat  the  playats  are  only  players.  They  come  I 
hear  a  certain  number  of  lines  rvclted  with  JusI  gesture  an 

action  must  bo  In  some  pluc«;  but  the  diOercnt  aolloas  thi 

Dlher;  and  where  Is  the  atisnidityof  allowing  that  apaee  I 

tended :  the  time  required  by  the  fable  elnpses  for  the  mm 


r 

B.  1 

unboh'b 

PBErACB. 

«nS 

paellcnl 

arallon  la  Iha  earn 

e.      If, 

In 

AC 

t,    pre 

arnt 

uns  lor    WAT  agatnat  Mithri 

al«3 

ire 

ed 

obe 

nade 

in  Bomo 

tho  oruni  qf  the 

wu  m 

y. 

bB 

rdilj 

be 

ed,  IB   the    cataal 

opho, 

B9 

Kin 

PoDtu 

nt  there  Is  ni^lthe 

or  wa 

t;  vr 

kno»  th 

I  wo  aro  neither 
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rs 

Bolion  tliat  happened  yesra  after  the  (Irsi, 
with  il,  thai  nothing  but  time  can  be  mp 
Time  is,  of  all  modes  oC  eiiilence,  riob 


any  TallFioy.  It  la 
ranflyeur8el''ceu 
the  paaBlblllty  tl 


Imltutions  produG'j  pah 
mlaUkflii  roF  reidlties,  bu 
nlnd.     When  the  Imaglnt 


e  real  stIIb,  bnt  that  Ibey 


the  pteaeneo  of  misery,  aa  n 
hen  she  remembers  that  death 
cliBhtof  tragfiily  priioeeds  from 
I    if   we    tUuuKhl  murden  and 
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It  ta^^l 


oaMy  m 
t  Iha  ooi 


lie  might  haya  begun  by  ehsaoe.  As  oath 
IhefriLle  but  unity  of  aotion,  and  as  ttia  m 
plwe  iirlse  erldeutly  from  rnlsa  aseumplion 
scribing  Iha  extent  of  the  dmmfl.  lesaen  its 
think  it  much  to  be  Iiimented,  ihnt  (hey  wi 
him,  nr  not  obaerTedt  nor,  If  snub  another 
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but   KB^IWCt   ho 

w  much  « 
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produced 
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1  am  afraid  lo  b 

Undi  n.it 
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yet  bisen 
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ho  reault 

or  my  inquiries 

,  .^  ^..,>... 

It  would 

be  ludtcrulla  t 

a  boast  of 

.hat  the  un 

litlsB    of  t 

ime  and  place  a 

re  nolee- 

MDtial  W  a  Jiisi 

1.  drama;   i 

Lhat  Ihough    (hey  mar   b 

soaduce  to  ploH: 

»ure,  Hiey 

ate  «l«By 

B  to  be  Bflcrillci 

Bd  to  the 

nobkr  beauties 

of  rariety 

and  tnsti 

uction;  and  th> 

It  a  play. 

,  be  cou- 

Utnplntcd  an  &:> 

eUborite 

curiqaity, 

a«  thu  product  > 

of  aupcr- 

DiianFmnd  ostea 

tallouaart,  by  wlilch 

i>  shown,  rathe 

<r  what  la 

poi.lh1e,th»n«l 

lat  Is  n«e! 

isaiy. 

Ha  thot,  with. 

out  diminu 

tion  ofwi 

ly  other  sionliei 

ica,  Phall 

pwseiTP  all  the 

unltiOT  QD 

bioken,  d 

eeervsB  the  like 

«ilh  Ihs  nrohlit 

ii't,  who  Bh 

,«li  display  all  the  orders 

of  archi- 

ucll.,B  from  Us 

strengih; 

bul  tbe  principn 

1  beauty  of 

■  clladd 

IB  te  eielude  th 

■ml  the  Breatest 

Kraceaof 

>  l^Uy  ar. 

)  to  copy  natar' 

B,  and  in. 

P    h  p    «h 

hnye  hei 

■e  not  doifmalioslly  but  del 

liberai^ly 

wr  ten    m  y 

1  the  pr, 

noipieB  of 

(lie  drom'i  to  i 

n  new  ex- 

unn 

almoBl  1 

rrighUd  a 

t  my  own  teme 

}tUji  and 

Wh  n       o 

(he  fnmt 

.  and    the 

1    alreqglh    of    tl 

!)oae  lhat 

rary   opinion,  am 

ready  .o  aiult 

down  in 

re     flu 

,:aa^.i. 

eas  withd 

raw   [rum  iha  d 

erenUB  of 

Twy,  when  l,e 

aaw    K«pt. 

IDS   sbaki 

as  the    wM,   a 

ni    Junn 

Tlioae  whom  i 

DtB  can  no 

lira  ihcir 

lutbor,  jfel 

rorka  to  hiimnn  abiliiiei.  and  u  Ilio  inquiry,  liow  far  mnn 
naj  extaad  hla  deHlgim,  or  bow  LiKlily  lie  may  ralo  his  nativa 
oree,  ia  of  far  Brealer  dlgnllj  than  in  wliat  rank  ho  »h«U 

nd  how  much  to  casual  and  sdveatltloua  help.  The  palacm 
>r  Poru  or  Mexiao  were  certainly  msna  knd  toe  om  mod  Ions 


9,  if  cor 


ropaan  i 


;et  who  could  forbi-ar  to  view  (hem  vriih  ostoi 
rsnieinbered  that  the;  were  buill  without  the  use  Dtlrnn  I 

The  English  nalloD,  in  tha  time  of  Bhaltspeare,  wae  yel 
■truggliog  to  emerge  from  barbarity.  The  philology  Dt  Ilaly 
liad  been  transplanted  hither  Id  the  roign  of  Henry  the  Eighth; 
and  the  leained  Inottiiages  had  been  BUnoessrully  cultiTated 
by  Lilly,  Llnacre,  and  More;  by  Polo,  Cheko,  and  Gar- 
diner; and  afterwnrJs  by  Smith,  Clork.  Haddon,  and  Aschnra. 
Greeic  iraa  now  Uught  lo  boya  lathe  priuclpnl  schoalii;  and 


Hlth  g 


dlliijB 
yet  c 

Zaa 

he  IliilUnand 

high 

BTlll. 

The  publia  » 

tnlah  poeta.    Silt  II 


Nations,  like   IndlTldnala,  haia    (lieir   Infanoy.     A  peopls 
iwly  awakened  to  litGrary  curlOHliy,  being  yet  DnapqaalDl«4  I 
Ith  the  true  Blala  of  things,  knows  not  how  to  Judge  of  tl 
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oed  HB  Ks  resfmblnnce.    Whit 


t  la  Ti 


Ing,  thfl  whnlfl  people  In  the  vulgni 
Ihrn  axplred  la  plubeinn  learuiuK 

vras  the  favorilB  yoluma. 

Tha  in[Dd  which  hai  feaitrd  o 
Action  hu  no  tn<ite  of  the  Insipid 
ImlMted  oa]y  the  common  occni 


unenlightened  bj  Iparn- 
Tha  study  or  thoiie  who 

'The  Death  of  Artbnr' 


and  rabaioDB  (ranaBctionsi  and  that  iDcredibllll;,   by  which 
orwrltingb.taun.<ktiraicurla»il.y. 


ai.Ie  I 


e  Ihe  1 


of  the  drama,  had  they  not  held  the  thread  of  tha  story  li 
their  handa. 

The  Btorlaa,  which  we  now  find  only  in  remnfer  anthT" 
weta  In  his  time  aooessible  and  familiar.  The  fnbleof 'As 
You  Like  It.'  nhlch  la  eupposed  to  be  copiad  from  Chaoo^r't 
'□amplyn,'  was  a  little  pamphlet  of  tbnee  tlmas;  and  oU 
Mr.Clhhar  remembeted  the  tale  of  Hamlat' in  plain  EngKxt 
prone,  which   the   critlcB   have   now  to  asek  In  Saio  Oram 

Ills  EngUnh  hialorlea  ho  took  from  English  chronlclei  am 
English  ballads;  and  as  the  nnclent  wrilera  ware  made  knowi 
(0  his  oountrymen  by  versions,  Ihey  supplied  him  with  nev 
BUhJecta;  ha  djisled  aoma  of  ?] iitarali'a  Lives  into  plays 
when  they  had  been  translated  by  North. 

Hta  plots,  whether  historical  or  fabulous,  ara  alwayl  crowdci 


DB.  johkson'b  pbkpacb. 

.  Bitention  of  arildi 


a  the 


roiigly  «( 


Ihan  of  any  alliur  wrller  :' 
oltiera  please  na  by  partioulnr  iiwechoi :  but  be  Hlwaya  mnkos 
U9  anxious  for  the  event,  and.  has  [ier)iAi.a  eiculled  all  but 

tosUeasand  unqiienchsblo  curloally,  and  Bompelllng  him  tlint 

Tlie  ahnwa  and  bualla  wllh  which  bin  pla^a  abonnd  hnrs 
the  Fame  orielnal.     Aa  koowledge  ad lanMs,  |il ensure  pHaaes 

eur  to  the  eye.  'I'hoae  lo  wb  >m  our  autbor'i  labora  were  ex- 
hibited hiid  more  skill  In  pompa  or  prooeaaiona  than  hi  poettoal 
language,  and  perhapa  wanted  aome  yisltils  and  dL-orlmlnalod 

tbnuld  moat  pleaae;  and  whether  hia  pracllee  Is  more  agree- 
able  lo  DBlore,  or  whether  his  eiample  has  pieJudlDcd  the 
natii>n.  we  sllU  find  (hn(  on  our  alage  something  must  be  done 
a9>el1a!iaald,aDd  Inacdrs  deolamation  la  very  coldly  heard, 
(mwevsr  musical  or  elegant,  pas.lonate  or  .ubilma. 


.■i.Jtaire 


a  hla 


'Cato.'  Let  him  bo  answered,  that  Addison  apeaka  the  Is 
gunge  of  poete,  and  Shakspearo  of  men.  We  And  In  'Oat 
Inauinenible  beaiiilea  whith  enamour  ua  of  its  author,  but  ^ 

human  acLlons:  we  place  it  wllh  the  fairest  and  the  nabl< 
[jrogeny  which  Indgmeot  propagatea  by  0"DjuD<^tIi 
learning;  but  'Olhello'  Is  Ihe  vigoroua  and  TWaoious  off 
tpringoF  obserratloD  Impregnated  by  gen  <u  a.     'Cato'  aflbrdi 

ind  harmoDloDBj    but  l(a  hopes  and  feara  oominuuioata  ni 


'Ith 


with  fl 


inipofiil 


aforeBt.iiiHl)rchonkse 

la  the  sir.  intarHpereeil  Bumetimes  wUh  weeds  snil  btamblee, 

and  eomctimeq  gWing  olielter  to  myrllaa  and  to  rosea  ;  fllliog 

less  dlitrsily.  Othei  poetH  display  cabinets  ol  pretinaa 
rarities,  minutely  Haiahad,  urougiit  ialo  shnpe,  and  pollshfd 
into  brlghloesa  :  ShoLispeare  opoqa  n  mine  which  sonlalna 
guld  and  dinimnda  iD  loeihausiible  plenty,  ibuugh  ciauded 
by  IncrnatntioD?,  debased  by  Irapuritlea,  and  mingled  vilh  n 
muss  ormeiuiei  Iiiiiierul9> 

Itlias  been  muoh  dlsputud,  wtulher  SiuibBpeare  owed    hU 

Bclenoe,  aad  (he  eiamplss  ofaneioalauDlor^. 

VBDledlesrniat;,  that  hs  bad  na  resnlar  edoeatlop,  nei  muoli 
Bkili  intba  dead  languages.     Judsuo,  his  Irlend,  alBrm^,  that 

hod  no  imaginaliie  templalloD  to  Eubietiood,  wrote  at  a  time 
wben  the  eharactei  and  acquioitinns  of  Sbakspearo  were  known 
bo  mullitades.  Bis  evidence  ought  therefore  Co  deelda  ihs 
controTersy,  unless  some  teeilmony  of  equal  foice  oould  be 

aome  haye  imoglnBd  that  Ihey  have  dijoovored  deep  learDing 
In  many  Iniiintlooa  of  old  wrilera  ;  but  the  eiwnples  which  1 


a  from  boo! 
ch  ea-y  onincidoDnea 

AJomsof  niDralityai  H 


lied   Id  h 


au^ht,  a 
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oniedy 

of  Errors 
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taken   from   the 

'  MeDKah 

Til'   of 

PlautQBi 

ram    the    only 

play   of    Plauma 

thiab  wa 

a  then 

in  Bngllah 

What  can   be 

more  pnibable, 

than  Ihat 

he  wh 

o  oopled  th 

at.  would  have  a 

opied  more;  but 

lliil  those 

which 

were  not  tra 

UBtaled  were  Ina 

ceaslblet 

Wheth 

The  It 

ew  the  mo 

ern  laoguageB  U 

unocrtain.    That 

his   plays 

hiive 

BO  me  FreD 

»  but  little;    he 

m,ght  e. 

lly  pro, 

ure  Ihem 

a  be  wriltea,  an 

i  probably,  even 

Ihopghh 

nmon  degree,  he 

ha7BW 

ritten  itwi 

hout  assintaaoa 

In  the  Blery  of 

'  RomeD 

and   Ju 

let,'  he  1. 

obsBried    to   h 

re   folloired  Ihe 

EngliHh 

riuisliil 

on,  where 

t  devialee   from 

the  ItAlian;  bat 

thla  o»  th 

e  otJ<«r 

hand  prove 

noihlog  against 

his  knowledge  of 

the  origi 

at.     U 

wu  to  c 

P7,  not  what  li 

kae-    hlmaeH 

but  what  was  kn 

mllX7 

0  aoqu 

ly  that  he 
Inted  with 

had  learned  Latin  snm^leally  to     ^M 

ndT^ncEd 

easy  perns 

ground  o 

SDkllL 

dator 

In  modern  langu^ea,  J  ean 
mve    been   diMjorered,    thu 

JindDaBiifBaient     ^M 
ns  of  French  nr     ^M 
ugh    the    Italian      S 

p««trj  >va 

a  Ihea 

■ 

n  HlKh  e>t<^ein,  I  am  incline 

1^ 

eadliltlat 


e  thsD  EnElieh,  and  cl 


3  far  I 


Thai 


*leige  is  scnttered  over  his  works  la  Ter; 
ja^llr  obiterred  by  Fapa.bilt  it  ia  orten  anch  knowledge  hs 
books  did  not  aiipplj.  Ha  thai  will  iindcrflUnd  Shukspeara, 
mnatnot  bs  eon  lent  to  etudy  klm  In  Ihe  eloael;  he  niii-tl;  loob 

eometlmas  nmonK  the  manuFaeturea  of  the  shop. 

Then  U  howarer  proof  Knoneh  ihat  ha  <rna  a  very  dlllRonl 

Ihftt  he  might  very  liberally  iocliil?e  hlfr  ouriosttj  withoat  bs- 
cnrafon  Into  faralgn  litaralnre.    Many  ot  lliD  Roman  anthora 

hail  filled  Iha  klugdam  vlth  thenloKleal  lenrnlnK;  roost  of  the 
lopios  of  human  diaqnlaitlon  had  found  English  writers  ;  and 
poetry  had  boan  cuhlTalBd,  ont  only  with  JlUgenoo,  bill  suo- 
cesa.  ThH  wai  a  stock  of  knowledge  suffloieat  for  a  mind  bo 
capable  of  apprnpTlatlni;  and  Imprnvins  it. 

hla  own  genius.  He  found  the  Bngllah  stage  In  a  atate  of  the 
utmoat  rudenaaa;  no  a9?ayi>  eKher  In  tragedy  or  camady  hnd 
appoarad.  irom  which  11  could  ba  dlaoovered  lo  what  degree 
of  delight  either  one  or  other  mlgbt  be  carded.  Neither 
ehnraoler  not  dialogue  were  yet  nnderatood.  Bhnkapeare  may 
be  trnlysaid  b>  have  introducad  (ham  balh  amongst  na.  and 

the  utmoat  height. 

Bywhat  gradarlona  of  Improvement  he  proceeded.  Is  not 
easily  knnwn;  for  the  dhronnlogy  of  hia  works  is  yet  im- 
aclllad.  Ruwe  la  of  oplalnn,  chat  ■  perhaps  we  are  not  to  look 
for  his  beginning,  like   tho-a  of  atiier  writora,  In   his  lea-t 

In  what  he  did,  that,  for  aught  I  know,'  snya  ho,  '  the  par- 
formnnoea  of  his  youth,  as  thoy  were  the  most  rlgoraua.  were 
the   best.'     But  the  power  of  oatura   ia  only  the  power  of 
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kdn*ledge,  and  whan  itnagea  are  callprd-d  by  atody  and  e>- 
periodoe.  can  only  assist  In  oombinlnB  or  applying  tliem. 
ShuliBpeate,  howevar  favored  by  nature,  onuld  Impart  only 
whathehadleamBd;  and  Ha  he  could  inareaae  hia  Idetui,  IIKa 
other  mortals,  by  gradunl    nwjulsiiion,  Kb,  like    Ibem.  grew 


imply  in 


i  hlmi 


There  !■  a  vigilance  of 

bservat 

on  and  aGPuraay  of 

tinoilon  whioh  books  and  p 

eeopls 

annol  aonfsr;  from 

alrooel  all  orlglDal  and   nat 

llance   proceede.     Sn 

spearemnst  hare  lookBd  one 

nmltind 

vilh  parspieaolly.ln 

high  eat  degree  eurioua  and 

attBaiiv 

.     Other  writers  bor 

their  aharacters  from  prec 

ding  w 

iters,  and  diversify  th 

only  by  the  accidenlal  flppe 

ndagea 

of  present  manners; 

rereno  »r1Wn   In  En^liah 


showed  life  In  iu  m 


Bpeei 


nalignily  o/ 


Bourues,  to  oofold  the  aemiunl  principles  of  vice  and  virtue, 
ot  ■ound  the  dnptha  of  tlia  begirt  fm  the  m.  tivea  ol  aatian. 
All  Ihoea  inquiries,  which  from  that  time  that  human  nature 

wlih  nice  discamment.  but  oftan  with  Idle  sufaillty,  were  yet 
nnattemptcd.  The  tale,  with  wMch  the  Inranoyof  learning 
WHB  HttisAed,  exhibited  only  (he  supernoial  sppearaa'.'ee  of 
action,  related  the  evanU,  but  amlued  the  oausca,  and  were 
loimed  for  Bueh  as  dellgliteJ  in  wonders  rathor  than  in  truth. 


~ 

V 
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would  knOH  tils  worlr),  iiaa  un<l?r  ths  necessity  at  steenlas 

his  own  remnrlls,  by  inmHliag  aa  he  caulil  In  iLs  buaineas  SDd 

' 

turer,  and  lived  tor  a  lima  by  lery  rnonn  employmenia.    Uany 

worltsof  );eDliis  und  teiirnlng  hava  been  perrornifld  in  alatSJt  of 

lire  that  appear  very  little  favorsble  to  thouglit  or  (a  Inquiry  r 

ao  many,  that  he  who  cooalderH  them,  la  Inollned  to  Ihink 

all  BiMrnal  »«oncy.  and  bidding  li^lp  and  hindranoe  vanish 

before  them,  v  The  genius  of  8h«kapenre  was  not  to  be  ifo- 

presaed  by  the  weight  of  poverty,  nor  llmlied  by  the  narrow 

eonveraalloo  to  which  men  lo  want  are  Inevitably  ooodemned : 

Ihe  enonmbraDoeB  of  his  forlur.e  were  shaiien  from  hia  mind. 

'  as  dow-dro[M  from  a  lion"B  niine.' 

Thongh  he  had  ao  many   diffloultles  to  enoounter,  and  aa 

little  aSHlKtat.oe  to  aurmount  ihem,  he  has  baen  able  M  oblsla 

an  eiaot  knowledge  of  many  mode,  of  life,  and  many  casta  of 

B 

to  mark  them  by  nice  dlstloctlunt,  and  to  a  how  them  in  full 

\ 

via*  by  proper  eombinalionH.      In  Ihia  partof  his  performances 

1 

he  had  none  «  Imilale,  but  baa  himaalf  been  Imitated  by  all 

■ 

aucoeedlng  wtitersi  and  It  may  be  doubled,  whether  from  all 

■ 

hia  BucceBBora  more  mailms  of  Ctieorelleai  kno»]ed|!e,  or  mora 

■ 

rales  of  prootlcal  pruJenoe  can  be  oollecled,  than  bs  aloaa 

■ 

has  given  to  hIa  country. 

■ 

■ 

■ 

lions  h&vB  always  aoma  peauliaritiea,  galhared  by   uonlem- 

■ 

plfttlng  things  BS  (hoy  really  eitat.     It  mny  be  obaerved,  Ihat 

■ 

■ 

and  that  the  following;  ganeraliona  of  wit,  afler  a  abort  ce- 

L 

lebrity,  aink  into  oblivion.     The  Brat,  whoavur   they  be,  inual 

DR. 

PEBFAOB.'                   IXKV^^^H 

Uka  IhBtr  sentlmant 

and   d 

BFCrlptio 

B  tlierefo 

e  JLiBl,  their  deserlp- 

tlonsare  yeritiecl  by 

very  ay 

and  1 he 

leeed  by  etary  breast 

Tboae 

whom  the 

r  Ihmo  invltea  to  the 

Kune  ttudiea,  copy  p 

rtly  th 

m,  end 

larlly  nolure,  till  tho 

books  of  one  K%e  K«in 

BQcli  au 

hotlty,  as 

to  eland  in  the  plsea 

of  nalure   lonnalhcr, 

nd  Imli 

lion,  a1» 

ays  deviating  n  Hill.',  ' 

bscomee  nt  la.!  eaprl 

ious  and  isasoal. 

Slialnpeare,  whailiar 

life  or  naturo  be  bla 

ubjeei,  s 

lows  pla 

nly  that  he  baa  seen 

wilh  hia  own  Byoa;  b 

gives 

ha  imag 

whloh  ha  rocBires, 

not  weskfMd  or  dist. 

orled  by 

the  inte 

niiad;  Iha  ignorant 

BSl   his 

tlona  to  b«  Jait.  «nd 

UiBWrnedsMthwlh 

uplBto. 

any  author,  aioopt 

PerhflpB  it  «ould  n 

ot  bo  e 

HomiT.  «ha  In  Ten  tod 

■a  (<hak 

adTnnced  the  EtUiiieB  « 

hluh  ho 

,  or  alTusaJ  bu  much 

noTeJtyna  hlanKaor 

ounlry. 

The  for 

m,  the  character,  iho 

Isnsuaijo,  anil  ihe  ehowa  of  lb 

En^llBh 

drama  are  hlP.     •  tlo 

Boems,"  aaya  Dennis, 

to  have 

been  tb 

very  oriRlnol  ot  our 

English  tragical  h„rnio 

iy, Ihat 

s,  the  h« 

monyot  blank  verao. 

diversified  ofrnn  by  d 

asyllHbl 

and  iri 

y liable  term! nations. 

For  the  diversity  di*l 

it  from 

horoio  harmony,  and 

by  bringing  it  nearor  to 

comma 

a  use  ma 

sa  it  mora  proper  lo 

re  fit  f 

r  selion 

and  dinloRne.     Such 

versa  we  nialia  when 

vre  are 

writing  prosej  iv»  msko  such             ^^| 

verse  In  oommon  conv 

raallon. 

^^H 

:kiiDw  Dol  whetbe 

this  ph 

rase  ii 

goroualy  juat.      The            ^H 

he  arltic 

righlly  appropriates            ^^1 

lo  the  drama,  is  to  b 

found. 

hough. 

IhlQk,  nob  In  'Gor-            ^^M 

bodliB,'  tthli^li  Is  oonfe 

seJIy  b 

ronyini>,'or  obleiillie 

ot  cerin 

but  whii^h  there  U           ^^H 

re»xonto  believe  at  least  as  ol 

n»  hia 

earliest  plays,                       ^^H 

howetar  lscenaiti,th 

1   he   IB 

the    Br 

t   who  taught  either          ^^H 

tragedy  ur  comedy  lo 

ple™e.t 

er*  iiein 

g  DO  theatrical   piece         ^^^| 

M.BQjrolaer  writer,  ol 

WHloll 

■ 

■ 

1^^ 

llSITi 

P 

DR.   JOHN 

PRGFAOR. 

1 

antiquaries  and 

collector!  o 

ks,  which  are 

sought 

ecansB 

they  «™  soar™, 

nnd  would 

DC  ha 

ve  been  Bcarc 

e  hud  Ih 

y  been 

To  him  W8  most  a^icrib 

the 

praise,  unle 

aa  apens 

r  may 

dlrlde  it  wilh  him,  of  h.v 

ng  (1 

St  dlaooYore 

d  to  how  maoh 

BinoolhneJ'S   and    harmonj- 

ths 

English   Inngnage   ca 

u!d    bo 

softened.    Ho  h 

ax  speech eH 

perh 

aps  somen  m 

ea  scenes 

which 

havo  ali  Ihe  de 

icacy  of  E 

we, 

without  his 

y.     He 

d  Bommon 

ylo 

Btrliie  by  the 

force  an 

J  Tigor 

bat   ha  n 

ror 

0«OUtBS   his 

purpose 

better 

than  when  he  tr 

ee  to  aooth 

bys 

flness. 

Vet  It  mDEitb 

8  at  Inst  CO 

nfei'B 

ad,  that  aa  w 

owe  ere 

ything 

\o  him,  he  owes 

BO  me  thing 

chof  hi 

is  paid  by  pere 

ptton  BQd 

ud^ 

nent,  much 

likewiB 

glien 

t>ycus(om  nnd 

reneration. 

Hi  our  eye 

on  hia 

Eracea, 

and  Wrn  ihoin 

rom  hlB  der 

rmit 

es;  and  end 

are  In  hi 

■n  what 

we   should   in 

n  other   Ina 

he 

r   despise. 

If  we   e 

ndured 

Wlthoat  pr^sio 

,  respect 

or   th 

8  falhsr  of  « 

nr  dram 

might 

n,  1 

criiio,  a  eollooli 

n  of  anotn 

alie) 

»hich  show 

hat  he 

as  oor- 

ropled  lansnase 

by  every  n. 

odoo 

f  dcprnvailon,  but  wb 

chbLs 

Hb  has  goeno 

of  undoub 

»d  a 

d  parpetiml 

eicsllon 

ejbut 

parhapa  not  on 

play,  whio 

h.  If 

ihibited 

aalha 

woric  of  a  conW 

mporary  w 

iter. 

would  be  he 

ard  to  the  oon- 

cInaioB.     1  am 

ndeed  tar 

rom 

hlnkiUB  that 

hls  wor 

a  were 

\ 


la  aoldom  that  authors,  thougb   moro  studious  of  fame  than 
to  add  a  little  lo  what  is  beat  will  always  be  sulflolonl  for 


■ 

SB 

^onifsoiraFiisMOBr          IxxsrU^^^^H 

Iforthy  of  poatBfUy, 

hat  he  iKvled  any  ideal  Irlhuto  on  fu 

„,.      H 

times,  o 

had  anyf 

rther  prospei^t  Ihtin  of  prBsenl  popul 

^H 

and  pro 

sent  pruflt. 

When  hifl  piny.  h,id  boon  aoied.  hia 

z    fl 

whb  at 

solicited  no  addllion  of  honor  from 

T.    H 

reader. 

He  Ihsrefo 

e  mude  no   Horuplc  to  repeat  the  s 

jests  in 

many  dlalOj, 

ica,  or  to  entungle   difTarent  plots  by 

«..     H 

ot  of  pprple 

slly,  whioh  may  be  at  lenet  forgkan 

h,.     H 

by  Ihos 

who  recol 

»°   H 

uded  by  a . 

^t   H 

pechiips 

neyer  happened,  and  whiBh.  wbettiei  iikely  or 

he  did  n 

Bo  en 

eloaa  urnB  thii  great  poet  of  future  fame,  Ihat,  Iho 

■■>.  'H 

he  reti 

ed  to  ensB 

nd  plenty,  while  be  was  yet  liltla 

.'a        H 

cltned 

of  years,  before  ho  could  be  rflsiia 

with  rallBUa  op  di™ 

Wed  by  infirmity,  ha  mnda  no  collec 

H 

of  hia 

works,  nor 

oired  to     r«seuo   thoae  that  had    been           ^H 

Tl'. 

published  fr 

t  abetlai  da!.liny,  by  GKlng  them  10 

z  m 

world  ip 

their  gt'nul 

e  slate. 

.«,   H 

Of  th 

e  playa  whic 

bear  the  iiRine  of  Shnkspeare  in  the 

edhioni- 

>he  gre«^r 

part  were  not  published  till  about  xe 

...     H 

yean  dD 

er  hlB  dtall 

and  the  fewwdleh  appeared  In  hh 

»,.      H 

are  app 

really  Ihrua 

Into  the  world  without  the  oare   of 

»,.     H 

author. 

,<•■    H 

oral 

the  publis 

genoe  a 

Dd  UDshilrn 

nsBS  has  by   the  late  rerlsers  been 

H 

BelenOy 

shown.     The  faults  of  nil  are  Indeed  Dumerom 

H 

BriB.,fl 

d  have  not 

only  corrupied  many  passages  perl 

beyond 

It  have    braujiht   others  Into    soflpic 

H 

which  » 

ra  onlyobso 

.h.     B 

writer's 

andafTectBtion.     To  allpc  Is  mora  easy          ^^H 

ihnn  10 

explain,  and 

temerity  is  a  more  oommon  quality 

,..    ^ 

dlllgeoo 

0  8n\r  (hat  Ihey  muet  employ  oonj-c 

.,.    ^ 

loaoor 

da  degrep, 

ere  willin;;  to  Indulge  it  a  Utile  fart 

Had  the 

BBlhor  pull 

s 

Ixxxviii  PR.  Johnson's  prefack. 

quietly  down  to  disentangle  his  intricacies,  and  clear  his 
obHCUrities;  but  now  we  tear  what  we  cannot  loose,  aud  eject 
what  we  happen  not  to  understand. 

The  faults  are  more  than  could  have  happened  without  the 
concurrence  of  many  causes  The  style  of  Shakspeare  was  in 
itself  ungrammatical,  perplexed,  and  obscure ;  his  works  were 
transcribed  for  the  players  by  those  who  may  be  supposed  to 
have  seldom  understood  them:  they  were  transmitted  by 
copiers  equally  unskilful,  who  still  multiplied  errors ;  they 
were  perhaps  sometimes  mutilated  by  the  actors,  for  the  sake 
of  shortening  the  speeches,  and  were  at  last  printed  without 
correction  of  the  press. 

In  this  state  they  remained,  not  as  Dr.  Warburton  supposes, 
because  they  were  unregarded,  but  because  the  editor's  art 
was  not  yet  applied  to  modern  languages,  and  our  ancestors 
were  accustomed  to  so  much  negligence  of  English  printers, 
that  they  could  very  patiently  endure  it.  At  last  an  edition 
was  undertaken  byRowe;  not  because  a  poet  waste  be  pub- 
lished by  a  poet,  for  Rovve  seems  to  have  thought  very  little 
on  correction  or  explanation,  but  that  our  author's  works 
might  appear  like  those  of  his  fraternity,  with  the  appendages 
of  a  life  and  recommendatory  preface.  Rowe  has  been  cla- 
morously blamed  for  not  performing  what  he  did  not  undertake, 
and  it  is  time  that  justice  be  done  him,  by  confessing,  that 
though  he  seems  to  have  had  no  thought  of  corruption  beyond 
the  printer's  errors,  yet  he  has  made  many  emendations,  if 
they  were  not  made  before,  which  his  successors  have  re- 
ceived without  acknowledgement,  and  which,  if  they  had 
produced  them,  would  have  filled  pages  and  pages  with  cen- 
sures of  the  stupidity  by  which  the  faults  were  committed, 
with  displays  of  the  absurdities  which  they  Involved,  with 
ostentatious  expositions  of  the  new  reading,  and  self-con- 
Kratulations  on  the  happiness  of  discovering  it. 

As  of  the  other  editors  I  have  preserved  the    prefaces,  I 
have  likewise  borrowed  the  author's  life  from  Rowe,  though 


The  nnllon  hnd  been  far  mBny  jBars  content  enongh  with 
Mr.  Kowe'i  perrormsncH.  when  Mr.  PopB  mnrtD  them  bo- 
qiininted  with  the  true    atate  ol  Shukspeare'i    text,   Bhoffed 

there  were  mfnn»  g[  refDrming  It.     He  collatfld  the  old  ooptas, 
which  none  hjid   thought   to   eiamine    before,   and  restored 

crltlci»n],  be    rejected    whatever    he    disliked,  ud   Ibought 
more  ofnmpulalion  than  ot  en  re. 

I  know  not  wlij"  he  Is  pommnndBd  by  Dr.  Wsrburlon  for 
g  tho  goDuine  Itoia  the  apurlou?  plaja. 


lofce 


hV^erted  00  judgment  of  his  own:  the  plnys  nhlch 
tlTed^wero  given  by  Hemlnga  and  Condel.  the  Brst 
;  nnil  ihoaa  wblcli  be  rejected,  though.  Bccordlng  to 
entlDQ-neBe  of  the  prsBB  In  tboae  tlmeB,  they  vers 
during  ShnkBpearo'B  lire,  with  hh  nnme,  had  bean 
I  by  Ms  frEenda,  and  were  naier  Bddcd  to  hl9  vorka 
the  edition  ot  ISGl,  rcDra  which  they  were  copied  by 

was  B  work  which  Pope  seems  to  hBvo  thought  un- 
1  his  con- 
rstood  but 
I  deed  dull, 


worthy  of  hia  abilliiea,  bcinB  not  b 

le  to  suppress 

tftopl  of  '  tho  dull  duty  of  an  edlf 

r.'     Ho  under 

half  bis  undertaking.     The  duty  of 

collator  is  In 

yet,  like  Di her  tedious  tBsks,  is  very 

eeessary;  but 

dBtory  critic  would  ill  discharge  h 

duty,  without 

very  different  fiom  duInesB.      In  por 

using  aoorrup 

he  must  h»ve  before  him  all  possibl 

possibiiities  of  expression.     Such  m 

ist  be  bia  comp 

SB  ot  langnagB 

mjiny  readitigs  possiblo,  ho  mnsl  be 

able  to  select  I 

best  suits  with  the  eUle,  opinions, 

nreraillng  In  every asfl.and  with  h 

s  author's  part 

I 


ot  tbonght  liDd  turn  of 


.     Suirti  musthiihlBl 
1.      Conjealuril  arilicism  demn 
es.nnd  he  that  exercises  It  w 
nt  need  of  Indulgsnoa.     Let  □ 
I  duty  of  nn  editor. 


a  excellence  or  an/ 

t->  cnaelii 
in  (ell  beloi 


theii 


offended,  when  Iia  whb  foaod  Co  bHve  left  nny  thing;  forathera 
to  do,  thnt  ha  paused  the  Inttor  purl  of  bis  life  in  m  stale  ol 

I  hnTa  retained  all  hli  notes,  that  no  fragment  of  so  great  a 
writer  may  be  lost:  hia  prefaoe,  valiinhlo  HllkO  for  eleganoo  of 

orhlclamon  his  author,  so  axtenslTe  that  Utile  can  be  added, 
and  so  exact  that  llttlo  cnn  ba  disputed,  eiery  editor  has  an 


I  BUppre; 


d  It* 


ceded  bf  Thaofasld  a  man  of  nan 


.  of  theartiRcialllghtori' 


19  for 


it  He  oollaied  the  ancient  aoples,  aod  reolilled  many  errors. 
i  man  so  anxiously  sera pulaiis  might  have  been  eipccled  to 

Id  bis  report!  of  copies  and  editions  he  is  not  to  be  trusted 
without  examination.     He  speska  sometimes  Indslinltely  ot 

he  mentions  the  first  txo  folios  n^ot  high,  and  the  third  Mio 
as  of  middle  aulhorltyi  bnt  the  truth  Is,  that  the  Krsl  ia 
equiialent  to  all  others,  and  thnt  the  rest  only  deriate  from  It 
by  lbs  printer's  negllgenCB.  W hoover  lias  any  of  the  folios 
has  all,  excepting  those  dlterBlHos  which  mere  reltaratlon  of 
editions  will  produce,  1  collated  them  all  at  tba  Iwginntag, 
but  afterwards  used  on  I;  the  Brat 


il  DR.  Johnson's  frefaor. 

Bnnmer'i  ears  at  the  metre  has  been  too  ilolentif  ceni 

tnt  labori  of  some  editors,  with  the  ailenl  acquiesce] 
I  test,  IhU  ho  thought  himsslf  Aliened  la  esietxA  ■ 

■t  be  e.>nti>aHed,  that  they 


iral,  It 


e  often  jusl,  and  maJe  eom- 

But,  by  Inserting  hia   emQuintiona.  whether  inTonted  or 
bgrroned,  into  the  page,  withaut  any  nntine  ot  Tarylng  coplEa, 

his  own  edition  ol  llUle  naLhorily.  HIa  confidence,  indeed, 
bolh  la  hlmaelf  and  others,  wua  too  greot;  he  aappeites  all  to 
berightthatwaa  done  by  Pope  and  Theobnld;  ha  BDoma  not  to 
tuapect  a  orltio  of  fallibility,  and  it  wae  but  reaeonabla  that  ha 
■hould  olnim  what  he  ao  liberally  granted. 

Aa  be  neTer  vrltea  without   careful   Inquiry  and  diligent 
eonalderallon,  I  hare  reeeived  all  hia  nolea,  and  beliare  thnt 


■yery 


eader 


orit  la  mnredifflculb  to  apeak.  lEeepect  la 
d»a  to  high  place,  ten derneaa  lo  lijing  rapiitotion,  and  yeners- 
lion  higeniua  and  learalng;  but  he  cannot  ba  justly  oifended 
at  thatliberlyof  which  he  haa  bimsslf  ao  frequently  given  an 
Biample;  Dor  Ter;  aolicltoua  what  ia  ibought  of  notes,  whleh 
hs  ought  never  to  have  considered  as  part  of  Ms  aeriDus  em- 
ployh 


g  bis  happy 


The  original  and  predom loan t  error  of  his  eommontary.  ij 
acqulesoeneo  In  hts  flrsl  thoughts;  that  prenip notion  whici: 
la  produced  by  ooDsciouaness  of  qulclt  dlscernmoot;  and  thai 
confldonco  which  presumea  to  do,  by  surrey  in  g  the  aurfaca 
what  labor  only  can  perform,  by  penottaling  the  boltom.  Hli 
notea  eihibil  aomotlmea  pecTerae  Inlerprolationa,  and  aome 
limea Improbable conjocturea;  beat  one  time  girai  the aalhoi 


ollisr  render.    Bui  h 


a  laleri 


ica  wlmlts,  and  al 
B  Is  plain  to  ovorj 
tniae  oltvn  bnppy 


I  of  o 


IBBjeB 


latned 


or  Ida  nule»,  I  haTe  oammoaly  rrjected  IhoBe,  BEnln''  whiati 
the  geooral  yoioo  of  Iha  public  hoa  asclairned,  or  whiph  ihelr 

the  ODlhor  blinaeir  would  dosira  to  be  forgotten.  Of  the  real 
lO  parti  bave given  tlia  highest  appnib^ition ,  by  Inaarting  ill< 
offered  rFadlng  in  Ibe  text;  pnrt  I  huve  left  to  the  judgmen 


^Boh  atlior'a  ploee  by  reelpi 

tnonledge,  which  la  poured  over  one  generHi 

earea  uDDilier  nuked  and  buren:  the  buddeu  oieteom  of  La- 
tolllgeucs,  which  for  B»hi: 
the  regions  of  Dliscurlty,  ■ 
and  lenre  m^ctuls  again  la  grope  Ibelr  way. 


^ 

'■ 

xciT 

DB.  JOHNS  On'b 

p  Bin- A  OK 

Til 

na  of  reaowD,  and   Ihe  eon- 

Irfldl 

of  knonledgfl  mint  for  ever 

b*  e 

posed,  since  lljeyara  not 

soaped  by  the  highest  and 

bdghlest  of  m»iikind,  nmy  soreiy 

critic 

a  and  annalBtorH,  who  cnn 

ank  ihem^oliea  but  aa  the 

Bnl«l 

tea  of  their  ■whora.    'How 

canst  thou    bog  for    life,' 

enys 

Hnmer'e  hero  to  hia  captive 

'when  Ihou  knoweat  that 

tl>ou 

iirt  now  to  iuffer  only  iirhfll  must  anoiher  day  be  Buffered 

by  A 

hilleal' 

Wnrburton  bad  a  name  aulH 

lent  toDonfer  celebrlly  on 

thna 

whn  could  eiait  themseW 

a  iota  antagonists,  and  bla 

have  raised  a  clamor  Iso  loud  to  be  distinct.     His  chief 

■UBS 

nn«  are  ihe  authors  of  -T 

e  Canons  of  Crllioism,'  and 

Of    ' 

■h«  RoTigal  of  Bhak«p«oro's 

Teit:'   of  whom  one  ridl- 

culo 

his  errors  with  airy  peiol 

nee.  suitable  eaougli  to  the 

leriiyofllia  cnntroierBy;  tLe  olh 

r  attaolia  them  with  gloomy 

msiigniiy,  ^  if  ha  .ere  drnggi 

g  to  justice  an  assassin  or 

Ince 

diary,  (The  one  utings  lilt 

afly,  auoks  a  little  blood, 

lake 

Bgayfluller.undreLurna  f 

rmore;  the  other  biles  like 

B.ip 

er.  and  would  bo  glad   to  is 

gnn 

behind  him.     Wlion  T  thin 

Coriolanua.  who  was  afrnld 

that 

girlsHlth  spilB.and  boys  « 

ilh  alones,  should  Hay  him 

in  p 

uny  b-tlloi'  when  Ihe  olhe 

rem 

mbor  the  prodigy  In  Maebolh 

! 

«Ei.Wi.t<»eriDilD),te 

ld.,^pl«., 

W"l.j.m.,Ml»,™il« 

k'dUia^klll'L 

L 

t  me  however  do  Iham  just 

00,     One  Is  a  wit,  and  one  ■ 

><^llO 

ar.     They  have  boLh  shown 

aculenesB  aufflcient  In'  the 

disc 

ycry  of  fHUlls,  and  hnTe  b 

Ih  advanced  some  prol«blo 

conj 

ea  ;  but  when  Ihoy  atpire  lo 
appenra    how  faJufly    wo  all 

B6li 

nats  our  own  sblltUea,  and 

IhB   lliilo  whicb    lh"y  hate 

been 

nble  to  perform  mieht   hare 

taught  them  mnr*  oandor  to 

the 

ndeaTore  of  olheiB. 

^B 

DB.  JOBirBOn'S 

pBETAoi.               xer^^^l 

Before  Dr 

W»btirtoD-s  adlilo 

,  ■Orllloal   Obserratloni  on       ^H 

B!i«k.ii«i™' 

hnd  be 

by  Mr.  Upton,  a  roan  abllled       ^H 

qiintnted  wi 

hare  bnd  do 

great 

Igor  of  genius  or  nkety  ot  ianta.     Mimy        ^^^| 

of  hlB  «pla 

at  Ions 

ni  curious 

nJ  Dsetul;  but  he  IlkewUe,        ^^M 

iliough  he  p 

ofeESe 

lo  oppose 

he  llo^ntloUB  oonndenoa  o(        ^H 

editors,  undii 

the  old  OOP 

is  tinalde  lo  reBtraln  the        ^H 

"B"  or  enif 

dfllion 

Ihough    hlH 

ardor  h  111  Beconded  by  his         ^H 

■.kill.     EuEry 

eotd  e 

hiB  heart  is  expanded  by  a         ^^M 

Dl,  awullx  in 

u  a  theorist,  and  the  labo-        ^H 

rlom  rollBior 

Blaom 

unlUL^kymn 

Crlllcnl,  li 

iiorlci. 

loiy  N»(es,  hue  been  like-        ^^H 

wise    publish 

td  on 

Shakupenre 

y  Or.  Grey,  whosa  diligent        ^^H 

F^^rusalol  th 

old  E 

baa  enabled  him   to  muke         ^H 

Bonie  agclnl 

DbterT 

lieu  a.     WllJt 

he  undertook  he  ha.  well          H 

enoHBh  pprfo 

rmed; 

but  ai  he  n 

llher  attempts  Jndlcliil  nor         ^^1 

title  Ism 

,  he  emplora 

rathor  his  memory  than  his          ^H 

Kngn^ky.    it 

were  I 

bo  wished 

that  Bli  would  endeavor  to         ^^| 

imilale  his  Ir 

oJcBiy 

wlio  liare   a 

Dt  boen  able  to  surpui  bla         ^H 

^^1 

I  mn  -ny  » 

thgre 

t  slncnrity  or  sll  my  predecOBsDrs,  what         ^^H 

I  hope  will  he 

lh;>t  not  one  hs^i  led  Shak-         ^^M 

tpnre  wilhou 

(  Impr 

vement,  nar 

a  there  one  to  whom  I  hare         ^H 

nglboanlodcbiedfo 

aitBlatanoe  a 

nd  InfDrmfllioa.     Whatever         ^^M 

1  hnvo  Wken 

orlglr.l  nuth 

i;  und 

It  1b  certnln 

that  what  1  have  not  given         ^^H 

lo  another,  I 

d  when  I  » 

.oma   perliap 

I   ha 

e  been   ant 

Ipntud;    but   ir  1  am  OTer         ^^M 

found  to  sno 

OSCtlD 

Ihe  remark 

of  any  other  commentator,         ^^M 

lam  nilliDK 

that  th 

e  honor,  be 

t  more  or  leas,  should  be         ^^M 

Irsnsterred  to 
stands  8ho»a 

IhsBr 

,  the  Becend 

or  hlB  right,  nnd  his  alone.        ^H 

dlspaW 

only  to  hltnEe 

r,Qor 

an  hlmaelf  a 

ways  distinguish  Inventioa,        ^^^| 

with  SDfficien 

certBl 

ty,  from  reoo 

leollon.                                              ^H 

EdI  beo 

I 

Ireoled  by 

■ 

Tie  with  candor,  which  they            ^H 

XCVi                          »B.   JOBHBOH'h   PRKFiCK 

havsnot  been  careful  of  observing  loenea 

olher.    It  la  not 

eaaytodlsco.«r  Irom  what  tausB  Ihe  acrlm 

ny  of  a  scholiast 

eaa  aalnrally  proeee±     Ths  autijeata  to  be 

iMuased  by  him 

are  of  Tery  email  Imporlnnoe;  they  involve 

neithpr  property 

BOr  llborly.nor  favor  the  Inlereat  of  w el  o 

I  parly.    The  va- 

psstago,  teem  to  be  queallona  that  miglit 

zeroise  the  wil. 

without   eaghs'og    Iha    pnaalooB.      But   wh 

thcr  it  be.   that 

■  emnll  Ihlogs  make  mean  men    proud,'  an 

.anlly  Mtches 

emsll  occaBlous)   or  that  all  coatrarlety  of 

opinion,  even  in 

those  llint  can  defend  il  no  longer,  makes  p 

roud  men  angry; 

nneous  strain  of 

InvectHa  and  eonWmpl  mare  eager   and  v 

enomons  (ban  U 

politics  agaiuat 

IbosB  nhom  he  is  hlrad  to  defame. 

Perhaps  llie  lightness  of  Ihe  matter  may  eondupfl  to  tha 

vehemence  of  Ihe  ogeouy;  when  Ihe  tniih 

o  be  invesUgated 

liBO  neartoii.exi=ten,,e.«>  toe.oapB  .Ufa 

on.  IIS  bulk  is  to 

bo  eularged  by  tage  aud  eielamalion:   that 

o  which  all  would 

lbs  fale  of  a  nama  ie  appended  to  it.    A 

ommeniator  haa 

Indeed  great  tcmplationa  lo  supply  by  tur 

Lilenca    »hnt  he 

wants  of  dignity,  to  beat  h  la  lUtla  gold  to  a 

pacious  Burfaco. 

Ui  work  IbiLL  to  foam  whiuH  do  art  or  dillgi: 

DC6  can  exalt  to 

spirit. 

Tha  nolca  which  I  have  borrowed  or  w 

tten,  ara    either 

ad;   or  Judicial. 

by  which  faults  and  beauties  ara  Teinarited 

by  which  depravattona  are  corrected. 

,if  Idonolsul>. 

Join  any  other  Inlerprelallon,  I  suppose  conin 

only  to  be  right; 

»t  lenal,   I  Intend   by  aoquieseenoo   to  con 

ess    that  I   have 

nothing  belter  lo  propose. 

After  Hie  labors  of  all  tha  aditora,  I  fouo 

whioh  appeared  tomelilielT'  to  obstiuol  th 

greater  uiimbor 

Dtt.  johnsok'b  pbbfaos.               xotU 

orTe»1«a,Bi>d 

(hoDght  it  my  duly  to  lacllltate  their  pnanaES. 

It  IB  imposdlb 

B  Tor  Bn  oipDHitor  not  to  write  too  little  for 

lomo,  >Dd  too 

much  for  others.     Ha  can  only  jurtgavrliBttg 

neeeisnry  by 

It  own  eiparlenoe:  snil  how  loog  soavar  he 

,   will   Ht   lust  ex|ila!D  mnny  lines  which  the 

lanniDd  will  (h 

nk  impoxelble  lo  bs  mistHken,  Had  omit  rnany 

for  which  Ihe 

Ignornat  will  wnnl  hii  help.    These  are  eon- 

.ures  merHy 

be  neither  eiiperauoaiilr  ooploui,  nor  sunipn- 

diffusing  innocaot  and  mllonal  plaaoi 


the  publio  allendon,  tliuse  who  cno  a 
IIIUPlIuLioa,  aommualente  their  disco 
duces  what  had  eladed  dIHgoDce. 

To  time  I  hare  been  obliged  to  i 
which,  though  t  did  not  iinder«taad  th> 
Bfler  be  oi plained,  having,  [  hopo,  ill 
others  hare  neglested  or  mislaken.  so 
mnrka,  or  RinrBlnnl  dIrec!th>DB,  Buuh  as  I 


xcTia 

DB.    lOBNB 

k's 

PftETACB. 

'V 

bUiIs •Fill;  and  d 

leo  hycom 

t>    D 

ore  iaboriona  than  Iha 

mailer  will  Kem 

to  desBiye 

bu 

Hhiah 

B  moatdlffitalt 

f>  not  alxiva  mo 

t  Importnn 

,  a 

dto 

an  edib 

r  noihlog  Is  a 

IrlBe  by  which  hlfl 

Btithor  is  o 

ecu 

ed. 

Tha  poelliMi   be 

miles  or  d 

fee 

I 

afo  not 

been  Tory  diii- 

sent   w   pbBorye. 

Some  play 

L                 Juiticlnl  obHtrvntiD 

rop 

rlio 

to  th 

ir  ditTerencaof 

■                  mi>rit,  but  becaae 

I  gflve  th 

i.  part 

my  do 

P                 RDd  to  cnpri™. 

The  reader 

t  b 

ellsT 

b.Ib  seldom  pleaai^d  lo 

■                   And  hiB  opinion  a 

n.ioipatQd: 

tia 

nal 

ral  to 

ellght  more  in 

what  we  And  or 

moiiB,  than 

inn 

hat 

ffo  race 

la.    Judgment, 

likoothprfaanllie 

,\3  Impro* 

d  b 

ctloe,  a 

d   itg  adyance- 

I"n 

to 

lolatortai  deoEsiont,  aa 

thBmamorygrow 

torpid  by 

he 

lae 

ta  lah 

e-boolt.     Soma 

1     Hklll, 

part  U  Inruwd 

by  precept,  and  p 

art  te  oblnl 

ed 

by 

Hbit;  I 

have  therefore 

shown  10  muohs 

mayenab 

o  lb 

e  c 

ndldnte 

of  crillciBm  lo 

di.oo.er  the  rest. 

To  the  end  of  m 

oat  playa  I 

Hie 

add 

d  short 

Blriolures.  con- 

tAlDtngn  genPrBl 

ceoBuro  or 

tau 

ts,o 

praise 

or  excellence; 

In  wliichl  know 

not  how  m 

ch 

ha 

TS   oon<! 

urred  with  the 

Clirront  opinion  ; 

but  I  have 

by 

any  pIT 

clalion  of  aln- 

gQlarify,   devinled 

from    It 

No 

hing 

ia    min 

uleiy  and    pnr- 

ticQlarly  eiamine 

i  and  ihe 

efor 

in  the  playa  which 

are  oondem 

ned 

hen 

iamn 

htobepralaed, 

■nd  In  thoxe  whlc 

emnad. 

The   pnrt  of  or 

ce.  which    has 

oponsioned    the  m 

nd  eiciled  Ihe 

ltf<.n»»l  acrimony 

pled  pasBagea, 

10  whiehiha  public  alteniion 

drawn  by  the 

Tlulenae  of  the  e 

boen  c  .nlinued  by  the   perso 

ilh  0  Itind    ot       ^ 

Ilia  publishen    ^^M 

or  flhakBponre. 

li 

■ 

d 

through  nil  the  edllloDs   1>  indiihtiHhly  ceridn :  oC  Vn-niWa 

■agaolly  of  conjaotiire.  The  collntor'a  prnilnoe  la  ants  and 
c»y,  the  i>onJ6ctiirer'«  parllana  snd  dllHouIl.  Yit  ■■  ths 
gfPBler  partof  [he  playjara  flilnnl  only  in  une  oopy,  Ih*  peril 
must  not  l»  Hvoidod.  nor  ths  diffioully  raAiscd. 

or  llie  reniliiigB  wlilch  Ihla  emulallon  ot  amrndmvnl  1m> 
hiiherlo  produoad,  soma  from  Iholdboraof  ovsry  pohllnhor  I 

my  oplnlnn  siinialeiitly  supported ;  aoina  J  liavo  rfjculod 
wUhout  meallon.  as  eridently  erroneous  ;  aama  I  have  left  la 
the  note)  wfihont  censura  or  approballon,  aa  reallns   in  eqiil- 

aeemed  apooioQs  bat  not  tigM,  i  liara  laanried  with  a  aub- 

Bnvlng  clU9»ed  iha  obaeriatlana  of  others,  I  w*i  at  la><tlo 
try  what  I  could  aubitltule  for  their  mlalakaa,  and  how  I 
BDuld  Bupply  their  omiaeloag.  1  cotluted  luch  ooplva  a*  I 
could  proBura,  and  triahed  for  mi.ra,  but  hniro  not  found  tllB 

edition*  which  chaace  or  klndnoRa  put  Inlo  my  hnnda  I  have 
^Iven  an  enuraerolion,  that  I  may  aut  bu  biamad  fur  negleoUng 


^^^v 

"^ 

0                      Dn.  jorkbon'b  prsi'aob. 

qiicnl.  emoothed  nnd  cHdcnoa.  or  rcgubled  (he  tnen'iire  i  on 

lliesa  I  hsve  not  eietcised  Ihs  iama  rigor  :  it  only  a  word 

■lis    lmn«po!ed,    or  a  patliale  iMerled  or  omilled,   I  haiB 

BomeltmeB  eulTtred  Iho  !in«  to  aland  ;  for  llie  inconsUincy  of 

tlieeopioi  U  tuch.aa  Ihat  some  Jiherliee  mny  1»  eBrlly  per- 

iiillled.     BuL  Ihia  prnclice  I  Ijave  n<it  sulTered  lo  prooaed  far, 

linrinit  restored  the  prlmiliTB  diclion  wbeievBC  It  could  for 

any  reason  be  preferred. 

■Dcnuntof  (he  reaitana  nflhe  clisnge. 

CoiOeclure,  though  It  ba  aomoilineB  anaToldabls,    I  hare 

not  wanlonly   nor  llcantlaimly   indulged.      lb   lias   hs?n    m; 

Httled   prioflple,  that  thfl   reading  of  the  annient   books   la 

probably  irue.and   ll.erefora  I.  not  to  bo  disturbed  for  Iho 

take  of  eleganoe,  per»plcDi<y,  or  mare  impmvemi'nt  of  the 

sense:  for  lliough  much  crodll  i^  not  due  Iq  the  fidelity,  nor 

any  to  thejudgm^ator  the  11  rat  public  bars,  yet  Ihey  who  had 

Iho  oopy  herora  tbeir  eyes  were  more  likaly  to  read  it  right. 

than  we  who  read  It  only  by  imagination.      But  it  is  atiJaat 

oeellgeocB.  and  that  Ihurafora  eomethlng  miiy  be    properly 

atlempLed   by    criticism,   keeping   (ha   middle    way    belwaea 

pre^umpU™  and  timidity. 

H                  to  dUcoier  hour  It  may  bs  recalled  to  eeaas  wlLh  least  via- 

■                  knee.     But  my  fir^t  lobor  is,  always  to  turn  tl)o  old  te^t  on 

H                  eiery  »idc,  and  try  If  ihero  bo  any  Inlsratioe,  through  which 

H                  alteration.     In  this  modast  loduslry  I  hive  not  bean  unsuo- 

H                  cessfal,      I  hnia  rai^cuad  many  Unas  from   Iha  Tlolations  ot 

H                  temerity,  and  se.'ured  many  scenes  from  Iho  inroads  of  cdp 

trtRfls,  will  wondor 


I 


n  gaaeml,  by  leoTDlDg    orltlslsm,  more 


andanerl  had  printed 

a  few-  pinya 

d  to 

In. 

rtnon 

or 

my  own  rendlngs  jn  th 

fluti 

ary  day  In 

oreaaea 

my 

bt  or 

my 

s.rj::i::::: 

d  my  Imnginntion 
d  lix    rery   repreh 

It 

n»lb 

1. 

f   I    h 

aufforad  It  to  piny  aome 

rrenks  Id  i 

sound 

umin 

Thar 

ii 

if  it  be  pr 

n posed 

S!    0 

nje 

Binre; 

nd 

whila   ihe   iBul   remain 

nninjure 

.    Ihos 

me 

i   may 

be 

■nri^ly  offered,  which  B 

dared 

BTOn 

by 

offers  them  a-  necosHBry 

If  my  randings  Hre  o 

little  rnl 

e,  Ihey 

hay 

C  been 

OH- 

r  Importu 

niely   o 

btrn 

ed 

I     CO 

IM 

Imvswrllleii  longer  not, 

w,  for  the 

rtof  n 

rltin 

Btes  ia 

not 

Th. 

n«d, 

Si> 

byrai 

ng 

>t  theilapldlty,  negtlEe 

nsi 

daat 

ino 

t«»lei 

E3- 

nesi  of  Iha  former  edi 

that  g 

bffois  and  all  IhnC  foil 

w> 

an 

a 

snrdlty 

of 

theDld  rending;  Ihen  by  p 

hing 

nhlcb   to 

.u- 

perBclal  rendera  noald 

sei 

cb 

the  fld 

lor 

rejeotawilh  indignation 

tl 

g  Ih 

eread 

ng. 

«.^   .:u„u 

...I..K 

with 

lou 

dneeln 

na- 

■ndpronperity  and  gennine  prlticlsm. 

All  IhiH  may  be  done,  and  perhaps  done  som^-tlmos  wllhnut 
Impropriety.  Bui  I  hnTsaJways  Buspeotsd  thnl  tho  readlnii 
]■  right,  which  rcqtilrei  ■1111B7  worda  toprora  it  wrong;  and 


^ 

FACK                            Ciii         ^M 

the  omoi. 

daUoo  wron 

e,  ihnt  rnnnat  w 

<bant  80   mni'h  labor        ^H 

appear   U 

bj  right. 

The  JiiaLneaa    o 

a    happy  n^toration         ^H 

Qi.m.i.nd  It 

B  rnornl  ptetept 

may  ba  w«ll  npplted  la        ^H 

oriticiam 

q,i0ddMl(,» 

^M'-U- 

^^H 

S  Todrc 

d  Iho  shore 

pr^ad  with  wrwk>,  la       ^^M 

QBtnrtil  to  Ihs  snllor. 

I  hadtKfoi'B  n 

y  eye  «o  many  orllloal        ^H 

s  ending  in 

RilscBrrlagB,  Ihn 

cnutioa  ou  forced  ua        ^^H 

me.     I  eneounlered  i 

etery  pnge  wit 

IrngglingH-ah  Ibioirn         ^H 

«phlslry 

and  lenrni 

e  confused  by 

WM  forced 

to  cenaiire  those 

conld  not 

but  refleut, 

whilalwru  di» 

datlODB. 

OW   EDOD    th 

Boioe  fate  might  Imppon  lo  my  own,        ^^ 

•ad  hoir 

nnnyaribe 

have  Forrvcted  may  bs        ^^^| 

by  lome 

Iher  editor  derended  and  extu 

^^H 

Cri.l«.  T  »-.  U..t  .Iho.'  ,>.»„  rIFU.,                                                                 ^H 

T*tlr  o,B.  IIV 

Dtb;r>,>DODrbElrpl>c< 

^H 

ardK.ppe.r'l 

"^ '"""■"""'"" 

»».                             ^H 

Thala 

on]octural 

rlllo  should  olte 

D  bo  hilatnken,                       ^H 

be  wonde 

rfuLeiiheri, 

olhprs  or  him- 

tlmtinhl 

ncipal  and  axinmFiticiil         ^^H 

truth   Ihn 

reguliiles 

ion>.     Bis   Dlmnoa  of        ^H 

error  In 

-enewed  at 

Tory  otlfmpt;  ai 

oblique  Tlei.  of  the         ^H 

pius-ga, 

,llKht  mh 

pprehen*ion  of 

a  phrase,  a  oasnid  in-        ^H 

lo  the  pertii 

only  fnil, 

but  foil  rlJ 

eo  ho  suoeeeds   best,         ^H 

be  produc 

to  perhnp. 

but  onu  rending 

of  mnny  probable,  and         ^^M 

i^geate  ano 

bet  will  al^iiya 

a  able  to  dispute  his         ^^M 

"'"i™"  » 

nnhnppj' »!» 

te,in  vtbloh  don 

is  hid  nnderplaa-        ^H 

.Ufe.     T 

are  Kirei-ly  roalatlble.        ^^H 

ConjflCtut 

Bhaanlllhe 

oy  and  all  the  p 

ride  of  Inieollou    and      ^^M 

K            be  tbut  bu  onee  etarle 

da  happy  change 

i.  too  mueb  deliglited      ^^M 

H          loiwatldc 

IT  what  obJeallDDa  mty  rise  agajml  iC                              ^^^H 

Yet  eonjeolural  otiiieism  hna  been  of  grest  use  la  Ihs 
lesrned  wortd;  ngr  is  It  my  Intanllon  to  depreciate  n  study, 
Ihnthiiseierelsod  so  itiflny  mighly  minds,  from  llis  ravltal  of 
lenrnlng  to  our  own  age,  from  tlie  blahop  of  Alfria  to  Engl Uh 
Bantle/.  Tlis  orillcs  on  inciBnt  autliors  have.  In  tlie  eierclw 
of  their  sngncil;.nijinyns9l9lAace3,wlilc)l  the  editor  of  Sliak- 
■penre  ie  oandemned  to  want.     They  sreemptoyed  on  gmm- 

Homneh  to  perapieaity,  thai  Homer  has  fewer  pos sages  un- 
intelligible than  Chsuoer.  The  words  hare  not  only  a  known 
regimen,  but  invariable  quantities,  which  direet  and  couHne 
tho  oholoe.  There  aro  commonly  more  mannscrlpta  than  one  ; 
and  thpydo  no'  oftan  onuBpire  lo  the  same  misLakea.  Yet 
Baal Iger  could  confess  to  Salmaslu^  how  lltlla  Batisfaction  bis 
emendations  gaye  him  t—lUadunt  nobis  majtcturie  mslra.  quo- 
nun  not  ptMlet,  poaleaquam  in  meUorti  eadicea  bitidimai.  And 
Llpsius  eould  ooinplain,  that  orltles  were  making  (inhs,  bjr 
trylngbo  remote  them:— rrt  oliin  viilil,  ita  nuns  rnnediis  laio- 


id  indce. 


1,  tha 


emendations  of  Scaliger  and  Lipsiuif,  notwithstanding  Ihcir 
wonderful  eagnoity  and  erndlllon,  are  often  Tagua  and  dia- 
pntablo.lrke  mine  or  Theobald's. 

tor  doing  little;  for  raising  in  the  pubilo  eiperlationa,  which 
at  last  1  haye  not  answered.  Ths  oipectation  of  Ignoranee  U 
Indeftnlle,  and  that  of  linowledgB  is  often  tyrannical.  It  Is 
hard  to  satlHty  (hose  who  know  not  what  lo  demand,  or  Ihom 

I  haio  indeed  dianppolnled  no  optnifin  more  than  my  own : 

liellude.     Not  a  single  paisnga  in  the  whole  work   has    ap- 
peared to  me  oomipt,  which  I  hare  not  attempted  to  restore; 
or  obaeure,  which  I  have  not  ondeavorod  lo  lliualralo.     In 
many  I  hsTB  (uled  like  athers;  and  from  maur,  after  all 
effbcts,  I  han  retreated,  and  aanfaased  tha  repulse.     I  h 


1,..    J 

OHKSON'S 

PREFACE, 

CV 

not  p 

■^je 

d  oy; 

.  with 

perlorlly, 

what 

Is  eqnally 

eader 

and  to  my 

elf;  but  w 

I  conld  not 

■o.ha 

eo«d 

d  my  fgno 

aoee.      In 

igh 

TT-Tt 

itouBht 

01  to" 

r'imp 

led  toncgligpnce,  Ih 

l»h 

ere  nolhing 

wasn 

any,  n 

olIilPK 

hs>  been 

OOBi  orth 

at,  H 

hero  others 

bare  a 

aid 

enough  I  hay 

.aidnom 

re. 

re  on 

esBary,  b« 

they  are 

aary   evils. 

Let  h 

m, 

hat  IB 

yel  u 

«Uh  the 

owe 

rs  of  Shak- 

speare 

an 

dolio 

to  feel  the 

hlEhe:,t  p 

easu 

res  that  ih> 

dramA 

can 

gl'S, 

read  e 

very  play. 

st 

oene  te  tbe 

iMt,    * 

Ith 

Ullcr 

DegliS 

noe  or  all 

hl9  DDinin 

nta 

oni.     -ffhon 

bla  fan 

cy 

outh 

-ins,  let 

oreip 

(Ian. 

When 

on   is  Et[o 

giy 

ngaged,  let 

ft  dtsi 

in 

nlika 

taiura 

aside  to  th 

BDnmeof  Theo 

Pope. 

t  him 

read 

n  Ihroush 

obseuriiy. 

Ihrougli  1 

legtily  and  e 

or^uptioo  , 

e  hlB  com- 

pre  he 

ail  J 

on 

adinlc 

SiH  and  li 

B  tDteroEt 

n  the  fable;  and 

when 

he 

pleasu 

ma  of 

novelty  ha 

e  ooased, 

et  h 

Im  iKempt 

eiacta 

ess 

sndr 

ad  (he 

or  a. 

Par 

cular  pa 

sages 

rs  cleared 

by  Dotea, 

but 

he  general 

effecl 

rtti 

k  U  vreBkened.     The  mind  i 

ref 

igeralBd  by 

Inleiru 

pll 

n;    U 

B    lllOL 

Blits  nta   d 

.erled   fro 

m  tl 

e    ptiBClpal 

Pulsars  not  to  bs  siamlned  tni  the  whole  hns  bMD  . 
veyed.  There  iaa  kind  of  Jntellecttial  remoteneBS  necesi 
lor  the  oomprehensioa  of  any  great  work  In  lis  full  detiign 
ill  llB  true  piaponlonai  a  close  approaoh  Ehona  thesmn 

It  is  not  lery  grateful  lo  consider  how  IHtle  Ihosuooeai 
of  edilora  liaa  added  lo  Ibis  auihor'a  power  of  pleasing, 


en  DR.  JOHJiaoag  pxefaoi. 

itTatmed  with  all  (he  Emproprletiea  which  Ign 


did  Dl7^ 
0,  of  all 
und  most 


c<iinpMhfla»l7a  noul.  All  me  tmngM  of  Naiura  were  etlll 
pre.-eiit  la  him,  snJ  he  drew  Ihem  not  lAboHoubiy,  but  luekltyi 
when  ha  deaorlbsa  Bnylhing,  you  rnqm  Ihiin  aea  lt,you  feel 
it  too.     ThojB,  who  nccuae  him  lo  hnTe  wanted  learning,  giie 


Itlalo  bBl.imented,  ihat  auoh  a  writer  should  wantdcom- 

aenliments  obseiire.  BiiC  it  ia  Tnln  to  Fsrry  wishes  beyond 
the  condition  of  human  things :  lh:it  which  must  hnppen  to 

mors  than  tiaa  been  au  He  red  by  any  other  wrileralnse  lh«  lua 
of  typEB,  has  been  auBored  by  lllm  through  hia  own  nesiigpncB 
of  fame,  or  perhaps  by  Ih^it  supeiforlty  of  mind,  which  de- 
t^pised  ila  own  porformnnoea.  when  it  compared  them  with  lis 


fain 


es  taring 


DR.  Johnson's  psbfagb.  cvii 

produce  my  oommentary  as  eqaal  to  the  enconragement  which 
I  have  had  the  honor  of  receiving.  Every  work  of  this  kind 
Is  by  its  nature  deficient;  and  I  should  feel  little  solicitude 
about  the  sentence,  were  it  to  be  pronounced  only  by  the 
skilful  and  the  learned. 

Of  what  has  been  performed  fn  this  revfsal,  an  account 
Ss  given  by  Mr.  Steevens,  who  miglit  have  spoken  both  of  his 
own  diligence  and  sagacity  in  terms  of  greater  self-approba- 
iion,  without  deviating  from  modesty  or  truth. 

JOHNSOK. 


EPITAPe  ON  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEAHE, 


JOHN  MILTON. 


r 

H  Wh*t  need!  mf  BhaliBpeare  for  hia  honour  d  booea, 

H  The  1>1kiut  of  an  age  in  pil«l  gtonn; 

H  Or  that  bis  hsllow'd  reliques  tlioulil  be  hid 

B  Under  a  elar-yi»intiiig  pyramid  ? 

W  Dear  ion  of  memory,  great  heir  of  fame. 

What  need'st  tliou  auch  weak  witaeaa  of  thf  dbiim 
Tliou,  in  our  wonder  and  astoniahment, 
llBSt  built  thyself  ■  live-long  monument: 
For  Khilat,  to  the  shnme  of  alow-endeuvouring  art, 
Thy  easy  numbers  flow  ;  and  Ihat  tmich  heart 
Ualh,  from  the  leavea  of  Chy  unvalued  book. 
Those  Delphick  lino  with  deep  imprcsaion  tookj 
Then  thou,  our  fcncy  of  itself  bcreoving. 
Dost  make  us  mirblc  with  loo  much  eonceivlngj 
And,  to  sepuleher'd,  in  such  pomp  doat  lie, 
Tbmt  kluga,  tot  luch  a  tomb,  woidd  wisb  to  dkh 


TEMPEST. 


cxui 
HISTORICAL    NOTICE 


I 


Ko  one  lias  iiltherto  been  Tortunale  enough  to  dis- 
cover the  romance,  on  wliich  Sliakspeare  founded  Ihia 
play,  Mr.  Collius  the  poet  is  said  indeed  to  bave 
informed  Mr.  T.  Warton,  that  it  was  rounded  on  bd 
old  romance  called  '  Aureliu' EUid  IsHbella,'  printed 
In  ItaUan.  Spanish.  French,  and  Eujcli^h  in  IdS8:  but 
BS  no  Rueli  work  could  be  discovered  by  the  acute  and 
learned  wriler  lo  whom  this  liiformalion 
mnnicated,  it  was  rensnnably  inferred  by  him,  that 
Collins,  in  consequence  of  tne  failure  of  mcmnry 
during  liis  last  jllnesa,  bad  subsliluled  the  name  of  one 
navel  for  another. 

It  seems  probable,  that  the  event,  wh 
dialely  gave  rise  Id  the  composition  of  Ihis  drama,  was 
tbe  Toyage  of  Sir  George  Soraers,  who  was  iihip- 
wrecked  on  the  llermudas  in  1601),  and  whose  aUven- 
turea  were  given  lo  the  public  by  Silvester  Jourdao, 
one  or  his  crew,  wilh  tlie  following  title: — 'A  Dis- 
covery of  tliii  Bermudas,  otherwise  called  Ihe  Isle  of 
Divels:  by  Sir  Thomas  Gntea.  Sir  Geo.  Sommen, 
Hud  Captayne  Newport,  and  divers  others.'  In  this 
publication  Jourdan  informs  ut,  that  '  the  islands  of 
the  Bermudas,  as  every  mau  knovcelh,  that  halii  heard 
or  read  oflheni,  were  never  inhabited  by  any  Christian 
or  heathen  people;  but  ever  esteemed  and  reputed  a 
most  prodigious  and  iuchanted  place,  aObrding  nothing 


exiv 

but  gtwfs,  atorinea,  and  foul  wenlher ;  nhlcb  mkrlfl 
every  navigntor  Biid  nmriner  to  iivoid  tliem  as  Sc_vHa 
and  Cliarybdis,  or  us  lliey  would  sliuu  tlie  dcril  him- 
■elfe.'  It  Jiai  hence  been  concluded  llial  (his  I'lay  was 
written  towards  the  close  of  lOII,  and  that  it  iva4 
brought  on  llie  BlHge  early  in  the  siiceecdinE;  year. 

■  Whatever  niiglit  be  Sliaksiieare's  inlenlion,'  soys 
Dr.  JahnsDo,  '  in  rorming  or  adopting  the  plot,  he  liaa 
made  it  instrii menial  to  the  production  of  many  cha- 
racters, diversified  vvilh  boiindleas  inrculion,  and  pre- 
served willi  profoand  skill  in  lialnre,  extensive  knovr- 
lege  of  opinions,  and  accurnle  observation  of  life,  la 
a  single  drama  are  here  exhibited  princes,  coarlien, 
and  Bailors,  all  speaking;  in  their  real  characters. 
There  is  the  agency  of  airy  spirits,  and  of  an  earthly 
goblin;  the  opcrHliuns  of  magic,  the  liiniults  of  a 
storm,  the  advetilures  of  a  desert  iainnd,  the  native 
effusion  ofDntaught  alTpclion,  the  punishment  of  giiitt, 
and  the  final  happiness  of  the  pair  for  whom  our  pai 
BiODs  and  reason  are  equally  interested.' 

QUi  remarked  by  Dr.  Drake,  that  '  the  Tempest  ii, 
next  to  Macbeth,  the  noblest  product  of  our  aulhor'a 
genius.  Never  were  the  wild  and  the  wonderful,  the 
pathetic  and  the  sublime,  more  artfully  and  gracefully 
combined  with  the  sportive  sallies  of  a  playfnl  imagi- 
iialion,  than  in  this  cnchantingly  attractive  drama. 
Nor  is  it  less  remarkable,  that  all  these  excellences  of 
the  highest  order  are  connected  with  a  plot,  which,  in 
its  mechanism,  and  in  Ih«  preservation  of  the  unities, 
is  perfectly  classical  and  coITect.^ 


ARGUMENT. 


PlOipere,  duke  orMilnn,  being  fond  afitad;  and  rttiremiDt, 
SDtruiIs  Ihe  public  buiineaa  of  ibe  ilnle  to  bis  younger 
brotber  Autonia,  wbo  secretly  eDgngea  iritb  AIohh,  liinf 
of  Naples,  to  hold  Milan  aa  a  St(  o{  ibc  Neupolitun  crown,' 
in  BODsideFslioii  of  big  uuistHncv  in  deiiirooiog  his  unsui- 
pecling  brother.  Not  during  to  deprive  I'rosperoof  life,  do 
■ccouiii  of  bra  grent  populurily,  the  conspirators  force  kim 
■nd  hi*  dHugbier  Mirands,  nn  inrant  ibree  yeiira  old,  inio  ■ 


oraiy  host ;  and  wiib 

amall  supply  of  pToviaioDs 

don  them  to  tbe  fury 

f  lb,  elements.     Ueing  ens 

desert  isL.nd,   where  c 

■HTOge  mimed  Cnliban 

I'rospero  iiudiaa  Ibe  nee  re 

irt  with  great  succeaa, 

nd  employs  bia  leisure  hour 

tbe  education  of  Mmin 

a.    About  twelve  ye>.rs  atler 

Iranaaclioita,  Alonao,  h 

ving  agreed  lo  marry  liis  da 

tolhBkingofTuiiJB,  CO 

ducts  ber  to  tlial  country,  a 

panied   by  the  usurpin 

duke  of  Milan,  and  a  nun 

tmin.     Having  left  the 

l.irt,   with  her  husband  at 

they  emb^irk  on   Ibelr 

relurwi  to  Naples ;    and   the 

commences  willi  a  graa 

t  tempest  rained  by  )'roapero 

by  tbe  agency  of  .  sp 

rit  named  Ariel,  wrecLa  ibe 

his  cell,  where  he  and  Miranda  Wccme  mutually  enamored. 

followers,  terrilied  by  spectral  illusions  raised  by  tbe 
injured  Uuke,  run  distracUd,  till  at  length,  Prospero, 
aulisiied  wiib  muking  them  sensible  of  Ibeir  Ibrmer  guilt, 
and  with  (lie  resumption  of  his  dignity,  generoualy  remits 

drunken  compiuiions,  who  had  conspired  to  murder  bini ) 
■nd,  hanng  restored  Ferdinand  to  bis  disconsolate  parent, 
t,  and  proceeds  to  Naples  to 


CZTi 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Alonso,  king  of  Naples. 

Sebastian,  his  brother. 

pROSP£RO,  the  rightful  duke  of  Milan. 

Antonio,  his  brother,  the  usurping  duke  of  Milan. 

Ferdinand,  son  to  the  king  of  Naples. 

GoNZALO,  an  honest  old  counsellor  of  Naples. 

Adrian, 


..) 


Francisco,    '   ^^'^'- 

Caliban,  a  savage  and  deformed  slare. 

TaiNcvLO,  a  jester. 

Stephano,  a  drunken  bntler. 

Master  of  a  ship,  Boatswain,  and  Marinebs, 

MiRANAD,  daughter  to  Prospero. 

Ariei^  an  airy  spirit. 

Iris, 

Ceres, 

Juno,         )•   spirits. 

Nymphi 

Reapers, 

Other  Spirits  attending  on  Prospero. 

Scenr,    the    sea,    with    a    ship;    afterwards    an    uninhabited 

island. 


1 

1 

•^^^^^^H^^^^H 

■ 

TEMPEST 

^^^H 

ACT    I. 

H 

On  a 

rf.> 

at  sea.     A   storm  with 
lightning. 

thiiii^  awl         ^H 

Enter 

a  snirMASTEit  and  a  doatswain.                    ^H 

Mast 

Boatswain,— 

■ 

Born. 

Her 

2,  master ;  what  cheer  ? 

'■ 

Mast 

Go 

□d :    Speak  to  the  marin 

crs :    fall  to             ^H 

ynrely,' 

orw 

e  run  ourselTea  aground : 
Enter  HAfttNsiis. 

bestir,  bestir.         ^^| 

Boat. 

Heigh,  my  hearts ;    checrly 

cheerly.  my       ^H 

hearts; 

yare 

jare  :  Take  in  the  top 

sad ;  Tend  to        ^H 

the  master's 

whistle.— Blow  till   tliou   burst    thy       ^^| 

wiml.  ii 

roon 

enough ! 

^H 

Enter 

LON 

QONZALo,  and  otiters. 

—  1 

Alon 

Good  boatswain,  hove  care. 

Wliere's  the          ^| 

master 

Play  the  men.* 

m 

■tT,n 

mbly,  qiiicklT. 

■ 

«  Act 

B-ith 

pirit,Wb!iyelilipnien.     Sot 

Srhi.  t.1l.  'fie        ^^H 

,  niid  let  us  p)ny  llie  msii  lor 

aur  people.-                ^H 

il 

Boat.  I  prav  now,  keep  below. 

Ant.  Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  ? 

Boat.  Do  you  not  hear  iiiin  ?  Vou  mar  our 
labor ;   keep  your  culiiiiK  ;  ytiu  do  itssist  the  storm.- 

Gon.  Nay,  good,  be  (wtieiit. 

Boat.  Wben  the  sea  is.  Hence!  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  Damf:  of  king  ?  To  cabin : 
silence  :  trouble  us  not. 

Gon,     Good ;     yet   rememlier   whom    thou    bast 
aboard. 

Boat,  None  that  I  more  love  than  myself.  Vnu 
are  a  counsellor;  if  you  can  command  tliese  ele- 
ments to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  pre- 
sent,' we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more  ;  use  your 
authority.  If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have 
lived  BO  long,  and  moke  yourself  ready  ia  your 
cabin  for  the  mischance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  bap. 
— Clieerly,  good  hearU. — Out  of  our  way,  I  say. 

[Exit. 

Gon,  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow: 
mcthinks,  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him ; 
his  complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  fast, 
good  fate,  to  his  hanging !  make  the  rope  of  hia 
destiny  our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  advan- 
tage 1  If  he  be  not  bom  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is 
miserable.  [Exeunt 

Boat.   Down  with  the  lop-maKt;   yare;    Iu\ser. 

,    So  in  I  Cor.  iv.  6.    •  Of  n  liuin 


i 


Ipwer ;  bring'  her  to  try  with  main-course,  [a  rrji 
KilMn.'i  A  jilagiie  upon  this  howling!  they  are 
louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  oiEce. — 


Re-enter  s 

Yet  again  ?  what  do  you  here  ?     Shall  we  give  o'er, 
sod  drown  f     Have  you  a  mind  to  sink  f 

Sei.  A  pox  o'  your  throat !  you  bawling,  blaa- 
phemous,  incharit^b!e  dog ! 

Boat.  Work  you,  then. 

4nl.  Hang,  cur,  hang!  you  whoreson,  insolent 
noise-maker,  we  are  lesa  afraid  to  be  drowned  than 
thou  art. 

Con,  I'll  warrant  him  from  drowning;  though 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-aheil,  and  as 
leakv  as  an  unstanched  wench. 

Boat.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold ;  •  set  her  two 
courses ;  off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  ofF. 

Eater  uahiners  wet. 
Mar.  All  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers  !  all  lost ! 

[Exeunt. 
Boat,  What,  must  our  mouths  he  cold  ? 
Gon.    The  king  and  prince   at  prayers !    let  ua 

For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 
Seb.  I  am  out  of  patience. 


'  Toliij  a  Bliip  a-litilcf,  i 
wind  u  ii1>E  con,  la  umer 
her  out  loses. 


'  cheated   of  our  lives   by 
niphwt 


AkI.    We  nre   mcrtly' 
(Iruiikwds. — 
This   wide-chapjj'd   rascal; — 'Would  tliou  i 

lie  drowning. 
The  washing  of  ten  tides ! 

Gd«.  He  'H  he  han^'d  yet; 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  widest  to  glut'  him. 
[a    confused   noise    wilAta.']      Mercy    on    us! — We 
split,  we  split! — Farewell,  my  wife  and  children! — 
Farewell,  brother!     We  split,  we  split,  we  split ! — 

Ant.  Let  'a  all  sink  with  the  king,  [fijif. 

Seb.   Let's  take  leave  of  him.  [Exi:. 

Con.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furloiigs  of 
>ea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground ;  long  heath,  brown 
furze,  any  thing.  I'he  wills  above  be  done  !  but  I 
would  fain  die  a  dry  death.  [Ei^it. 


The  island;  before  the  cell  of  Prospero. 


Enter 


anil  t. 


Mir.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you  have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them  : 
The  aky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  check. 
Dashes  the  fire  out,      O,  I  hpive  suffer'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  suffer  !  a  brave  vessel, 


Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  c: 

Daab'd  aii  to  pieces.     O,  the  cry  did  knock 

Agiunst  my  very  heart !    Poor  souls !  they  peri!>h'd. 

Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 

Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e'er ' 

It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallow'd,  and 

The  freighting  souls  within  her. 

Pro.  Be  collected ; 

No  more  amazement :  tell  your  piteous  heart, 
QO  harm  done. 

0,  woe  the  day ! 

No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one '.  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  naught  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am;  nor  that  I  am  more  better  = 
ITian  Prosi>ero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell,^ 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mir.  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle*  with  niy  thoughts. 

Pro.  "I'is  lime 

1  should  inform  tbee  further.     Lend  thy  hand. 


Pro. 


oar  oldest  n-ril 
■  A  cell  in  i 


erjr  frequBut  nmsng 
So  in  Antony  snd 


And  pludc  my  magic  garment  from  me. — So; 

[laifs  down  hit  mantlt. 
Lie  there   my  art. — Wipe  lliou  Uuoe  eyes;    ha« 

comfort. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  touch 'd 
The  very  virtue '  of  compaBsion  in  thee, 
I  have  witli  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order' d,  thai  there  is  no  soul- 
No,  not  so  much  jierditiuri  as  a  hair, 
Uetid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
Which  tliou  heard'at  cry,  which  tliou  aaw'at  sink.— 

Sit  down ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

Mir.  You  have  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am :  tut  stopp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ;  " 
Concluding, '  Stay,  not  yet,' 

Pro.  The  hour  'a  now  come  ; 

ITie  very  minute  bids  thee  ojie  thine  ear : 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.     Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 
I  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out'  three  years  old, 

Mir.  Certainly,  air,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what  f  by  any  other  house,  or  person  ? 
Cf  any  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mir.  "lis  far  off; 


And  rather  lilie  a  dream,  than  an  assurance 
'J'lmt  my  remembrance  warrants  :     Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me? 

Pro.  Thou  liadst,  and  more,  Miranda.     But  how 
is  it, 
Tliat  this  lives  in  thy  mind  i"      What  sceet  thou  else 
In  tbe  dark  backward  and  abysm '  of  time  f 
If  tJiou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  earnest  here. 
How  thou  earnest  here  thou  mayst, 

Mir.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  years  Bince,  Mirafida,  twelve  year> 

Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  aud 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mir.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said — thou  wast  my  daughter ;  and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  Milan  ;  and  hia  only  heir 
A  princess  ; — no  worse  issued. 

Mir.  0  the  heavens ! 

What  foul  ])lay  had  we,  tliat  we  came  from  thence  i 
Or  blessed  waa  't,  we  did  f 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl  ; 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  Bay"st,  were  we  heaved  thencu. 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mir.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen-  that  I  have  turn'd  vou  to, 
"Which  iM    from    my    remembrance !     Please   you, 
further. 


Pro,    My  brother,   and   thy  uncle,    call'd    An- 

I  pray  thee,  mark  me, — that  a  brother  should 

lie  so  perfidious!~he.  whom,  next  thyself. 

Of  all  the  world  I  loved,  and  to  him  put 

The  manage  of  my  state  ;   as,  at  that  time, 

Through  all  tlie  aigniories  it  was  the  first. 

And  Pro?pero  the  prime  duke ;  being  bo  reputed 

In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts. 

Without  a  parallel ;  those  being  all  my  study. 

The  govermnent  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 

And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  transported. 

And  rapt  in  secret  studies.     Thy  false  uacle — 

Dost  thou  attend  me  ? 

Sir,  moat  heedfully. 
e  perfected  how  to  grant  suits, 
n ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
r-topping ;   new  created 


I 


Pro.  Being  o 
HIow  to  deny  then 
I'o  trash  '  for  o 


The 


that  ^ 


:  I  G 


then 


Or  else  new  fornv'd  them :  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts  i'  th'  state 
To  what  tune  pleased  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  tny  princely  trmik. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  on 't. — Thou  attend'st 
not, 

Mir.  O  good  sir,  I  do. 

Prv.  I  pray  thee,  mark  me, 

1,  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 


To  cIoBeneas.  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 

Witli  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retired, 

O'er-prized  all  popular  rate,  la  my  false  brother 

Awaked  an  evil  nature ;  and  my  trust. 

Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 

A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  aa  great 

As  ray  trust  was,  wluc:h  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 

A  confidence  sans '  bound.      He  being  thus  lorded, 

Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 

But  what  my  power  might  else  exact, —like  one. 

Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  teUing  of  it. 

Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory. 

To  credit  his  own  lie, — he  did  believe 

He  was  indeed  the  duke  ;  out  of  the  substitution,* 

And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty. 

With  all  prerogative: — Hence  his  ambition 

Growing, — Dost  hear  ? 

Mir.  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness. 

Pro.   To  have  no  screen  between   this  part  he 

And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
Absolute  Milan  :  Me,  poor  man  ! — my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough ;  of  temporal  royaltiea 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable  :  confederates 
(So  dry  he  was  for  sway)  with  tlie  king  of  Naples, 
To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
'ITie  dukedom,  vet  tmbow'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan !) 
To  most  igncole  etoopiu;. 


*  from  buuig  tha  snliiii 


10  TKMFKST.  ACT  r. 

Mir.  0  the  heavens  1 

Pro.  Mark  his  cnndition,  aad  the   event;    then 

If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

Mir.  I  sliould  sin 

To  think  but '  nobly  of  cy  grandmother : 
Good  wombs  liave  borne  bad  sons 

Pro,  No«  the  condition. 

This  Iting  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother  s  suit ; 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieu  o'  tlic  ]iremisea,s — 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  mucli  tribute, — 
Should  presently  extirjiate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  tiie  dukedom ;   and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honors,  on  my  brother      W  hereon, 
A  treacheroue  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan  ;  and,  i'  tlie  dead  of  darkness. 
The  minister!!  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
Me,  and  thy  crying  self. 

Mir.  Alack,  for  pity ! 

I,  not  remembering  how  I  cried  out  then, 
"Will  cry  it  o'er  again  ;   it  is  a  hint'^ 
That  wrings  mine  eyes  *  to  't. 

Pro.  Hear  a  little  further. 

And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
"Which  now 's  upon  us ;  without  the  which,  tliis  story 


Were  most  imcertinent. 

Mir.  Wherefore  did  they  not 

Tliiit  hour  destroy  ub  ? 

Fro.  Well  demanded,  wench ; 

My  tale  provokes  that  question.     Dear,  they  dluBt 

(So  dear  the  love  my  people  hore  me)  nor  set 

A  mnrk  bo  bloody  on  the  business ;  but 

With  colors  fairer  ]iainted  their  foul  ends. 

In  few,'  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  hark ; 

Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea,  where  they  prepared 

A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  ri^'d. 

Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast;   the  very  rats 

Instinctively  had  quit  it ;   there  they  hoist  us. 

To  cry  to  the  ei-a.  that  roar'd  to  us  ;  lo  sigh 

To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  hack  again. 

Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mir.  Alack '  what  trouble 

Was  1  then  to  you ! 

Pro.  O  !  ft  cherubim 

Thou    vast,   that  did  preserve   mc !     I'hou   didst 

Iniiised  with  a  fortitude  from  beaven, 

Wten  I  have  deck'd*  the  sea  with  drops  full  salt: 

Under  my  burden  groan'd ;  which  raised  in  me 

An  undergoing  stomach,^  to  bear  up 

Against  what  should  ensue, 

Mir.  How  came  we  ashore  ? 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 


I2  rEMPBST.  ACT  I, 

Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Ntiapolitau,  GunzoJo, 
Out  of  hia  charity,  (who  being  then  uppointed 
Master  of  this  design)  did  give  ua ;  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stuffs,  and  necessaries, 
"Which  since   have  steaded  much;   so,  of  his  gentle- 
Knowing  I  loved  my  books,  he  fumish'd  me. 
From  my  own  Ubrary,  witli  volumes  that 
I  jirize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mir.  'Would  I  might 

But  ever  see  that  man  ! 

Pto.  Now  I  arise  ;— 

Sit  still,  and  Lear  tlie  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arrii  ed ;   and  here 
Have  I,  thy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  tliat  have  more  time 
for  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  tareful. 

Mir,    Heavens    thank   you   for't!     And   now,  I 
pray  you,  sir. 
(For  still  'tis  beating  in  my  mind)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm  ? 

Pfo.  Know  thus  far  forth. — 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  Fortune, 
Now.  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore  :  and  by  ray  prescience 
1  find  my  zenith  doth  dejjend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star ;   whose  infiuence. 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop. — Here  cease  more  questions ; 
lliou  ait  inclined  to  sleep ;  'tis  a  good  dulnebs. 


And  give  it  way ; — I  know  thou  canst  not  choose. 

^Miranda  sleeps. 
Come  away,  servant,  come :  I  am  ready  now  i 
j\pproach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 


Jri.   All  hail,   great  master!   grave   sir 


hail!     I 


To  answer  thy  best  pleasure ;  be  't  to  fly, 

To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 

Oh  the  curf'd  clouds ;  to  thy  strong  bidding,  tafik 

Ariel,  and  all  Ivis  quality.' 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perform'd  to  point  the  tempest  that  I  hade  thee  ? 

Ari.  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  ship  ;  now  on  the  beak. 
Now  in  the  waist,^  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  flamed  amazement  i  Sometimes  1  'd  divide. 
And  burn  in  many  places  ;  on  the  top-mast. 
The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distinctly, 
ITien   meet,   and  join  :   Jove's  lightnings,  the   pre- 

0"  the  dreadful  thunder- claps,  more  momentary 
And   right- out-running    were    not :     The    fire,    and 

cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
fieem'd  to  besiege,  and  mtOte  his  bold  waves  tremble. 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 


!cflLe  same  profess 


Pro. 
Who  was  ao  firm,  so  ci 
Would  not  infect  liis  ri 


My  Tirave  spirit ! 
instant,  that  tliia  coil ' 


n? 
Not  a 


ml 


But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,'  and  jilaj 

Some  tricks  of  desperation  :  At),  bat  n 

Pluugeil  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel. 

Then  all  a-fire  with  me  :   the  king's  son,  Ferdinand, 

With  hair  up-stariiig,  (then  like  reeda,  not  hair) 

Was  the  first  man  that  leap'd  j  cried,  '  Hell  ia  tmiity. 

And  all  the  devils  are  here.' 

Pro.  Why,  that  'b  my  spirit ! 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

Ari.  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  r 

Ari.  Not  a  hair  perish 'd 

On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  blemish. 
But  fresher  than  before  :  and,  as  thou  hadest  me. 
In  troops  I  have  dispersed  them  'bout  the  isle  : 
Tlie  king's  son  hare  1  landed  by  himself; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs. 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting. 
His  arras  in  this  sad  knot,* 

Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship. 

The  mariners,  say,  how  thou  hast  disposed. 
And  all  tlic  rest  o'  the  fleet  ? 


It  felt  BQch  >  feier  u  n 


■CXETB    II.  TBUrZBT.  IS 

jlri.  Siu'ely  in  hurlwr 

Is  the  king's  ahip  ;   in  the  deej)  nook,  where  oqco 
'ITiou  call'dst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  sliU-ves'd  Bermoothes,"  there  she  'a  hid  ; 
The  mariuera  all  under  hatches  stow'd  ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  suffer'd  lahot, 
I  have  left  asleep  :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet, 
Which  I  dispersed,  they  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flote,'^ 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples  ; 
Supposing  that  they  shw  the  king's  ship  wreck'd. 
And  Ilia  great  person  perish. 

■Pro.  Ariel,  thy  charge 

Exactly  is  perform'd  ;  hut  there  'a  more  work : 
What  ia  the  time  o'  the  day  i 

Art.  Pasl  the  mid  season. 

Pro.    At  least  two  glasses  ;   tlie  time  'twixt  six 

Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 

Art.  Is  there  more  toil  ?     Sioce  thou  dost  give 

fjct  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  proiniaed, 
Which  is  not  yet  perform'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now?  moody? 

What  is  't  thou  canst  demand  ? 

Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  ISr.fore  the  time  be  out  ?  no  more. 

Art.  I  pray  thcB 

Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service : 


f  Bemcml 


r 


ACT   I. 

istakinirs,  served 


Told  thee  no  lies,  maile  thi 

Without  or  grudge,   or    grumblings 

To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro.  Doat  thou  forget 

I  did  free  thee  ? 


I'ro.  Thou  doat;  and  thirdc'at  it  much  to  tread 
the  ooze 
Of  the  Halt  deep ; 

To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth, 
"When  it  is  baked  with  frost. 

Art,  1  do  not,  sir. 

Pro.    Tliou  Uest,  maligaant  thmg!     Hast  thou 

The  foul  witch  Sycorax,  who.  with  age  and  envy, 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  haat  thou  forgot  her  ? 

Ari.  No,  sir. 

Pro.  Thou  host :  where  was  she  horn  ? 

speak ;  tell  me. 

Ari.  Sir,  in  Argier.' 

Pro.  0,  was  she  so  ?     I  must, 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  «*liat  thou  hast  been. 
Which  thou  torget'st.     This  doran'd  witch,  Syoorax 
For  mischiefa  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'at,  was  banish'd  ;  for  one  thing  she  did, 
l"hey  would  not  take  her  life :  la  not  this  true  ? 


BCESE  n.  TBMPEST. 

Arl.  Ay,  sir. 

Pro.  ITiis  lilue-eyed  hag  was  hither  brought  with 
child, 
And  here  was  left  by  the  SBJlors  :  thou,  my  slave, 
Ab  thou  re]K)rt'at  thyself,  wast  tlien  her  serrant; 
And,  for  tliou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthy  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  hests,'  she  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers. 
And  in  her  most  unmitigable  rage, 
Into  a  cloven  pine  ;  within  which  rift 
Imprison' d,  thou  didst  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years ;   within  which  space  she  died, 
And  left  thee  there ;    wiete  thou  didst  vent  thy 

groans, 
As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike.    Ilien  waa  this  inland 
(Save  for  tlie  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp,  hog-bom)  not  honor'd  with 
A  human  shape. 

Jri.  Yes ;  Caliban  her  eon. 

Pro.   Dull  thing,  I  say  so ;   he.  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.     Thou  best  know'st 
What  torment  1  did  find  thee  in  :   thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears  ;  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  agdn  undo  :   it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arrived,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 


T8  TEMPEST.  ACT    I. 

Art.  I  thank  thee,  niHster. 

Pro.  1(  thou  more  munnur'st,  1  will  rend  an  oak. 
And  peg  thee  iti  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

jiri.  Pardon,  master; 

I  will  he  correspondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  sprighting '  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so  ;   and  after  two  days 

1  will  discharge  thee. 

Art.  Tli-at  's  my  noble  master ! 

What  shall  I  do  ?  Boy  what  ?  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Pro.  Go  make  thyself  like  a  nyinph  o'  tJie  sea; 
be  subject 
To  no  sight  but  thine  aad  mine ;  invisible 
To  every  eye-ball  else.      Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  hither  come  in't;  go,  hence,  with  diligence. 

lExit  Ariel. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake  !  thou  hast  slept  well; 

Mir.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 

Pro.  Shake  it  off:   Come  on; 

We  '11  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  klDd  answer. 

Mir.  'Tis  a  villain,  air, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 


Pro. 


We  cannot 

Fetch  in  our  wood, 


But,  as  "tiH, 
he  does  make  out 
ser\-es  in  offices 
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ITiat  profit  ua.     "What,  ho  !  slave  !  Caliban ! 
Thou  earth,  thou  !   apeak  ! 

Cal.  [tPiVAin]  There  'a  wood  enough  withio. 

Pro.  CoiDC  forth,  I  say ;  there  'e  other  buatnesa 
for  thee ; 
Come,  thou  tortoise !  when  ) 


Hue  apparitio: 


.,  like  a  tcater-nT/mpk. 
My  quaiut  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

yiri.  My  lord,  it  ehaU  be  done.  \Erit. 

Fro.    TIicu  poLsonouB   slave,   got   by   the  devil 
himself 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  ! 


Ealerc 

Cal,  As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brush 'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  you  both !  a  aoutEi-weat  blow  on  ye. 
And  blister  you  all  o'er  I 

Pro.  For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shalt  have 
cramps. 
Side-stitches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up ;  urchins  '■ 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night  tliat  they  may  work. 
All  exercise  on  thee :  thou  shalt  be  pinch'd 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  pinch  a 
Than  bees  that  made  them. 

Cal.  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 


So  TKMPBST.  LCC   J. 

Tliii  island 's  mine,  by  Sycora^t  my  mother, 
Wliicli  thou  takest  from  me.     When  thou  camcrt 

first. 
Tliou   Btrokedst  me,    and    mad«at    much    of    me; 

wouldst  give  me 
Water  MfiCh  berries  in  't ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  tlie  bigger  light,  and  how  the  less, 
That  bum  by  day  and  night:    and   then   I   loved 

And  sbow'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  isle. 

The   fresh   aptings,   brine   pita,   barren  place,  and 

fertile ; 
Cursed  bo  \  that  did  so ! — All  the  chBrms 
Of  Sycorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you ! 
For  J  am  all  the  subjects  that  yon  have, 
"Which  first  was  mine  own  king:    and  here  you 

sty  me 
In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro.  Thou  most  lying  slave. 

Whom  stripes  may   move,    not  kindness :    I  have 

used  thee, 
Illth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care ;    and  lodged 

thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honor  of  my  child. 

Cal.  O  ho,  O  ho  !— 'would  it  had  been  done. 
Thou  didst  prevent  rae ;  I  had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pro.  Abhorred  slave ; 

Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take, 


Being  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  tliee, 

Took  pains  to  make  tliee  speak,  taught  thee  each 

hour 
One  thing  or  other :   when  thou  didst  not,  savage. 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  wouldst  gabble  like 
A  thing  moat  brutish,  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known.     But  thy  vila    I 

lliougb  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  m  't  which  goud 

Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  waat  tliou 
Deaen'edly  confined  into  this  rock, 
Who  hadat  deser\-ed  more  than  a  prison. 

Cat.  You  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profit  on 't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse :  The  red  plague  ridi  you., 
For  learning  me  your  language  ! 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence  ! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  beat. 
To  answer  other  business.      Shrug' st  thou,  malice  ? 
If  thou  neglect'st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
Whiit  I  command,  I  '11  reck  thee  with  old  cramps ; 
FiU  all  thy  bones  with  aches ;  make  thee  roar ; 
'i'hat  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cal.  No,  'pray  thee!— 

I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power,  [asitie. 

It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos,* 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Fro.  So,  slave ;  hence  ! 

l£xil  Caliban,! 


id  of  the  FsUsoniani- 
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Be-enia-  aeiei,   invisible,  playing  and   ringing;          ^^M 

FBRStNAND  following  him.                           ^H 

Come  unto  Iheae  yellow  aanda,                                           ^^H 

And  then  tuke  liiiiul^                                                          ^^1 

Court'aied  when  you  l.are,  and  kis>'d.                              ^H 

(Tbtf  wild  waves  wList  ■)                                           ^^H 

Fool  it  leutl;  here  and  there  ;                                               ^^H 

And.  aweet  Dprites,  the  hurden  bear.                                  ^^1 

Hark,  bark                                                                              ^H 

Bun.  Brngh,  umpgh.                                  [di,ptr«d!y.           ^H 

The  watch-dogs  b:irli ;                                                            ^H 

Bub.  Bo^gh.  wouigh.                                  {dUptnedly,           ^M 

Itnrk.harH  Ihear                                                                  ^M 

The  strain  of  alnitting  rlianliclere 

Cry,  Cock-a-doodle-doo. 

Fer.  "WLere  should  this  music  be  ?  i'  the  air,  or 

the  earth  ? 

It  Bounds  no  more  : — and  sure,  it  waits  upon 

Some  god  of  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  bank. 

Weeping  agdn  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 

This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters ; 

Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion. 

With  its  sweet  air :   thence  I  liave  foUow'd  it. 

Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather  ;— But  'tis  gone. 

No,  it  begins  agaiti. 

Full  fathom  iiva  tl.y  father  lies  ; 

Of  hia  bones  are  coral  made; 

Tboae  are  pearls  that  were  hii  ejaa  1 

Notbing  of  bim  that  doth  fwle. 

>  Tha  iiild  B-avea  be''        "— '                                 ^^H 

But  dolh  BufTei 


leliiing  ricli  s 


[B... 


Eea-njm; 

Harli !  DOW  I  Iienr  tL  em  .—din  i;- dung,  bell.  ~ 

Fer.    The    ditty    does    remember    my    drown'd 

11:18  IS  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 

Tl.at  the  earth  owes ; ' —  I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance, 
Avid  say,  what  thou  seest  yond'. 

ISir. .  What  is  "t  ?  a  spirit  ? 

Li  jd,  how  it  looks  about !      Believe  me,  sir, 
II  carries  a  brave  form  : — But  'ids  a  spirit. 

Pro.  No,  werch;    it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  hath 

Ab  we  have,  sucli :  This  gallant,  which  thou  seest, 
ft'as  in  the  WTCck ;  and,  but  he  's  something  st^un'd 
'Vvith  grief,   that 's  beauty's  canker,    thou    mightst 

call  him 
A  goodly  jierson  :  he  liath  lost  hia  fellows, 
A  nd  atmys  about  to  find  them. 

Mir.  I  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine ;   for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.  It  goes  on,  I  see,  [a«We. 

As  my  soul  prompts   it : — Spirit,  fine   spirit !    I  'U 

free  thee 
"Within  two  days  for  this. 


Far. 


Most  sure,  the  goddea 
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On    whom    these    tan    attend! — Vouchsafe,    mj- 

prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remaJa  upon  this  islncid: 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instructioa  give. 
How  1  may  bear  me  here :  My  prime  request, 
Wliich  I  do  last  pronounce,  ia,  0  you  wonder! 
If  you  be  mode,  or  no  ? 

Mir,  No  wonder,  sir ; 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language  !  heavens ! — 

I  am  tlie  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech, 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Pro.  How!  the  best? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee? 

Fer.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hew  thee  speak  of  Naples.     He  does  hear  me  j 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep  :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd. 

Jlfir.  Alack,  for  mercy ! 

Fer,  Yea.  faith,  and  all  his  lords;    the  duke  of 
Milan, 
And  hiB  brave  son,  being  twain. 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 

And  his  more  braver  dauglitcr,  could  control '  thee. 
If  now  'tweie  fit  to  do 't : — At  the  first  sight  laside. 
They  have  changed  eyes ; — Dehcate  Ariel, 
1 11  set  thee  free  for  this ! — A  word,  good  sir ; 


I  fear,   yoa  bave   done   yourself  some  wrong :    a 

Mir.  Why  spealo  my  father  Bo  iingently  ?     'ITiia 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  saw ;  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for :  pity  move  my  father 
To  be  inclined  my  way  ! 

Per,  O,  if  a  virgin. 

And  your  affection  not  gone  forth,  I  'H  make  you 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  sir ;  one  word  more, — 

lliey  are  both  in  either'a  powers :    hut  this  swift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  tew  light  winning      [aride. 
Make  the  prize  Uglit. — One  word  more;  I  cbaigs 

thee. 
ITiat  thou  attend  v 
The  name  thou  ow 
Upon  this  island,  a 
From  me,  the  lord 

Fer.  No.  a 

Mir.    There  'a  nothing  ill 
temple : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house, 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with 't. 

Pro.  Follow  me.— [(o  Per. 

Speak  not  you  for  him  :  he  's  a  traitor. — Come. 
I  '11  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink  ;  thy  food  shall  be 
The  frCEh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  husks 


: :  thou  dost  here  usurp 

tt )  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 

a  spy,  to  win  it 


1  dwell  in   such  a 
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Whema  the  acom  cndled.     Follow. 

ftr.  No; 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  [he  drmot, 

Mir.  O  dear  father, 

Make  not  too  rasli  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He  'b  gentle,  and  not  fearful.' 

Pro.  What,  I  Bay, 

My  foot  my  tutor! — Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor; 
Who   makeat  a  show,   but  dareat  not  strike,  thy 


la  BO  poBsess'd  with  guilt  r  come  from  thy  ward ;  " 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Jlfir.  'Beseech  you,  father ! 

Pro.  Hence !  hang  not  on  my  garments. 
Mir.  Sir,  have  pity; 

,       I  'II  be  his  surety. 
I  Pro.  Silence :  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  chida  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.    What ! 

An  advocate  for  an  impostor  ?  hush  ! 

Thou  tliink'st  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  he, 

Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban ;   fooUsh  wench  1 

To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 

And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Mir.  My  affections 

Are  then  most  humble ;  1  have  no  ambition 

J  '  Formidoble.  I 

I  *  UuUc  &om  UDy  liope   of  nning  me  by  Ibst  poatore  ol         H 

I       dsfenoe.  fl 


To  iee  a  goodlif 

Pn. 
Thy  nerves 
And  have  a 

Fer. 
My  spirits, 


Come  on ;  obey  : 
re  m  their  infancy  again, 
vigor  in  thet 


So  they  are : 
a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  -weakness  which  1  feel, 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threuts. 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Might  I  hut  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid  :  all  comers  else  o'  the  earth 
Let  liberty  make  use  of ;  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  works :  —Come  on. — 

Tliou  hast  done  well,  fine  Arid ! — Follow  me, — 

[to  Per.  aad  Mir. 
Hark,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.  [to  Ariel, 

Mir.  Be  of  comfort ; 

My  father  'e  of  a  better  nature,  sir. 
Than  he  appears  by  speech :  tliis  ia  unwonted, 
"Which  now  came  from  him. 

Pro.  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 

As  mountain  winds  :  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

Art.  To  the  syllable. 

Pro.  Come,  follow  :  speak  not  for  him.    [Exnmt, 


ACT   II. 

ECEME   r. 
Anotier  part  of  the  island, 

JExtir     ALONSO,      SEBAeTIAN',      ANTONIO,      GONZALO, 

ADUAK,  pKANCisco,  and  alkers. 
Con.  'Beseech  you ,  air,  be  mony ;  you  have  cRiue 
(So  have  we  all)  of  joy ;  for  our  escape 
Ib  much  beyond  our  losa  :  Oiir  hint  of  woe ' 
la  common ;   every  day,  some  Bailor's  wife. 
Tlie  masters  of  some  merchant,-  and  the  mercliwit, 
e  of  woe  :  but  for  the  miracle, 

in,  few  in  millions 
then  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 
r  comfort. 

Pr'ythee,  peace. 
8  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 
Ant.  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 
Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his  wit; 
by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Gon.  Sir. 

Seb.  One: Tell. 

Goa.    When  every   grief  is    entertain'd,    that's 
offer'd. 
Comes  to  the  e 
8tb.  A  dollar. 


Have  juat 

Can  speak  like  ui 
Our  sorrow  with 

Seb.  He 


ir  minda  willi  Brief. 


I 


Gon.  Dolour  comee  to  him,  indeed ;  you  haye 
qioken  truer  t.han  you  purposed. 

Seb.  You  have  taken  it  wiaelier  tlian  I  meaEt  you 
should, 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord, — 

Ant.  Fie,  what  a  spendthrift  is  he  of  his  tongue  I 

Alort.  I  pry'thee,  spare. 

Con.  Well,  I  have  done  :  but  yet — 

Seb.  He  will  be  talking. 

Anl.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a  pood 
wiiger,  first  begins  to  crow  ? 

Seb.  The  old  cock. 

Ant.  The  eockrel. 

Seb.  Done  ;  T!ie  wagei  ? 

Anl.  A  laughter. 

Seb.  A  match. 

Adr.  Thoug'h  this  island  eeem  to  be  desert,— 

Seb.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Aat.  So,  you  've  paid. 

Adr.  Uninhabitable,  and  almost  inaccessible,— 

Seb.  Yet, 

Adr.  Yet— 

Artl.  He  conld  not  miss  it. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tendtr,  and 
delicate  temperance.' 

Ant.  Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench. 

Seb.  Ay,  and  a  auhtle,  as  he  moat  learnedly  de- 
liveied. 


'  Tsmiierat  ur 
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jidr.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  moat  aweetiT,  I 
Set.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones,  I 

Ant.  Or,  as  'twere  perfumed  by  a.  fen.  I 

Go/i.   Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life.  I 

Anl.  True ;  save  means  to  live.  I 

Ssb.   Of  tliat  there  'r  none,  or  little.  I 

Goa.  How  lush '  and  lusty  the  grass  looks !  how   I 

green! 

jint.  The  ground,  indted.  is  tawny.  | 

Seb.  With  an  eye  of  green- in 't. 

Ant.  He  misses  not  much. 

Seb.  No ;   he  doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally. 

Con.    But  the  rarity  of  it  ia  (which  is  iudeLHl 

almoBt  beyond  credit) 

Seb.  As  miiny  vouched  rarities  are. 

Con.    That  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were,    1 

drenched    in    the    sea,    hold   notwithstanding   their 

fi-eshness,    and   glosses ;    being  rather  new    dyed, 

than  stained  with  salt  water. 

Ant.  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak,  would 

it  not  Eay,  he  lies  ? 

Seb.  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report. 
Con.  Mtthinks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh  aa 

When  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  mairiage 

of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Ctaribel  to  the  king  of 

Tunis. 

Seb.    "fwas  a  sweet   marriage,  and   we  prosper 

well  in  our  return. 


graced  before  with  euch  a 


Air.  'funis  was  neve 
pHragon  to  their  queen. 

Gon.  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

Ant.  Widow?  a  pox  o'  that!  How  came  that 
widow  in  ?     Widow  Dido  ! 

Seb.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  jEneaa  too  ? 
good  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you  f  you  make  me  studf 
of  that :   she  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gan.  Tliia  Tunia,  sir,  waa  Caithage. 

Adr.  Carthsge  f 

Gon.  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

Ant.    His  word  is  more   than    the    miraculona 

&th.  He  hath  raised  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

Ata.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make  easy 
next? 

Sth.  I  think,  he  will  carry  this  island  home  in 
his  pocket,  and  give  it  his  sou  for  an  apple. 

Am.  And,  sowing  the  kerntla  of  it  in  the  sea. 
bring  forth  more  islands. 

Gon.  k-^'i 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garmeob 
leem  now  as  fresli,  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis  u 
die  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb.  'Date,  I  heseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Ani.  0,  widow  Dido ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 
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V  doublet  as  fresh  as  the  first 


LB  well  fished  for. 
■e  it  ot  your  daughter's  raamage  ? 
these   words   into   mine    ears 


'Would  I  had  never 
!  for,  coming  thence. 


l> 


Goii.  Ib  not,  sir. 
day  1  wore  it  ?     I 

Anl.  That  sort 

Gan.  Wiien  I  w 

Alon.     You    era 
against 
llie  stomach  of  my  sense. 
Married  my  daughter  then 
My  son  is  lost ;   and,  in  m; 
Who  is  BO  far  from  Italy  removed, 
I  ne'er  again  shaU  see  her.     O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  stmngc  fisik 
Hatfa  made  his  meal  on  tlice  ? 

Fran.  Sir,  he  may  live; 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him, 
And  ride  upon  their  hacks  ;  he  trod  the  water. 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The    surge  most  swcitn   that  met  him :    his  boli 

'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis  bow'd 
At  stooping  to  relievo  him :  I  not  doubt. 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

Alon.  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb.  Sir,  yon  may  thank  yourself  for  tliia  great 


4 


That    would    not    hleas 
daughter. 


Europe    with    your 


as 

But  nitlicr  lose  her  to  an  African; 

Where  she,  at  least,  is  buniali'd  from  your  eye. 

Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on 't. 

Alon.  Pr'Tthee,  peate. 

Seb.  You  were  kneel'd  to,  and  importuned  other 
wise  ^» 

By  nil  of  us  ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
"Weigh'd,  between  loathness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'the  beam  she  'd  bow.'     We  have  lost 

1  fear,  for  ever :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  this  buanesa'  making. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  the  fault  "a 

Alon.  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Gon.  My  lord  Sebastian, 

The  tmth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in :  you  rub  the  sore. 
When  yon  should  bring  the  plaster, 

Sei.  Very  well. 

AhC.   And  most  thirui^eonly. 

Gon.   It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Foul  weather  ? 

Aiil,  Very  foul. 

Gon.  Had  I  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  Icixd, — 

^iii.  He  'd  8DW  it  with  nettle-seed. 


IVhcllier  Bhe  sliould  yiolil  to  dnty  orinclim 
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Seh.  Or  docks,  or  mnlluwit.  \ 

Gon.  And  werp  the  king  of  it,  what  would  I  do  ? 

Seb.  'Scape  hcing  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gtia.   I'  the  commonwealth  I  would  by  contraries 
Execute  all  things :   for  no  kind  of  traffic 
Would  I  adiiiii,  no  name  of  magistrate  ; 
Letters  should  not  be  known  ;  riches,  poverty. 
And  use  of  service,  none  ;   contract,  s 
Bourn,  Iwiind  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  noni 
No  use  of  metal,  corn,  or  wine,  or  oil; 
No  occupation ;   all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too ;  but  inaocent  and  puK  : 
No  jtovereignty ; — 

Seb.  Yet  he  would  be  king  on 't. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  common  wealth  forgets 
the  neginning, 

Gon.  All  things  in  common  nature  should  pru- 

Without  sweat  or  endeavor :  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  plKe,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  tn:iine.' 
Would  I  not  ha\'e  ;   but  nature  should  bring  forth, 
Of  its  own  idnd,  all  foizoo,^  all  abundance, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seb.   No  marrying  'moaf;  hia  subjects  ? 

jtnt.   None,  man  ;   all  idle  ;   whores  and  knaiis. 

Gon.  I  would  with  such  perfection  govern,  sir. 
To  excel  the  golden  age, 

Std.  Save  his  majesty  ! 


»  Flauty, 


■1 
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Ant. 

Long  live  Ooazalo  I                                           fl 

^^Go«. 

And,  do  you  niiirk  me,  sir? — .1 

Fr'ythee,  no  more  ;  thou  dost  talk  nothing  fl 

^^Gon. 

I  do  well  believe  your  highness  ;  and  did  »« 

to  mini 

stcr  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  are  otM 

auch   Benalble  and   nimble   lungs,   thai  Ihey  alwavaB 

use  to 

aiigh  at  nothing.                                                      ■ 

Ant. 

"I'was  you  we  la-ughed  At.                                H 

Gon. 

Who,  in  this  kind  of  meny  fooling,   amfl 

notliing 

to  you;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh  atfl 

natliim 

■ 

A»L 

What  a  blow  wfis  there  given !                        ■ 

Seb. 

An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long.                              1 

Gon. 

You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  metilc!  j'on.l 

u-ould  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  ^lie  would.| 

contiau 

e  in  it  five  weeka  witliout  changing.                 1 

^^^K      Enter  ariel  invisible,  playing  solemn  music.          m 

^k.. 

We  would  so,  and  thtn  go  a  bat-fowling. t      ■ 

^gfjnt. 

Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry.                      ■ 

^^    Gon 

No,  I  wammt  you ;   I  will  not  adventure  my  fl 

diEcreti 

on  so  weakly.     Will  you  laugh  me  asleeftB 

forlai 

n  very  heavy?                                                         '■ 

Ant. 

Go  sleep,  nnd  hear  us.                                            ■ 

[all  ^hep  hut  Alon.  S^b.  and  Ant. 

Alon 

What,  all  30  soon  nsleep  !   I  wish  mine  eyes 

ITVonld 

with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts  :  I  find 

I'hey  are  inclined  tn  do  so. 

S'eb.  Please  you,  iiir. 

Do  not  omit  the  heftvy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  nsits  sorrow;  when  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. 

Aat.  We  two,  my  lord. 

Will  guard  your  person,  while  you.  tal;c  your  reit,^ 
Aad  watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thaiik  you  :   wondrous  heavy .- 

[Alojtso  sleeps.     EiiC  Ariel. 

Seb,  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  tliem  ! 

Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o'  the  climate. 

Scb.  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  our  eyelids  sink  ?  I  fiuil  not 
Myself  disposed  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I ;   my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  f:^ll  together  a]],  as  by  consent ; 
Tliey  dropp'd.  as  by  a  thunder- stroke.   What  might. 
Worthy  Sebastian  ?^0,  what  might  ? — No  more  : — 
And  yet,  methinka,  I  see  it  in  thy  face, 
What  thou  shouldst  be:  the  occasion'  spenta  thee; 

My  strung  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  thou  waking  ? 

Aat.  Do  you  not  hear  rae  speuk  ? 


It  is  a  sleepy  language,  and  thou  speak'at 
Out  of  thy  sieeji.     Whfit  is  it  thou  didat  say  i 


I 


lliia  is  a.  !>trn.nge  repose,  to  be  asleep 

With  eyes  wide  open  ;   standing,  speaking,  mo\ing, 

And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Anl.  Noble  Sebastjan, 

'Hiou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep — die  rather ;  wiuk'Ht 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  diatinctly ; 

There  's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant.   I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom:  you 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me  ;  which  to  do. 
Trebles  '  thee  o'er. 

Seb.  Well ;  I  am  standing  water. 

Attt.  1  'U  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Seb.  Do  ao  ;  to  ebb, 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 

If  you  but  knew,  bow  you  the  purpose  cherish. 
Whiles  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  in  strijiping  it. 
You  more  invest  it !  -   Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb.  Pr'ythee,  say  on  : 

The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclum 
A  matter  from  thee  ;  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  tliee  much  to  yield. 


1  figurutively,  JOU   ndapt   tlieai  : 


Jnl.  Thus,  sir : 

Althoug^h  this  lord  uf  weak  remembrance,  thia 
(Who  shall  be  of  aa  little  memory. 
When  he  ia  eaith'd)  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he 's  a  spirit  of  persuasion,  only 
Professes  to  persuade)  the  king-,  his  son  'a  alive  ; 
"i'is  as  impossible  that  he  "e  undrown'd. 
As  he  that  sleeps  here,  swims. 

Seb.  I  have  uo  hope 

That  he  's  undrown'd. 

Ant.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope, 

What  great  hope  have  you  !  no  hope,  that  way,  ia 
Another  way  so  higli  a  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  canoot  pierce  a  wink  beyond. 
But  douhts  discovery  there.     Will  you  grant,  with 

That  Ferdinand  is  droira'd  ? 

Seb.  He  's  gone. 

Ant.  'Vhea  tell  me. 

Who  'a  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

Seb.  Clari1>el. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tuuis  ;  ahe  that  dwebs 
Ten   leagues   beyond    nuui's   life ;  i   she   that   from 

Naples 
Can  have  no  note,*  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(The  man  i'  tlie  moon's  too  slow)   dll  new-bom 
chins 


Be  rough  nnd  raznrahle  ;   she,  from  wUom  ' 

We    all  were    aea-awallow'd,    tliough    eotna    coat 

And,  by  tliat,  destiny  to  perform  an  act, 
Whereof  what  "a  past  is  prologue  ;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. ^^ 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  tilis  ? — How  enj  you  ? 

"Vis  true,  my  brother's  claugliter 'b  queen  of  Tunis; 
Ho  IB  she  heir  of  Najites  ;  'twixt  which  regiotii 

Ant.  A  space,  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out.  '  How  shall  that  Claribel 
Measure  us  back  to  Naples  ?'— Keep  in  Tunis. 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  ! — Say,  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seized  them ;  wby,  they  were  no 


Than   i 


they   are ;    there    be.    that 


As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 

As  amply,  and  unnecessarily, 

Ab  this  Gonzalo  :  I  myself  could  make 

A  chough  '  of  as  deep  chat.     O,  that  you  bore 

The  mind  that  I  do !  what  a  sleep  were  tliia 

For  your  advancement !    Do  you  understand  me  ? 

Seb.  Metliinks  I  do. 

Anl,  And  how  does  your  content 


Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

Stb.  I  remember, 

You  did  supplant  vour  brother  Proapero, 

JiU.  '  True : 

And,  look,  bow  well  my  garments  ait  upon  me 
Muchfeater'  than  before  ;  my  brother's  aervai 
Were  then  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men 

Seb.  But,  for  your  conscience, — 

Ant.    Ay,    air  j    where    lies    that?    if  it  i 
kybe, 
'Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper;  but  I  feel  not 
TTiis  deity  in  my  bosom  ;  twenty  consciences. 
That  stand  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they, 
And  melt,  ere  tiiey  molest !  Here  lies  your  brotlier. 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  Ucs  upon, 
If  he  were  that  wliith  now  he  's  like,  that  "s  dead  : 
Whom   I,   with   this   obedient  steel,  three  inches 

of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever :  whiles  yon,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye*  might  put 
'ITiis  ancient  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbnud  our  course.     For  all  the  rest, 
Tiiey  '11  tate  suggestion, ^  as  a  eat  laps  milk , 
lliey  '11  tell  tlie  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  behts  the  hour. 

Seb.  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent :  as  thou  gut'st  Milan, 
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I  '11  come  by  Naples.  Draw  thy  sword :  one  strt 
Sbull  free  thee  IJrom  the  tribute  which  thou  puy'sl 
And  1,  the  king,  shall  love  thee. 

Ant.  Draw  together ; 

And  when  I  rear  mv  hand,  do  you  the  like.    ' 
To  fall  it  oil  GoQuaio. 

Scb.  O,  but  one  word, 

Ichei/  converse  apart. 

Music.     Re-enter  ahibl,  iavisible. 
Ari.  My  master   through  his   art  foresees   the 
danger 
.  That  you,  his  friend,  are  in  ;  and  sends  me  forth, 
(For  else  his  project  dies)  to  keep  them  liWng. 

[iinga  in  Gonsalo's  ear. 
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Ant.  Then  let  us  both  be  euddea. 

Gob.  Now,  good  angels,  presen'e  the  king ! 

[tkiy  wahe, 
Alon.  Why,  how  now,  ho !  awoke !  Why  arc  you 

Wherefore  this  ghasUy  looking  ? 

Gon.  What's  the  matter? 

Seb.  Wliiles  wc  stood  here  securing  your  re[>upr. 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  buret  of  bellowing. 
Like  hulls,  or  rather  lions  :  did  it  not  wake  yoii  ? 
It  struck  mine  L-ar  most  terribly. 
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I  heard  nothin 
n  to  fright  u  n 


Aiit.  O,  ' 
'I'u  make  ELO  earthquake  ! 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 

j^loh.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo  } 

Gon.  U])cn  mine  honor,  sir,  I  heard  a  hummingi'  \ 
And  that  a  strange  one  too,  wliich  did  awoke  me  : 
I  ehaked  you,  sir,  and  cried  :  as  mine  eyes  ojien'd, 
I  saw  thuir  weapons  drawn  : — there  wits  a  noise, 
ITiat '%  verity.      Tis  beat  've  stand  upon  our  guard;! 
Or  that  we  quit  tliis  place :  let 's  draw  our  weaponi.  I 

AloH.  Lead   aS  this    ground ;    and  let 's   make 
further  search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Cm.  Heavens  keej]  him  from  thes^e  beasts  ! 

For  tie  ie,  sure,  i'  the  ii^lsnd. 

Alon.  Lead  away. 

Art.    Pros[)ero,  my  lord,  shall  know  what  I  have  ^ 
done :  [aside. 

So,  king,  go  saft'ly  on  to  seek  thy  son.  \_Exmmt. 


Another  pari  of  the  island. 

Enter  caliban,  wilA  a  harden  of  wood. 

A  noise  of  thunder  heard. 

Cal.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 

'rum  bog!»,  fens,  flat?,  on  Prosper  full,  and  makt 


y  inch-men]  a  discaac  !     Mis  ■"■- 


A 


And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.     But  they  '11  nor  pinch. 

Fright  me  with  urt:hin  shows,  pitch  nie  i'  the  miie, 

Nor  lead  me,  like  n  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 

Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them ;  but 

For  every  trille  are  they  set  upon  me  : 

Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe '  and  chatter  at  me, 

And  after  bite  me ;   then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 

Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 

'I'heir  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  1 

All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tonguee. 

Do  hiss  me  into  madneas  : — Lo !  now !  lo ! 

Enter  TaitiCVT.0. 
Here  comes  a  spirit  of  hia ;  and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly ;  I  '11  fall  flat ; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Tria.  Here 's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ;  I 
hear  it  sing  i'  the  wind :  yond'  same  black  cloud, 
yond'  huge  one,  looks  like  a  foul  burabard''  that 
would  shed  hia  liquor.  If  it  should  thunder  as  it 
did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head  s 
yond'  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pailfuU, 
— What  have  we  here  ?  a  man  or  a  fish  ?  Dead  or 
alive  ?  A  fish  :  he  smella  like  a  lish ;  a  very  ancient 
and  fish-like  smell;  a  kind  of,  not  of  the  newest, 
Poor-John.      A  strange  fish!      Were  I  in  England 

i,  and  had  but  this  fish  [iiuhted, 

I  there  but  would 


1  give  a  piece  o 


A  loatlisrn  floEon  to  liolil  beer. 


silver:  there  would  tliis  monster  m.ike  a  man  :  Hijy 
Htrange  beast  there  makes  a  man ;  when  they  will  not 
give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame  beg^r,  they  ■will  ]a.v 
out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  I.cgged  like  a  man,' 
and  hia  fiiis  like  arms  !  Wann,  o'  my  troth  1  I  d( 
now  let  loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer ;  this  ik 
jio  fieb,  hut  an  islander,  that  hatli  lately  suffered  by 
a  thunderbolt.  ^Ihunder,']  Alas !  the  storm  is  come 
again :  my  best  way  is  to  creep  under  his  gaber- 
dine ; '  there  is  no  other  shelter  hereabout.  Misery 
acquaints  a  man  with  strange  hcdfellowB.  I  will 
here  shroud  till  the  dregs  of  the  storm  be  past. 


Enter 


hull  c< 


fo,  singing  ;  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 


Hera  bIisII  1  die  a-ahorB^ — 

This   U  a  very  scurvy  tune   to  siBg  at  a  man's 

funeral: 
Well,  here 's  my  comfort.  [drinkt. 

Tha  maiiter,  Ibe  swnbbpr,  the  boatswain,  unJ  1, 

The  Kuiiiier,  and  ]ji^  mate. 
Lov^d  Mall,  Meg,  and  ajarian,  and  Margarj, 
Dm  Doue  ol'  us  cared  for  Kate  : 
Pur  abe  bud  a  tongue  oiih  a  t*ag. 
Would  cr;  to  a  auilur,  '  Go,  buDj:' 
SLe  loTed  nol  the  s»vor  of  lar  nor  of  pitch, 

This  IB  a  scur\7  tune  too :  but  here  'a  my  comfort. 
[drinks. 
Cat.  Do  not  torment  me.     O  ! 


^ 


>  'I'be  cnarae  fruok  u' 
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Sle.  What 's  the  mutter  ?  Have  we  devils  here  ? 
Do  you  put  tricka  upun  us  with  savages,  and  men  of 
Iiide  ?  Ha !  I  have  not  'scaped  drumiing,  to  be 
afeard  now  of  your  four  legs ;  for  it  hath  heen  said. 
As  proper  a  man  aa  ever  went  on  four  legs  cannot 
niukc  him  give  ground;  and  it  shall  be  said  su 
agBLD,  while  Stephano  breathes  at  noistrils. 

Cal.  The  spirit  torments  me.     0  ! 

Sle.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs  ■  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague.  Where 
the  devil  should  he  learn  our  language  ?  I  wilt  give 
him  some  rehef,  if  it  he  but  for  that :  if  I  can  re- 
cover him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples 
with  him,  he 's  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever 
trod  on  neat's-leather. 

Cal.  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee ; 
I  '11  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

Sle.  He 's  in  his  fit  now ;  and  does  not  talk  after 
the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  lie  have 
never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  g 
his  jit :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  liim  tame,  I 
will  not  lake  too  much  for  him ;  he  shall  pay  for 
him  that  hatb  him,  and  that  si 

Cal.  I'hou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt ;  thou  wilt 
anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling :  now  Prosptnr 
works  upon  thee. 

Sle,    Come  on   your  ways;    open  yoi 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  ; 
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upen  your  moutli ;  this  will  shake  your  shaking,' 
can   tell   you,    unci    that    soundly :   you   i;a.aiiot   tcQ.  1 
who  'a  your  friend  ;  open  your  cliaps  again. 

Trin,  1  should  know  that  voice  :  it  should  be — 
But  he  is  drowned,  and  these  are  devils.     0  !  de- 

Sle.   Four  legs,  and  two  voices!   a  most  delicah 
raoiistcr !    His  forward  voice  now  i3  to  speak  well  of  I 
his   friend ;    his  hackward   voice   is  to    utter  foul  ' 
sjieeches,   and  to  detract.      If  all   the   wine  in   my 
bottle  will  recover  him,  I  will  help  his  ague.    Come, 
Amen  !  I  will  pour  s-ome  in  tliy  other  mouth. 

Trin.  Stq)!iano., 

Ste.    Doth  thy  other  mouth  call   me  ?    Mercy ! 
menyl    This    is  h  devil,   and  no   monster:  I   will   ] 
leave  him ;  I  have  no  long  spoon.* 

Trin.  Stephano  1 — if  thou  beest  Stephano,  touch 
me,  and  apeak  to  me ;  fur  1  am  Trinculo :  be  not 
afearil, — ^thy  good  friend  Trinculo. 

Sle.   If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth  ;   I  'U  poll  1 
thee  by  the  lesser  legs  : '   if  any  be  Trinculo'a  legs,   | 
these    are  they.     Thou  art  very  Trinrnio,  IndewL 
How  earnest  thou  to  be    the   siege  *  of  this   moon- 
calf ?  *  Can  he  vent  Trinculos  ? 
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TYin.  I  took  him  to  be  killed  with  a  thuiider- 
Btrake.— But  art  tlioii  not  drowned,  Stephano?  I 
hope  now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  Btoim 
Dverblown  ?  1  hid  me  under  the  dead  tnoi 
gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the  stomi.  And  b 
living,  Stephano?  U  Stepliano,  two  Neapolitans 
'acaped ! 

Ste.  IV'ythee.  do  not  turn  me  about ;   my  atomacii 

Col.    These  be   fine    things,  an  if  they  be  not 
sprites. 
That's  a  brave  god,  and  bears  celestial  liquor  : 
I  ■will  kneel  to  him. 

Ste.  How  didst  thon  'scape  ?  How  earnest  thoo 
hither  ?  Swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  earnest 
hither.  I  escaped  u[)on  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the 
Bailors  heaved  overboard,  by  this  bottle !  wliich  I 
made  of  the  bark  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hands, 
eince  I  was  c 

Cai.  I  '11  swear,  uijon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy  true 
Hubject;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Sle.   Here  ;  swear  then  how  thou  escapedst. 

Trin,   Swam   a-sliore,   man,  like  a  duck ;  I 
swim  like  a  duck,  I  "U  be  sworn. 

Sle.    Here,  kiss  the  book.     Though  thou  c 
swim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  madu  like  a  goose. 

7'nn.   O  Stcphano,  hast  any  more  of  tins  ? 

S/e.  The  whole  butt,  man ;   my  cellar  is  in  a,  rock 
by  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.     How   i 
moon-calf!  how  does  thine  ague  ? 

Cal.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  } 


Ste.  Out  o'  the  mooa,  I  do  assiixe  tliee :  I 
tlic  inim  in  flie  moon,  when  time  was.' 

Old.  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  ftdt>re  tl 
My  mistress  show'd  mt  thee,  and  thy  dog,   and  t 
bush.s 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that;  kiss  the  book:  I  u 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents  :   swear. 

Trill.   By  this  good   light,   tliis  is  a  very 
monster  ;— I  afeard  of  him  f— a  very  weak  i 
nie  man  i'  tlie    moon  ? — a.  moat  poor,   creduloD 
monster.     Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

Cal.    I  'II   allow  thee    every   fertile   inch   i 
island ; 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'ythee,  he  my  god. 

Trin.   By  this  light,  a.  most  perfidious  and  drunken! 
monster :  when  his  god  'a  asleep,  he  'U  rob  his  hotti 

Cal.    I  '11  kiss  thy  foot :    I  "11  swear  myself  t 

Ste.  Come  on  then  ;  down,  and  swear. 

THa.  I  shall  laugli  myself  to  death  at  this  puppy-., 
headed  monster.  A  mngt  scurvy  monster !  1  could  ^ 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him, — 

Ste.   Come,  kiss. 

THa.  — but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink  ; 
An  abominublc  monster ! 

Cal.  1  '11  sliow  thee  the  best  springs ;  I ']]  pluck    I 
tliee  berries ; 


inille  or  sticks,  or  tiusli,  m^  V 


I'll  fisli  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wnod  enough, 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve ! 
1  '11  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Tliou  wondrous  man. 

7Vi«.  A  most  ridiculoua  monster,  to  make  a  n 
der  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cal.  1  pr'ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  era"* 

And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts ; ' 
Siiow  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
U'o  snare  the  nimble  marmoset ;  ^  I  '11  bring  thee 
To  clustering  filberds ;  and  sometimes  1  'II  get  thee 
Young   sea-melis  ^    from  the   rock.      Wilt  thou  go 


-v'ithn 


;? 


Ste.  I  pv'ythee  now,  lead  the  way,  without  anf 
more  talking.  Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  ci 
pany  else  being  drowned,  we  will  inherit  herei 
Here  ;  bear  my  bottle.  Fellow  Trinculo,  we  'U  SSL 
him  by  and  by  again. 

Cal.  '  Farewell,  master ;  farewell,  farewell.' 

{sings  drunkenlf, 

TVi'n,  A  howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster. 


Cid.  No  1 


I  '11  mnke  for  Eali  ; 


'Sot  fmcli  ia  firing 


Freedom,    hey-day !     hey-day,     freedom !     fretduni, 
hey-day,  freedom  ! 
8ie.  O  brave  monster !  lead  the  way,       lExeuni. 


Before  Freftpero'a  cell. 

Enter  rsnDUfAMD,  bearing  a  log. 

Ter.  There  be  some  sports  are  painful ;  and  tliair 

Delight  in  tliem  sets  off:   some  kinds  of  baseness 

Are  nobly  undcr}5oae ;  and  most  poor  matters 

Point  to  rich  ends.     ITiis  my  mean  task 

Would  be  aa  heavy  to  me,  as  odious ;   but 

The  mistress,  whieli  I  ser\'e,  quickens  what's  dead. 

And  makes  my  labors  pleasures.      O,  slie  ia 

Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father 's  crabbed  ; 

And  he  's  composed  of  harshness.     I  must  remove 

Some  tjiousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up, 

Upon  a  sore  injunction.     My  sweet  mistress 

Weeps  when   she   sees   me  work ;    ajid   says,   siieh 

baseness 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.     I  forget ; 
But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even   refresh  my   Id- 
Most  busj-less,  when  I  do  it. 


I 


Enter 

Mir.  Alas,  now  !  pray  you, 

Work  not  eo  hard  :  I  would  the  lightnini*  liiui 
Burnt  lip  those  Ings,  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile  I 
Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :  when  this  huniH, 
'Twill  weep  for  having  wearied  you.      My  father 
Is  hard  at  study  ;  pray,  now,  rest  yourself; 
He  'a  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer.  O  moat  dear  niistresa, 

The  sun  will  set,  hefore  I  shall  dischnrge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mir.  If  you  'U  sit  down, 

I  'U  boar  your  logs  the  while  :  jiray,  give  roe  thnt ; 
I  'II  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  precioUB  creature  ; 

I  had  rather  crack  my  sinewB,  break  my  hack, 
"I'han  you  should  such  dishonor  undergo. 
While  I  ait  lazy  by. 

Mir.  It  would  become  me 

As  well  as  it  does  you  :   and  1  should  do  it 
With  munh  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it, 
And  yoora  it  is  against. 

Pro.  Poor  worm  !   thou  art  infected  i 

Thin  visitation  shows  it. 

Mir  You  look  wearily. 

Fur.  No,  noble  mistress ;  'tis  fresh  morning  witb, 

When  you  ate  by  at  night.     I  do  beseech  you, 
[C'liitfly  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  praycre) 
Wiiat  ia  your  name  i 
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ACT  nt^M 


Mir.  Miranda  :—  O  my  father, 

1  have  broke  your  hest'  to  say  so  ! 

Fer.  Admired  Miranda] 

Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration  ;  worth 
Wliat  'b  dearest  to  tiie  world  !    Full  many  a  lady 
I  have  eyed  with  best  regard  ;  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  my  too  diUgent  ear  :  for  several  virtues 
Have  1  liked  several  women  ;  never  any 
With  so  full  Boul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  owed,* 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  ^    But  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless  are  created 
Of  every  creature's  best.* 

Mir.  I  do  not  know 

One  of  my  sex  :  no  woman's  face  remember, 
Save,  from  ray  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  1  seen 
More  that  I  may  call  men,  than  you,  good  friend. 
And  my  dear  father  ;  how  features  are  abroad, 
I  am  skill-less  of;  but,  by  my  modestj-. 
The  jewel  in  my  dowor.  I  would  not  wieh 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you  j 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  shape, 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of  :  but  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 
I  therein  do  forget. 


Frr.  I  iim,  in  my  condition, 

A  prince,  Miranda ;   I  do  think,  a  king ; 
(I  uuuld,  not  so!)  and  would  no  more  endure 
This  woodRn  Blavery,  than  to  suffer 
'llie    flesh-fiy    blow  my    mouth.'     Hear  my    bouI 

'ITie  very  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  service  ;  there  resides. 
To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  and,  for  your  sake. 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man, 

Mir.  Do  you  love  me  ? 

Fer.   0   heaven,   O    earth,  bear  witness  to  this 
wund, 
And  crown  what  I  profess  mth  kind  event, 
If  I  speak  true  ;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  ia  boded  me,  to  miBchicf !     I. 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else*  i'  the  world, 
Do  love,  prize,  honor  you. 

Mir.  I  em  a  fool. 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pro.  Fair  encounter 

Of  two  most  rare  aiFectiona  !      Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  tliem  ! 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you  ? 

Mir.  At  mine  unworthiness,  that  dare  not  off'er 
What  I  desire  to  give ;  and  much  less  take. 
What  I  shall  die  to  want.      But  this  Is  ttiflintr  , 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 


The  bigger  bulk  it  shows'.    Hence,  bashful  cunningt^ 

And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence  ! 

I  um  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me  ; 

If  not,  I  '11  die  your  maid  ;   to  be  your  fellow 

You  may  deny  me  ;  but  I  '11  be  your  servant. 

Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer,  My  mistress,  dearest ; 

And  I  thus  bumble  ever. 

Mir.  My  husband  then  ? 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
Ab  bondaee  e'er  of  freedom  ;  here  'a  my  hand, 

Mir.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in 't :    and  now  J 
farewell, 
I'ill  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  A  thousand !   thousand  ! 

\_Exeunl  Fer.  and  Mir. 

Fro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  cannot  be. 
Who  are  surprised  with  all ;  hut  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.     1  '11  to  my  book; 
For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  I  perform 
Much  huainess  appertaining.  [£xif. 


ecxMB  II. 
Another  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  sTEniANo  and  thinctjio  ;   caliban  foUoiciiuf   \ 
with  a  bottle. 
Ste.  Tell  not  me  ; — when  the  butt  is  out,  we 
drink  water ;   not  ft  drop  before  :   therefore  bear  uji. 


md  hoard  'em,     Servant-n 


:.  drink  to  me. 


TVin.  Sen-ant- monster  f  the  foUy  of  tliis  island 
They  aay,  there 's  hut  five  upon  this  isle ;  we  art 
three  of  them  ;  if  the  otlier  two  be  brained  like  us, 
the  Btate  totters. 

Ste.  Drink,  seirant- monster,  when  I  bid  thee; 
thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

Trin.  Where  should  they  be  set  else?  he  were  a 
brave  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  set  in  his  tail. 

Ste.  My  man-monster  hath  drowned  his  tongue 
ia  sack  :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me  :  1 
Bwam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  five -and- thirty 
leagues,  off  fukI  on,  hy  this  light.  Thou  shalt  be 
my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  standard, 

TViti.  Your  lieutenant,  if  yuu  list ;  he  'a  no 
standard.' 

SCe.  We  '11  not  run,  monsietir  monster. 

Trin.  Nor  go  neither ;  hut  you  '11  lie  like  dogs , 
and  yet  aay  nothing  neither, 

Sle.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou 
heest  a  good  moon-calf. 

Cal.  How  does  thy  honor  ?  Let  me  lick  thy  shoe  : 
1 11  not  serve  him  :  he  ia  oat  valiant. 

TVw.  ITiou  hest,  most  ignorant  monster ;  I  am  in 
case  to  justle  a  conslahle.  Why,  thou  dehoshed  * 
fish  thou,  was  there  ever  man  a  coward,  that  hath 
drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to-day  ?  Wilt  thou  tell  a 
monstrous  lie,  being  but  Lalf  a  fiah,   and  half  a 


Cal.  Lo,  Kow  lie  mouks  me !   wtlt  Lliuu  lot  liii 
my  lord  ? 

Ti-in.  Lord,  quoth  he  ! — that  a  snonster  should  be 
Huuh  a  natural  1 ' 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again  !  bite  hirn  to  death,  I  pr'ythee. 

Sle.  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  head  j 
if  you  prove  a'  mutineer,  the  next  tree  ■ — — .  The 
l-Hjor  monster  'a  my  Hubject,  and  he  shall  not  suffer 
indignity. 

Cal.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be  pleased 
to  hearken  once  agam  to  the  suit  I  made  tiiee  ? 

Sie,  Marry  will  1:  kneel,  and  repeat  itj  i  will 
Btonil,  and  ao  shall  Trinculo, 


£nler  a 


Mlc. 


Cal.  At  I  told  thee  before,  1  am  subject  to  ■ 
tyrant;  a  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath  cheated 
me  of  this  island. 

jlri.  Tliou  liest. 

Cal.  Thou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou  ; 
I  would,  my  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee  : 
I  do  not  lie. 

Sle,  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in  his 
tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  some  of  your 
teeth. 

Tria.  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Sle.  Mum  then,  and  no  more. — [to  Caliban.] 
Proceed. 
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Co/.  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle ; 
From  me  he  got  it.     If  tliy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  him — for,  I  know,  thou  dareat ; 
But  this  thing  dare  not. 

Ste.  That  'b  most  certain. 

Cat.  'flioii  shall  be  lord  of  it,  and  I  'II  serve  tbee. 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed  ?  Can«E 
thuu  bring  me  to  the  party  ? 

t'al.     Yen,    yea,   my   lord ;     I  '11   yield  him    thee 
asleep. 
Where  thou  mayst  knock  a  nail  into  bis  bead. 

Ari.   Thou  liest,  tbou  canst  not. 

C'al.  What  a  pied  '  ninny  's  this !     Tliou  scurvy 

1  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows. 
And  take  bis  bottle  from  him  :  when  that 's  gone. 
He   shall  drink  naught  but  brine ;   for  I  '11  not  shuv 

him 
Where  tlie  quick  freshes*  are. 

Sie.  Trinculo,  ruu  into  no  further  danger :  in- 
terrupt the  monster  one  word  further,  and,  by  this 
hand,  I  'U  turo  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a 
etock'fish  of  thee. 

Trin.  Why,  what  did  I  ?  I  did  nothing ;  I  '11  go 
further  off. 

Sle.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  lied  ? 
'     Jri.  'Ihou  liest. 


ate.   Do  I  so  ?  take  thoa  that.     [x/r/Acs  Mm.} 
you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

TViB.  I  dill  not  give  the  lie.  Out  o'  your  v 
and  hearing  too  ?  A  pox  o"  your  bottle !  this  ( 
sack,  and  drinking  do. 
and  the  devil  take  your  fingers 

Cal.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

8te.    Now,    forward    with   your    tnle,     Pr'ydi 
stn.iU  further  off. 

Cal.  Beat  liim  enough  ;  after  a  httle  time, 
I  '11  heat  hira  too. 

Sle.  Stand  further.      C'ume,  proceed. 

Co/.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with  h 
1'   the   afternoon  to   sleep ;   there  thou   mayst  b 

Having  first  seisted  his  hooks ;  or  with  a  log 
Barter  his  skull,  or  pauiieh  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  wezand  '  with  thy  knife.     Kememher, 
First  to  possess  his  hooks  ;   for  without  tliem 
He  's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command.      They  all  do  hate  him 
As  rootedly  as  I,     Bum  but  his  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  ao  lie  calls  tlieral 
Which,  when  he  has  a  house,  be  'II  deck  withal. 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter  ;  he  himself 
Calls  her  a  non-parcil :   I  never  saw  a  WJiuaa 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she  j 


n  sorry  I  beat  thee  ; 
i  good  tongue  in  tliy 


BCENK    It.  TXItPKn'.  {tO 

But  slie  as  far  surpasseth  Syconix, 
As  great'st  does  least. 

Ste.  U  it  BO  brave  a  lass  ? 

Cal.     Ay,    lord  ;     she   wiil    become    thy   bed, 
warrant. 
And  bring  thee  fortli  brave  brood. 

Sie.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  raan :  his  daughter 
and  I  will  be  king  and  queen  ;  (save  our  graces  !) 
and  Trinculo  and  thyself  shall  be  viceroys.  Dost 
thou  like  the  plot,  Trinculo  .' 

Trin.  Excellent. 

Sle.  Give  me  thy  hand.     1 
but,   while  thou  livcst,   keep  e 

Cal.  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep  ; 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 

Sle.  Ay,  on  mine  honor. 

Ari.  This  will  I  teU  my  master. 

Cal.  Tliou  makest  me  merry ;  I  am  full  of  pica- 
Let  us  be  jocund.     Will  you  troll '   the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere  ?  ° 

Ste.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason,  any 
reason  :  Come  on,  Trinculo ;  let  us  sing.         [sings. 

Flout  'em,  and  skout  'em  ;  and  skout  'em,  and  lloul  'em  ; 
Tliuugbt  IB  free. 

Cal.  That's  not  the  tune. 

lAriel  plai/.'!  the  tune  on  a  labor  and  piye. 


'  Sing  with  spirit,  dismiss  it  (rippiDgl;  from  Ihn  tongue 


Ste.  What  is  this  soma  ? 

Trin.  TTuh  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by  tiia. 
picture  of  Nobody, 

Sle.    If  thou  beest  a  man,  ehow  thyself  in  thjr 
likeness ;  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  take 't  as  thou  .list, 

Trin.   O,  forgive  me  my  sins ! 

Sle.  He  tliat  dies,   pays  all   debts :   I  defy   theo. 
Mercy  upon  ua  ! 

Cal.  Art  thou  afeard  ? 

Ste.  No,  monster,  not  I. 

Cat.  Be  not  afeard  ;  the  isle  is  full  of  noises, 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt 

SometimeB  a  thousand  twangling  instruments  t 

Will  bum  about  mine  ears ;   and  sometime  voices. 
That,  if  I  then  had  waked  after  long  sleep, 
Will  make  me  sleep  again  :  and  then,  in  dreaming. 
The   clouds,    methought,   would  open,    and    ehow 

Ready  to  drop  upon  me ;   that,  when  I  waked. 
I  cried  to  dream  again. 

Ste.    This    wiE   prove   a   brave  kingdom   to   me, 
where  I  shall  have  my  music  for  nothing. 

Cal.   When  Prospero  is  destroyed. 

Sle.  That   shall  be  by  and  by  ;  I  remember  tli» 
Story. 

Trin.  The  sound   is  going  away  :  let  'a  follow  it, 
and  after,  do  our  work. 

Ste.  Lead,   monster ;    we  'II  follow.      I   would, 
could  see  this  laborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

TriM.   Wilt  come?   TU  follow,  Slephano.  lExcunt. 


[ 


Another  part  of  the  island. 


Enter  A 


and  others. 


Con.  By  'r  lakin,"  I  can  go  no  further,  sir ; 
My  old  bones  Hche ;  here  'e  a  maze  tlod,  indeed, 
Through  forth-righls  and  meanders  !  '  by  your  pa- 
tience, 
I  needs  must  rest  roe. 

Aloit.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 

Who  am  myself  attach'd  with  weariness, 
To  tte  dulling  of  my  spirits  i  sit  down,  and  rest. 
Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer  :  he  is  drowu'd. 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find  ;  and  the  sea  mocKs 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land.    Well,  let  him  go, 

Ant.  1  am  right  glad  that  he 's  so  out  of  hope. 

[aside  to  Sebastian. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
ITiat  you  resolved  to  effect. 

Sfh.  The  next  advantage 

Will  we  take  thoroughly. 

Aat,  Let  it  be  to-night ; 

For,  now  they  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  they 
"Will  not  nor  cannot  use  such  vigilance. 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 


say,  1 


ifrllt  : 


Solemn  and  strange  music  ,-  and  Prospero  above, 
vUible.  Enter  several  s/rusyc  shapes,  bringing  » 
banquet:  they  dance  about  it  with  gentle  actions  a 
galatation ;  and,  inviting  the  king,  Sic.   to  eat, 

Alon.  What  hannony  is  this  ?  my  good  friend*,* 

Con.   MRTVclloua  ewcet  rauaic ! 

Alon.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens !  What  w 
these  ? 

Seb.   A  living  droUcry.'     Now  I  will  believe. 
That  there  are  unicorns  ;  that,  in  Arabia 
There  ia  one  tree,  the  ptKEnix"  throne  ;  one  pliffinix'-l 
At  this  hour  reigning  tliere. 

Ant.  I  '11  believe  both ; 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  I  '11  he  sworn  'tis  true.    Travellers  ne'er  didlie^ 
'i'hough  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Con.  If  in  Nnples 

I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  a 
If  I  should  say,  t  saw  such  islanders, 
{For,  certes,*  these  are  people  of  tlie  island) 
Who,   tliough  they  are  of  monstrous   shape,   ye^  I 

llieir  manners  arc  more  gentle,  kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shaU  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 


\ 


BOKSX  HI. 

Pro.  Honest  lord. 

Thou  hast  aaid  well ;   for  some  of  you  there  present. 
Are  -worse  than  devils,  [aside. 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  inuae,i 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  and   Buch   sound,    cs- 

preseing 
(Although  they  want  the  use  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  depnrting.  lasidt. 

Fran.  They  yanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since 

They  have  left  their  viar>da  heliind;    for  we  have 

stomachs. — 
Will 't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  ? 

Alon.  Not  I. 

Con.  Faith,  sir,  you  need  not  fear.     Wlien  ive 

'Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineErs, 
Dew-lapp'd  like  bulla,  whose  throats  had  lianging  at 

Wallets  of  flesh  ?  or  tliat  there  were  such  men. 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  ?  ^  which  now 

we  find. 
Each  putter  out  of  one  for  five  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alon.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed, 

Although  my  last:  no  mutter,  since  I  feel 


The  best  U  past.     Brother,  my  lord  the  (lute, 
Stand  too,  and  do  aa  we. 

Thunder  and  lighlning.  Enter  arfel  Hke  a 
claps  kk  xcings  upon  the  tabl  ,  and,  with  a 
device,  the  banquet  vanishes. 


(■Hmt  hath  to 
Hath  caused  ti 


■e  tliree  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
instrument  this  lower  ivorld 
1  't)  I  the  never-surfeited  sea 
o  belch  up ;   and  on  this  island, 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  moat  unfit  to  live.     I  have  made  you  mad  j 

[speiiiy  Jlon.  Seb.  &c.  draw  their  si 
And   even  with   such  like  valor,    men   hang  i 

Their  proper  selves.     Yon  fools  !  I  and  my  fellow*  I 

Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elements. 

Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  may  as  well 

Wound  the  loud  ninds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  staba .  "1 

Kill  Uie  sriU-closing  waters,  as  diminish 

One   dowlu*  that's  in  my  plume;  my  fellow  na- 

nisters 
Are  like  invulnerable  :  if  you  could  hurt. 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  strengths, 
And  will  not  be  uplifted.     But  remember,  . 

(For  that 's  my  business  to  you)  that  you  thri 
Prom  Milan  did  sujiplant  good  Prosjiero ; 
Exposed  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it, 


HiiQ  and  his  inuncent  cliild ;   for  which  foul  deed. 
The  powers,  delaj-ing,  not  forgetting,  huve 
Incensed  the  sea  and  shores,  yen,  all  the  creatureB, 
Against  your  pt-ar-e.     Tliee,  of  thy  son,  Aloneo, 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  prononnce  hy  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  he  at  once)  shall  step  by  step  attund 
you  and  your  wavs ;   whose  wraths  to  guard  you 

from. 
(Which  here,  in  tliis  most  desolate  isle,  else  falls 
Upon  yoia-  heads)  ia  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow, 
And  a  clear '  life  ensuing. 

He  vanishes  in  tkiinder:  then,  to  soft  music,  enter  thr 
shapes  again,  and  dance  with  mops  and  mowes,^  and 
carry  out  the  table. 

Pro.   [aside."]   Bravely  the    figure    of   this    harjiy 
hast  thou 
Perfnrm'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  devouring : 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'hated. 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say  :  so,  with  good  bfe,^ 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  bave    done :    my  high  charms 

And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 

In  their  distractions  :  they  now  are  in  my  power; 

And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  \'jsit 


'  notsd  to  th<  life.' 


Yiiuiijj  Ferdiiiaiitl,  wiiom  they  suppose  ia  drown 
And  Lis  and  my  loved  darling. 

[Eri/  Frosjiero  from  at 
Gon.   r   the   nnnie   of  something   holy,   sir,   - 

In  this  Btmnge  atare  f 

AUn.  O,  it  is  monstrous !  moniitroua  I  j 

MctlioUffht,  the  biUowa  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  win.ls  did  sing  it  to  me  ;   nnd  the  tliuiidcr. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe,  pronounced 
The  name  of  Prosper ;  it  did  bass '  my  trespass. 
Tlierefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded  ;  and 
I  'II  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded, 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [Eaii,  ' 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  tioiQ,  1 

I  '11  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

Ant^  1  'U  he  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Seb.  and  Ant, 

Gon.   AH  three  of  them,  are  desperate  ;  their  great   J 
guilt, 
Liite  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after. 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  Spirits.     I  do  beseech  vou 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swiftly, 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstaey* 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 

Adr,  Follow,  I  pray  yon. 

{Exiimt. 


'  Told  It 


s  Frospero'a  cell. 
Enter  prospeho,  frhdinanii,  anA  uinAKnA. 

Pro.  If  I  have  too  austerely  imnish'd  you, 
Vour  ccimpensatian  makes  amende  ;  for  1 
Have  given  you  here  a  thread  of  inine  own  life.' 
Or  that  for  which  I  Jive  ;  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand  :   all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 
Hast  strangely*  stood  the  test :   here,  afore  Hea 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift.      O  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  otT, 
For  thou  shait  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer.  I  do  believe  it. 

Against  an  oracle. 

Pro.  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  nequ'-ii 
Worthily  purchased,  take  my  daughter :  but 
If  thou  doat  break  her  virgin  knot  before 
All  sanctimonious  ceromoiii'Cs  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  miiiister'd. 
No  sweet  aspersion'  shall  the  heavens  \ot  fall 
To  make  this  contract  grow  ;  but  barren  hate, 


Sfl  TEMI-KST.  A I 

Siiur-evL'd  disdaiD,  ami  discord,  shnll  bci-trcw 
'nil!  union  of  your  bed  with  needs  s<i  loatlily, 
'lliat  you  shall  hate  it  both  ;   thtrtfore,  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

As  I  hope 


For  quiet  days,  fair  issue 
With  such  love  as  'tis  nc 
The  moet  opportune  plac 
Our  worser  Genius  can. 
Mine  honor  into  lust ;  t 


:,  and  long  life, 

)w ;  the  murkiest  den, 

;e,  the  strong'st  suggestion  * 

shall  never  melt 

The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration, 

When  I  shall  think,  or  PhtEbus"  steeds  are  founder'd,  1 

Or  night  kept  chain'd  below. 

Pro.  Fairly  spoke : 

Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her  ;  she  is  thine  owi 
What,  Ariel;  my  industrious  servant  Ariel! 

Enter  abiel. 
Ari.  What  would  my  potent  ma,';ter  ?  here  I  am. 
Pro.  Thou  and   thy   meaner   fellows  your  lant    | 

Did  worthily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  you  I 

111  such  another  trick  ;   go,  bring  the  rabble,"^ 
O'er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place : 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion ;   for  1  must  i 

Bestow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ;  it  is  my  proimae. 
And  they  espcct  it  from  rne. 

Ari.    '  Presently? 


Pro.  Ay,  with  a  twink. 

Ari.  Before  you  can  aay,  Come  and  go, 
And  breathe  twice,  and  cry.  So,  ao ; 
Each  one,  tripping  on  hia  toe,' 
Will  be  here  witli  mop  and  mowe.* 
Do  you  love  me,  master  ?  no. 

Pro.   Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel.  Do  not  approach. 
Till  thou  dost  hear  me  call. 

Art.  Well  I  conceive.       lExil. 

Pro.  Look,  tliou  be  true ;  do  uot  give  dulliance 
Too  much  tlie  rein  ;   the  strongest  oaths  are  straw 
To  the  fire  i'  the  blood  :  be  more  abstemious. 
Or  else,  good  night,  your  v 


1  V 


tyoi 


The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardor  of  my  hver. 

Pro.  Well.— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary,^ 
Rather  than  want  a  spirit :  appear,  and  pertly. — 
No  tongue  ;  all  eyes  ;  be  silent.  [soft  music. 

A  masque.     Eater  iris. 

Iris.   Ceres,  moat  hounteona  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  peas ; 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep. 
And  flat  meads  thatch 'd  with  stover,*  tliem  to  keep; 
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lliv  liiiiiks  with  jiioned  and  twiili:d  l)rims,' 
Which  spong^y  Apnl  at  thy  hest-  betrims, 
To    make    cold    nyuiplia    chaste    crowna ;    hw 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves, 
Being  lass-loni ;  *  tliy  ]iole-clipt  vineyard ;  * 
And  thy  sea-marge,  steril.  and  rocky-hard, 
Where  thju  thyself  dost  air  ;   the  queen  o'  the  - 
Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I 
Bids  thee  leave  these  ;  and  with  her  sovereign  ^ 
Here  oa  this  grass-pl-ot,  in  tliis  very  place. 
To  come  and  sport :  lier  peacocks  fly  amain ;  * 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 

Cer.  Hail,  many-color'd  messenger,  that  ne'eT' 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter; 
Who,  with  thy  saffron  wings,  upon  my  flowera 
Difii)se!it  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky  15  acres,  and  my  unshrubb'd  down, 
lUch  scarf  to  my  proud  earth ;  why  hath  thy  qiu 
Bumnion'd  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass'd  greenB 

Iris.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebnttej 
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And  some  domtiin  freely  to  estate* 
On  the  LlesB'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow. 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  aa  thuu  dost  know, 
Do  I.OW  attend  the  queen  ?  Since  they  did  plot 
'ITie  means,  that  dusky  Dis"  my  daughter  got. 
Her  anil  her  hlind  boi''e  acandal'd  company 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris.  Of  her  s&dety 

Be  not  afraid  ;  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Pajihos ;  and  her  aon 
Dove-drawn  with  her :  liere  thought  they  to  have 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid, 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  beo-riie  shall  be  paid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted  :   but  in  vain ; 
Mars's  hot  minion  is  retum'd  again : 
Her  waspish -headed  son  ha»  broke  hie  arrows, 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no   more,  but  play  with  spar- 

And  be  a  hoy  right  out. 

Cer.  Higliesl.  queen  of  state. 

Great  Juno  comes ;  I  know  her  b\'  her  giiit. 

Enter  jltko. 
JvRO.   How  does   my  bounteous  sister  f    Go  ^ 

To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  hi 
And  honor'd  in  their  issue. 


JUM 

Honor,  riclies,  marpioEe'liI easing, 

Hourly  jo,,  be  Xi'll  upoa  you  ! 

JuQO  Bings  lier  blessinsB  on  you. 

Ctf. 

Eanb't  incrcnse,  uid  foiaon  •  plunty  ; 

Burns  >ind  gnrnprs  never  empty  ; 

Vines,  with  clualering  hunthaa  grofrini; 

Plants,  wilh  goodly  burden  bowing  ; 

Spring  coma  to  you,  nt  tbe  furtbest, 

In  thfl  very  end  of  bnrveat ' 

Scarcity  and  want  sliall  abun  you  ; 

Ceres'  bleaaing  so  ia  on  you. 

Fer.  This  is  a  most  majeatic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly.  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spirits  f 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  ar 

I  have  from  their  confines  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

Fer.  Let  me  live  here  ever; 

Ss  rare  a  -wonder'd  ^  father,  and  a  wife. 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 
[Juno  and  Ceres  whisper,  and  send  Iris  on  employment. 

Pro.  Sweet  now,  silence  : 

Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously  ;  i 

There  's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  be  mute,     ' 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd. 

Iris.  You  nymphs,  call'd  Ntiads,  of  the  wandering 
brooks, 
"With  your  sedgcd  crowns,  and  ever-harmless  looks. 


Leave  your  crisp  '  channels,  a-ai  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summons ;  Juno  does  command : 
Come,  terapera-te  nymphs,  and  lielp  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  nymphs. 
You  Bun-bum'd  aicklemen,  of  August  weary. 
Come  hilhtr  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day;  your  rye-atraw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  certain  reapers,  properly  habited:  they  Joi* 
icith  the  nymphs  in  a  graceful  dance;  towards  the 
end  tohereof  Prospero  starts  suddenly,  and  speaks  j 
afier  which,  to  a  strange,  hollow,  and  confused 
noise,  they  heavily  vanisi. 

Pro.   [aside^   I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  life ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
la  almost  come. — [/o  the  spirits.']     Well  done; — 
avoid ; — no  more. 
Fcr.    This  is   strange;,  your  father's    in    some 
passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Mir.  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distempcr'd. 
Pro.   You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  moved  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd ;  be  cheerful,  sir : 
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Oar  riivyls  now  are  ended  ;   these  our  actors 

As  I  foretold  yoii,  were  all  spirits,  utid 

Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air  : 

And,  like  the  bnselesa  fabric  of  this  vision. 

The  clouil-copp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palacea. 

The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 

Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  ahall  dissolve ; 

And.  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded.' 

Leave  not  a  rack"  behind.     We  are  such  stuff 

Ab  dreams  are  made  of.  and  our  little  life 

1b  rounded  with  a  sleep.     Sir,  I  am  ves'd ; 

Bear  with  my  weakness  ;   my  old  brain  is  troubled,;  j 

Be  not  disturh'd  with  my  infirmity  ; 

If  you  be  pleased,  retire  into  my  cell. 

And  there  repose  ;  a  turn  or  two  I  'II  walk, 

To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Fer.  Mir.  We  wish  your  peace.  \Exeu 

Pro.    Come  with   a  thought: — I  thank  j 
Ariel,  come. 


Enter  AaiEt. 
Ari.    Thy   thoughts  I  cleave   to.     What 

pleiuur.) 
Fro.  Spirit, 

We  must  prejiare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Ari.     Ay,    my    commander !     wheu    I    present 
Ceres, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fcar'd. 


ti.,1 


I.cst  1  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.    Siy  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  tlip?e 
varicta  ? 

Art.    I  told  you,    sir,    they  were    red-hot  with 
drinking ; 
So  fuU  of  valor,  that  they  Bmote  the  air 
For  hreathing  in  their  faces ;   heat  the  ground 
For  kiasing  of  their  feet ;  yet  always  heading 
Towards  their  project.     Then  1  beat  my  tabor. 
At   which,  like  unback'd   colt*,  they  prick'd  their 

Advanced  their  eye-Iida,  lifted  up  their  noses. 
Ah  they  amelt  music ;  so  1  charm'd  their  ears, 
That,  calf  like,  they  my  lowing  foUow'd,  through 
Tooth'd   briers,    sharp    furzes,  pricking   goas,'    and 

Which  enter'd  their  frail  shins :  at  last  I  left  them 
I'  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell, 
Tliere  dancing  up  to  the  china,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'eratunk  their  feet. 

Pro.  This  waa  well  done,  my  bird  : 

Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  srill ; 
'l"he  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither. 
For  stale-  to  catch  these  thieves, 

Ari.  I  go,  I  go.  [/-:,  (■(. 

Fto.  a  de^il,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture'  can  never  stick;  on  whom  my  pains, 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost ; 


And  as,  with  age,  liis  body  uglier  grewK, 
So  hia  mind  cankers ;   I  will  plague  them  all. 


Re-enter  abibl  h 
Even  to  roaring :— 
PRDSPEao    and    ar 


I  v^ith  glistering  apparel,  SfC. 
le,  hang  them  on  this  line. 

remain   invisible.     Enter    r:A' 
,  and  TRiNCULO,  ail  wet. 

Cal.  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blind  mole 
may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

8le.    Monster,  your  fairy,  which,  you  say,  is 
harmlcas  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  played  the 
Jack  1  with  ua. 

lYin.    Monster,    I    do  smell   all  horse-pUs; 
which  my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

Ste.  So  IB  mine.     Do  you  hear,  monster  ? 
should  take  a  displeasure  against  you ;   look  yon,— 

Tria.  Thou  wert  but  a  Tost  monster. 

Cal.  Good  my  lord,  give  mo  thy  favor  still: 
Be  patient :  for  the  prize  I  '11  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hood-wink  this  loiechance :   therefore,  Hpeolc 

All's  hush'd  as  midnight  jet. 

TVin.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, 

Sle.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonor  in 

that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

Trin.  That's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting:  yet 

this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  i 


Ste.  I  wiU  fttcb  off  iny  bottle,  tliougli  I  be  o'er 
ears  fur  my  labor. 

Cat.    Pr'ythet,   my   king,   be   quiet.      Seest    thou 

'fhia  is  the  mouth  o'  the  cell  r  no  noise,  and  enter : 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  muke  this  lElund  .. 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye '  thy  foot-Ucker. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  do  begin  to  have 
bloody  thought?. 

Trin.  O  king  Stephanol  O  peer!  O  worthy  Ste- 
phano  !  look,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee  \ 

Cal.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

TVia,  O,  ho,  monster ;  vrc  know  what  belongs  to 
a  frippery  :- — O  king  Stephano  ! 

Sle.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo  :  by  this  hand, 
1  '11  have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it. 

Cal.  'ITie  dropsy  drown  this  fool !    what  do  you 

To  dote  thus  on  such  luggage  ?     Let  it  alone, 
And  do  the  murder  first :   if  lie  awake, 
From  toe  to  crown  lie  '11  fill  our  skins  with  pinches  j 
Make  ua  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster. — Mistress  line,  is  not 
this  my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line  : 
now,  jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  and 
prove  a  bald  jerkin.' 


I 


TVIh.  Do,   do :    we  steal  by  line  and  leiel 
like  your  grace. 

Ste.  I  thank  tliee  for  that  jest ;  here  'a  a.  gannei 
for't:  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  a 
of  this  country.     "  Steal  by  line  and  level,'  is 
cellent  pass  of  pat« ; '  there  'b  anothw  garment  for 't 

Trin.   Monster,  come,  put  some  lime "   upon  yoti] 
fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal.  I  will  have  none  on't:  we  shall  lose   . 

And  all  be  tum'd  to  baniacles,'  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villanoua  low. 

Sle.  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers;  hel|)  to  b 
r  hogshead  c 


turn  you 


out  of 


Trin.   And  this. 
Sle.  Ay,  and  t)ii? 


:   go 


this. 


A  moise  of  huatera  heard.     Enter  divers  npiri 
shape  of  hounds,   and   hint  them  about ; 
and  ABiEL  getting  them  on. 
Pro.  Hey,  Mountain,  hey  I 
Ari.  Silver  !  there  it  goes.  Silver ! 
Pro.  Fury,  Fury '.    there.  Tyrant,  there !    haik^V 
hark  !     [Co/.  Ste.  and  Trin.  are  drtvi 


line.    Tlie  tioIbih  fevers,  which  tl«y  com 

ract  in  that  1 

«Tfl,  m^ke  Ihem  lose  Ibeir  hair.'    Kdwarila 

'  Mxs. 

A  hnppy  luni  of  thought.                -  tiiriAi 

\  hnroaele  la  >  kind  of  shellfish,  whicl 

Ii  slickg  to  1 

>m>.  of  shipK.  Hnd  »hic-h  ».a  uncieiKlyi 

lUppaSBd.  Wl 

Go,  chnrge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  thoir  jointa 
With  dry  convulsions  ;   shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  ageil  cramps  ;    and   more   pincli-spottciJ   make 

Than  pard,  or  cat  o'  mountain. 

Ari.  Hark,  they  ronr. 

Pro.   Let  them  be  hunted  aoundly.     At  this  hcml 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies. 
Shortly  shall  all  my  labors  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom  :  for  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.  [£xm!iC. 

i 

^^^P  Before  the  cell  of  Prospero. 

^^^^Kfflfer  PROSFBEO  in  hia  magic  robes,  and  arii^l. 
^^^^^Fro,  Now  does  my  jirajcct  gather  to  a  head  : 

My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey  ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.'     How  'a  the  day  ? 
Ari.   On  the  sixth  hour ;   at  which  lime,  my  lord, 
You  said  our  work  ahouLd  ceaf«. 

Pro.  1  did  Bay  bo, 

When  first  I  raised  the  tempest.      Say,  my  spirit. 
How  fares  the  king  and  his  fullowcrs  ? 

Ari.  Confined  together 


ACT   V. 


In  the  same  fkshioa  as  yon  gave  in  charge  ; 

Just  as  you  left  them,  sir ;   all  prisoners. 

In  tlie  lime-grove  which  weather-fends '  your  eel 

They  cannot  budge  till  your  release.     The  king. 

His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  dlstractedtl 

And  the  remainder  mourning  over  them, 

Brimful!  of  sorrow  and  dismay ;  but  chiefly 

Him  you  term'd,  sir,  '  The  good  old  lord,  Goozalofl 

His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  hke  winter's  drops    ' 

From   eaves'   of  reeds:    your  cliarm  bo  strong 

works  them. 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro,  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit  f 

Ari.  Mine  would,  sir,  were  I  human, 
fro.  And  n 

Hast  thou,  wliich  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeiiny 
Of  their  afflictioaa  .'  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  liind,  that  rehsh  all  as  sliar|)ly. 
Passion  as  they,  be  tiindUer  moved  than  thou  art?  J 
'ITiough  with  tlicir  high  wrongs  I   am  struck  to  t 

Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  "gainst  my  fury 

Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 

In  virtue  than  ia  vengeance  :   they  being  penitent,  i 

The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 

Not  a  frown  lurther.    Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 

My  charm*  1  '11  break,  their  senses  I  '11  restore. 


•  Dufu'ida  froiq  bud  ncalhar. 


And  they  shall  he  themeelves. 

Jri.  I  "U  fetch  them,  sir.     [EtH. 

Pro,   Ye   elves   of  hills,    hrooks,    standing   lakes, 
and  groves ; 
AnJ  ye,  that  on  the  sanda  with  printless  foot 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him, 
When  he  comes  back  ;  you  demy-jiujipets,  that 
By  moon -shine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites  ;  aud  you,  whose  pastime 
Is  to  make  midnight  mushrooms ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  lie ')  I  have  bedimm'd 
The  noon-tide  sun,  call'd  forth  the  mutinous  windu. 
And  'twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azured  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  Ilia  owa  bolt ;  the  strong-based  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  and  by  the  spurs  -  pluck'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar :  graves,  at  my  command, 
Have  waked  their   sleepers ;    oped,   and  let  them 

forth 
By  my  so  potent  art.     But  this  rough  magic 
I  here  abjure :  and,  when  E  have  required 
Some  heavenly  music,  (which  even  now  I  do) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  I  'U  break  my  staff. 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth. 


And,  deeper  than  did  i 
1 11  drown  my  book, 

Re-ent, 


[^solemn  music. 


L :  after   Mm,   alonso,  with  a  frantic 
gesture,  attended  by  oonkalo  ;  Sebastian  and  aw- 
TONio    ia   itke  manner,    attended  by  auhian    and 
FRANCISCO.      They  all  enter  the  circle  which  rata- 
PERO   had  made,   and  there  stand  charmed;  tckici 
PHoarEBO  observing,  speaks. 
A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains, 
Now  aselcsa,  boil'd  within  thy  skull  1    ITiere  fitand. 

For  you  are  spell- stopp'd. 

Holy  Goiizalo,  honorable  man, 
Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine, 
Fall  fellowly  drops.     The  charm  dissolves  apace; 
And  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  nig-ht, 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Begin  In  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason.     O  my  good  Gonzalo, 
My  true  presenter,  and  a  loyid  sir 
To  him  thou  follow'st;   I  will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  botii  in  word  and  deed.     Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  dau^nier : 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act ; — 
Thou'rt  piuch'd  for't  now,  Sebastian.     I'lesh  and 

Yon  brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  nmbition, 
ExpelI'd  remorse  and  nature  ; '   who,  with  Sebastian, 


i 


d  u^luial  a&eudoD, 


(Whose  inward  pinclies  therefore  are  most  stroiig) 
Would  here  have  kill'd  your  king ;  I  do  furgivo 

tfiee, 
Unnatuml  though  thou  art !     Their  understanding 
Begine  to  •well ;   ctnd  the  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores. 
That  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.     Not  one  of  them, 
That  yet  looks  un  me,  or  would  know  me.     Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell , 

lExit  Ariel. 
I  will  disease  me,'  and  myself  present. 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan : — quickly,  spirit ; 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

ARIEL  re-enters,  singing,  and  helps  to  attire  I'aos- 


Jri.  Where  the  bee  sncls.  thera  nick  1 ; 
Id  ■  cowslip's  bell  His: 
Tliere  I  coui^h.    When  oirli  do  cry, 
On  the  bBl'a  back  I  do  fl;. 


Pro.  Why,  that 's  my  dainty  Ariel ;  I  shall  m 
thee  ; 
But  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom  :  so.  ao,  so,— 
To  the  king's  shi]),  invisible  as  thou  art ; 
There  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches;  the  master,  and  the  hontswai 


'  Strip  off  mj  mogiii  B»n 


Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place  i 
And  presently,  1  pr'ythee. 

ytri.   I  orink  the  .ijr  before  me,  and  return 
Or  eVr  J  yoiir  pulse  twice  beat.  lExii  Arid. 

,  trouble,  wonder,  and  am. 


InliabitB  nere.     Some  heavenly  power  guide  u 
Out  of  this  tearful  -  country ! 

Pro.  Behold,  sir  king. 

The  wronged  duke  of  Milan.  Prospero : 
For  more  assurance  tliat  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body; 
Aud  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Alan,  Whe'r  '  thou  beest  he,  or  no. 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulae 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood  ;  and,  sinci:  1  saw  tl 
The  aflliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me  :   this  must  crave 
(An  if  this  be  at  all)  a.  most  strang-e  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;   and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon    me   my    wrongs.     But  how   ehoold 

Prospero 
Be  living,  and  be  here  ? 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend. 

Let  mc  embrace  thine  age ;  whose  honor  cannot 
Be  measured  or  confined. 
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Gob.  Whether  this  be 

Or  be  not,  I  '11  not  swear. 

Pro.  Von  do  yet  taste 

Some  eubtilties  o'  the  isle,  that  wilt  not  let  yon 
Believe  things  certain.      Welcome,  my  ffieiirts  alL 
Hut  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  ao  minded, 

[aside  to  Seb.  and  Ant, 
I  here  could  jiluck  his  highness'  frown  ujjon  yon. 
And  justify  you  traitors :  at  this  time 
I  'U  tell  no  tales. 

The  devil  sjieaks  in  him.  [asidt. 


Pro. 


No. 


For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
rhy  rankest  fault ;   all  of  them  ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  know 
riiou  must  restore. 

jllan.  If  thou  beest  Proapero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation  : 
How  thou  hast  met  ua  here,  who  three  hours  since 
Were  wreck'd  upon  this  shore ;   where  I  have  lost 
(How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  ia !) 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woe'  for't,  air. 

Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss  ;  and  Patience 
Says,  it  IB  past  her  cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think 

You  linve  not  sought  her  help  ;  of  whose  soft  grace. 
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For  the  like  loaa,  I  have  lier  sovereign  nid. 
And  rest  myself  content. 

Aloa.  Vou  the  like  loss  ? 

Pro.  As  greftt  to  me,  as  late  ; '  and,  portahle* 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  1  means  much  weaker 
Than  yon  may  ciJl  to  comfort  you ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

j4Ion.  A  dftiiglitor  ? 

0  heavens  !   that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !     That  they  were,  Z  I 

Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 

Where  my    son   lies.     When   did   you  lose  your 

daugliter  ? 
Pro.  In  this  last  tempest.     I  perceive,  these  lordt 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire.' 
That  they  devour  their  reason  ;  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  tiieir  words 
Are  natural  hreath  ;  but,  howsoe'er  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which   was   thrust  forth    of    Milan ;    who    most 

strangely. 
Upon   this   shore,   where  you  were  wreck'd,  wn 

landed. 
To  be  the  lord  on  't.     No  more  yet  of  this : 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 


'.•  •» 


V      I 
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•  <rliiif  ^c 


„/.ii  '.  -'   /  .".Mj   ;  J".  •!■    ■■/  I  *ii^j 


Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting.     Welcome,  sir  ; 
This  cell 's  my  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  euhjecte  none  ahroad  :   pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  sinc;e  you  have  gi^'en  me  mptin, 
I  will  requite  you  witli  as  good  a  tiling  ; 
At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye. 
Asi  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 

The  entrance  of  the  cell  opens,  and  discovers  Ferdi- 
nand and  MIRANDA  playing  at  chess. 

Mir.  Sweet  lord,  you  play  mc  false. 

Fer,  No,  my  dearest  love, 

I  would  not  for  the  world. 

Mir.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoma,  you  should 
■wrangle. 
And  I  would  call  it  ieh  play, 

Alon,  If  this  prove 

A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  sou 
Shall  I  twice  lose. 

Seb.  A  most  high  miracle  ! 

Fer.  Tiiouj,^h  the  seas  threaten,  they  are  merciful  s 
I  have  cursed  them  without  cause. 

[Ferdinand  kneels  to  Aloiuo, 

Alon.  Now  all  the  blessings 

Of  a  glad  father  compass  thee  about ! 
Arise,  and  my  how  thou  earnest  here. 

Mir,  O  wonder  I 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here  1 
How  hewiteoui  mankind  is  1     O  brave  new  world. 


Tliat  has  aucli  people  in  't ! 

Pro.  'Tia  new  to  thee 

Aloji.  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  wast  I 

Vour  elil'st  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  hours. 
is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  eever'd  ue. 
And  brought  us  thus  together  ? 

Fer.  Sir,  ahe  's  mortal  j 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she 's  mine. 
1  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  father 
For  his  advice  ;  nor  thought  I  had  one  ;  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  ao  often  I  have  heard  renown, 
But  never  saw  before  ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  ladv  makes  him  to  me. 

Aloa.'  I  am  hers: 

But  0,  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness  ! 

Pro.  There,  si 

Let  ua  not  burden  our  remembranci 
With  a  heaviness  that 's  gone. 

Gob.  I  have  ii 

Or  should  have  spoke  i 

gods. 
And  on  tliis  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown  ; 
For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  ua  hither  ! 

Afcn.  I  say,  amen,  Gouzalo  I 

Con.   Wiis   Milan   thrust  from   Milan,  that  his 


inly  wept. 
Look  down,  yoa 


Should  become  kings  of  Naples  ?     O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy ;  and  set  it  down 
Witli  ^Id  on  lasting  pillars.      In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis  ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a.  wife, 


Where  he  himself  was  lost 

In  a  ]KH)r  isle  ;  and  all  of  u 

When  no  man  was  his  own 

A/on.  C 


Prospero  hia  dukedom, 
,  ourselves, 


Give  me  your  hands  : 

[To  Fer.  and  Mir. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart, 
That  doth  uot  wish  you  joy  1 

Gon.  Be  't  so !  Amen  ! 


Re-enter  ahiil,   with  the  jiastke  and  boaiswaih 

amazedly  JoUowing. 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir  ;  here  are  more  of  us ! 

1  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 

This  fellow  could  not  drown.     Now,  blasphemy. 
That    swear'st   grace   o'erboard,   not   an   oaCb  on 

Hnst  thou  no  mouth  by  land  ?   What  is  the  news? 
Boat.   The  best  news   is,    that  we  have  aafelf 

Our  king  and  company :  the  next,  our  ship, — 
,  Which,  but  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  split, — 
Is  tight,  and  yare,°  and  bravely  rigg'd,  as  wben 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 


so 

■ 

ALT    V-,  ^^H 

^ri. 

Sir,  all  this  service  \                     ^^^| 

Have  I  done  since 

1                                  '.  iandt.    ^H 

I-ro. 

My  tricksy '  spirit !  S                     ^^^k 

Alort 

These 
strength 

ire    not    natural    events ;     ther  ^^H 

From  Btrange    In 

stranger.      Say,    how    came    yOB.^^H 

hither  ? 

Boat 

If  1  did  think,  sir,  1  were  well  awake,             ^H 

1  'd  Ktri 

I'e  to  tell  y 

u.     We  were  dead  on  sleep.          .^H 

AndCh 

w,  we  kno 

w  not)  all  clapp'd  under  hatchea.    ^H 

Where. 

but  even 

now,  witU  strange   and   several    ^^| 

Of  roaring,  shrieking,  liowling.  gingling  chaiaa,            ^^| 

And  ma 

re  diversity 

of  sounds,  all  horrible,                     ^^1 

We  we 

e  awaked ; 

straightway,  at  liberty  ;                     ^^H 

Where 

we,  in  aU  her  trim,  freshly  beheld                        ^H 

Our  royal,  good,  and  gidlant  ship  ;  our  master              ^^| 

Caperin 

J  to  eye  he 

r.     On  a  trice,  so  please  you,          ^^1 

Even  in 

a  dream,  v 

fere  we  divided  from  them,                 ^^| 

And  we 

re  hrought 

moping  hither.                                       ^^| 

Ari. 

Was  't  well  done  ?  )                ^H 

Pro. 

Bravely,  my  diligence.    Thou  shalt  )■  {ande.    ^H 

be  free. 

H 

Alon 

This  is  m 

strange  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod :    ^^^| 

Andth 

re  is  in  th 

Wasev 

er  conduct 

or:  »me  .„cle                              H 

MuBt  rectify  our  luiowlcge.                                            ^^| 

Pro. 

Sii.  my  lieg..                           H 

'  CIctBr,  Bci 

^i[.                     •  Cut>iluc(nr.                  ^^H 
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Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  atrangeneas  of  this  business  :  at  pick'd  leisure, 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I  '11  resolve  you  ' 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable)  of  every 
These  happen'd  accidents  :  till  when  be  cheerful, 
And  think  of  each  thing  well.     Come  hither,  spirit: 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free : 

Untie  the  spell.  lExil  Ariel.']  How  farea  my  gracious 

There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 


in   CALIBAN, 

>,  ia  their  stolen  apparel. 

Sle.  Every  man  shift  for  aJl  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  cure  for  himself ;  for  all  is  but  ibrtune. 
Coragio  ! '  bully- monster,  Coragio ! 

Trin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  in  my 
head,  here  's  a  goodly  sight. 

Cal.  0  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits,  indeed ! 
How  fine  my  master  is !     I  am  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha! 

What  things  arc  those,  my  lord  Antonio? 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant.  Very  like  ;  one  of  then 


make  flows  and  ebbs, 
ithout  her  power.' 
and  this  d  em  i- devil 
>e)  had  platted  with  tliem 
of  these  fellows  you 
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Is  a  plain  &!^h,^  and,  no  doubt,  maiketaole 
Pro.   Mark  but   the    I'ladgee    of   these 
lords. 

nien    say,    if    they    he    true.*       This   n 
knave. — 

His  mother  was  a  witch  ;   and  one  so  atron 

I'hat  could  control  the  mc 

And  deal  ia  her  command, 

TLese  three  have  robb'd  n 

(For  he  "b  a  bastard 

To  take  my  life  ;  tu 

Must  know,  and  own ;   this  thing  of  darkness  I 

Acknowlege  mine. 

Cal,  I  shall  he  pinch 'd  to  death. 

Alaa.   Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler? 
Seb,  He  is  drunk  now  ;  where  had  he  wine  > 
Alun.  And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe :  where  ahould  1 

find  this  grand  liquor  that  hath  gilded  them?* 
How  earnest  thou  in  this  pickle  ? 

Trin.  1  have  been  in  such  a  pickle,  since  I  saw 
you  last,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bonea : 
I  shall  not  fear  fiy-blowing. 

Seb.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Ste.  O,  toucl)  me  not ;   I  am  not  Stephano,  but  a 
cramp. 


tvidenlly  n  liah.  •  IIonsE 

onii  tould  control  Ihe  moon,  nnd  i 
1  being  comniiflBionod  by  her  bd  lo 
ujad  (bem  in  glittennG  tipparel. 
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Pro.  Ydu  'd  be  king  of  tlie  isle,  sirmli  ? 

S/e.   I  should  have  been  a  Bore  one  then. 

Aloa,  This  is  a  strange  tiling  as  e'er  I  look'd  on. 
Ipuinting  to  Caliban, 

Pro.   He  is  hs  disproportion' d  in  hia  mannera. 
As  iu  bia  sbape.     Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  oompaiiions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.     Ay.  that  I  wiU ;   and  I  "11  be  wise  hereafter. 
And  seek  for  grace.      What  a  thrice-double  ass 

as  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  fool ! 

Pro.  Go  to ;  away ! 

Aloa.  Hence,  and  bestow  your  lu^age  where  yoo 
found  it. 

Seb.  Or  atde  it,  rather. 

[£xeunt  Cal.  Ste.  and  TVin. 

Pro.   Sir,  I  invite  your  higbnesa,  and  your  train. 
To  my  poor  cell,  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night;  which  (part  of  it)  I  '11  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  1  not  doubt,  shall  make 
Go  quick  away :  the  atory  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by, 
Since  1  came  to  this  isle  :  and  in  the  mom, 
I  '11  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  ao  to  Naplea, 
Where  1  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear -beloved  solemnised  j 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  llurd  thought  shall  be  my  grave, 

.■ilon.  I  long 

To  heiu-  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
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Take  the  ear  strangely .^ 

Pro.  ITldeKverall; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspidoos  gales. 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off.     My  Ariel!  chick! 
That  is  thy  charge ;  then  to  the  elementa 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well!  [aside,}  Flease  yocit 
draw  near.  [Exeunt. 


>  Which  must  needs  be  interesting. 


r 
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Xow  my  charms  are  all  o'erthrown. 
And  what  strengtli  I  have 'a  minR  own; 
Which  ia  mtist  faint :   now,  'tis  true, 
1  must  he  here  confined  by  you, 
Or  sent  to  Naples.     Let  me  not, 
Since  I  tiave  my  dnltedom  got, 
And  pardon 'd  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bare  island,  by  your  epell ; 
But  release  nie  from  my  bunds. 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands.' 
Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Must  till,  or  else  my  project  fails. 
Which  was  to  please.      Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  my  ending  is  de3]>:ur, 
Unless  I  be  relieved  by  prayer; 
Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 

As  you  from  crimes  woulil  pardoii'd  be. 
Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 
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TWO    GENTLEMEN    OF  VERONA. 


Mr.  Steevens  conjeclurcs  tliat  some  of  the  incideiiu 
of  lliis  piny  were  taken  by  Shakspeare  from  tlie  Ar 
cndin,  book  J.  chap,  fi,  where  Pyroeles  coDscnts  to 
henil  the  Helolei  to  which  late  the  advenliires  of 
Valenline  with  Ihe  outlawa,  in  thia  dramn.  benr  a 
striking  resombtniice.  lliil  however  this  question  mny 
he  disposed  of,  there  can  be  little  doubt  tlint  the  epi- 
sode of  Fclismetia,  in  the  Diana  of  George  of  Monte- 
mayo:,  a  romance  traiislnted  from  the  Spanish,  and 
published  in  Ihe  yenr  iSOS,  was  the  aource  whence  tlio 
principal  part  of  Ihe  plot  of  tbe  Two  Gentlemen  of 
Verona  has  been  derived.  The  story  of  Proleus  and 
Julia,  in  Ibis  play,  closely  corresponds  with  its  pro- 
totype ;  and  in  several  passages  Ihe  dramatist  has 
copied  the  very  langusee  of  Ihe  pastoral. 

The  authenticity  of  (liia  drama  hns  been  di<ipiited  by 
Uanmer,  Theobald,  and  Upton,  who  condemn  it  as  a 
very  inferior  prudnclion  :  but  J1r.  Johnson,  in  ascri- 
bing it  to  Ihe  pen  of  Shakspenre,  asks,  '  if  it  be  taken 
from  him,  to  whom  shall  it  be  givenl'  justly  remarking, 
that  '  it  will  be  found  more  credible  that  SbaksjiearD 
might  somclimes  sink  below  his  liigliest  flights,  than 
llial  nny  olher  shonlil  rise  up  to  his  lowest.'  'His 
observable.'  snys  Pope,  '  Ihnt  Ihe  style  oftliis  comedy 
is  less  Cgnralive,  and   more  natural   nnd   uiiaSeiited, 
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thnn  the  greater  pnrt  of  tliis  autliar'a,  tlioiigli  supposed 

tu  be  one  ortLe  first  lie  wrote.' 

Dr.  Johnson  rctnnrks,  that  Mn  lliis  ptny  Here  is  a 
Btr»nge  mixture  of  kiiowleRe  niid  iKiiornni^e,  of  run 
and  neRligence.  The  versificnlion  is  often  exculleiit, 
ilie  nlliisiotn  sre  leanied  niid  jiisl;  but  tlie  author 
cOHVoys  iiis  heroes  by  sen  from  one  iiilniid  toiin  to 
an  oilier  in  the  Biiiiic  country;  he  pUces  the  emp«ror 
at  MiUn,  aud  sends  liia  young  men  lo  alleiid  him.  but 
never  mentions  liim  more  :  be  makes  Proleua,  nfler  an 
ititerview  willi  Silvia,  say  lie  lias  only  seen  her  picr 
ture;  and,  if  we  may  credit  ihe  old  copies,  he  has.  bf 
mistaking  places,  left  his  scenery  inextricable.  Thn 
reaion  of  all  this  conAisioii  seems  to  be,  Ihnl  he  took 
his  story  from  a  novel,  ^vhich  be  sonii'times  followed 
and  soTnelimes  forsook,  suniclinies  remembered  an^  i 
BomettrnGS  Torgot.'—'  When  I  rend  this  pliiy.'  ndds  Ihe 
same  writer,  '  I  cannot  but  think  that  I  Iind,  both  ia 
the  serious  and  ludicroiu  scenes  the  iHngunge  and  sen- 
timents  of  Shakspeare.  It  is  not,  indeed,  one  ol  hif 
most  powerful  etfusions  ;  it  baa  neither  many  diveraitiea 
of  character,  nor  striking  dclinealions  of  lifei  but  it  j 
abounds  in  >>'»ftii>  beyond  most  of  his  pinys  ;  and  few  | 
have  more  lines  or  passages  which,  singly  coiisideml, 
are  eminently  beautifitl.' 


t 


m^^jrh^mw^^' 


ARGUMENT. 


1 


ung  BBDll™ 


ofVPi 


ned  Vnlpii 


n  of  Mil) 


afler  tnliing 


he  hvcoiuei  cflplimled  b;  llip  i 

duuKtiter,  who  ^cretly  favara  bis  addreaaes,  in  preference 

to  tbose  of  n  rich  auilor  provided  by  her  fulher.    In  tba 

VeronesBliidT,  aocceBsfully  proaecules  bis  suit,  andohlmna 

fhcllon  of  IbesE  Wera  U  anon  interrupted  by  Ihe  young 
geollenian'a  father,  who,  ignorant  of  hi 


end  him 


0  Mila 


After  quitling  Jilij  wilJi  professit 
■tancy,  PraleuB  jnJES  hil  Trie 


■e  Vnlen 


lenble 


esides 


nto   Ihi- 


s  him  of  bia  inletided  elopement  with  heri  but  he 
an  reason  lo  repent  hia  misplnced  vonGdonee ;  fne 
B,  nbo  by  Ibis  time  had  forgotten  hi>  formor  vows, 
eaoivett  lo  supplant  Valentine,  IreBcherounly 
duke  of  bia  dBiisliler'a  purposed  flight,  wbtoh 
I  baniabment  of  Valentine  and  the  impriaonment 
}uring  thia  period.  Julia,  unable  to  endure  Ihe 
nbsence  ot  her  lover,  traTpU  to  Milan  in  the  diagiiiae  of  s 
jouih,  and  contriTea  to  hire  herself  »B  a  page  to  Proieui, 
whose  perfidy  abe  soon  diacoyem.  Silvia  aoon  nfler  eifecls 
J  •'  earapn  from  ounHnenienl,  hut  ia  oTertakcn  in  a  forest  by 
It  by  threMa  of 


and    was    : 


ofSilvii 


tedly  Tt 


d  by  ^'al 


The  remonatranaes  o(  VHlenline  awaken  the  remorae  of 
Proteua  :  he  entrents  forgifenesa.  which  ia  readily  granted 
him  ;  and  Julia,  hsving  diacorered  beraelf,  is  united  to  her 
lover ;  while  the  (iiike.  after  pardoning  tlif  ouilawn  and 
re™l1iog  them  from  eiile,  willingly  oonsenta  to  the  nuptials 
of  bis  dnugbleT  with  Vulenline. 


•  t 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTEa 


Duke  of  Milan,  fiither  to  Silvia. 

Valentine,   #  gentie^gn  ^f  Veroniu 

Proteus,        i 

AjfTONio,  fiither  to  Proteus. 

Thurio,  a  foolish  rival  to  Valentine. 

Eglamoue,  agent  for  Silvia  in  her  escapeu 

Speed,  a  clownish  servant  to  Valentine. 

Launce,  servant  to  Proteus. 

Pantiiino,  servant  to  Antonio. 

Host,  where  Julia  lodges  in  Milan, 

Outlaws. 

Julia,  a  lady  of  Verona,  beloved  by  Proteui, 
Silvia,  the  duke's  daughter,  beloved  by  Valentine. 
Lucetta,  waiting- woman  to  Julia. 

Servants,  Musicians. 

Scene,  sometimes  in  Verona ;  sometimes  in  Milan ;    aad  on 

the  frontiers  of  Mantua, 


TWO  GEN'TLEMEX  OF  VEUONA. 


open  place  in  Verona. 
Enter  valentine  and  pboteds. 
Va!.  Cease  to  persiinde,  my  losing  Proteus; 
Home-keeping'  youth  have  ever  homely  wit» : 
Were  't  not,  affection  chains  thy  tender  days 
To  the  aweeE  glances  of  thy  honor'd  love, 
I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company. 
To  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad, 
Than,  living  dully  sluggnrdized  at  home, 
"Wear  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness.' 
But,  since  thou  lovest,  love  still,  and  thrive  therein, 
I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Wilt    thou    he    gone  ?     Sweet    Valentine, 

1  tliy  Proteus,  when  thou  haply  seest 
re  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel ; 
partaker  iu  thy  happiness 


Think 

"Wish  I 


When  thou  dost  meet  good  hap ;  and,  in  thy  danger. 


■  tdleness,  ivhic),  p 
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If  ever  danger  do  envinin  tliee, 

Comnieud  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers. 

For  I  will  be  thy.  bend's-man.  VBlentiiit. 

Vol.  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success. 

Pro.   U]ion  some  book  1  love,  I  'U  Jirsy  for  ihee. 

Val.  That 's  on  some  shnUow  story  of  deep  love. 
How  young  Leander  cross'd  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  That  'a  a  deep  story  of  a  dee])er  love ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  ulioes  in  love. 

Val.  'Tia  true ;   for  you  are  over  boots  in  lo^e  ; 
And  yet  you  never  sworn  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.   Over  the  boots  ?   nay,  give  me  not  the  boots,' 

Val.  No,  I  will  not,  for  it  hoots  thee  not. 

Pro.  What? 

Val.  To  he  in  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  with 
groans ; 
Coy  looks,   with  heart-si 

meiit'e  mirth, 
With  twenty  watC'hfui,  wenry,  tedious  nights: 
If  haply  won,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain ; 
If  lost,  why  then  a  grievous  labor  won  ; 
However,  but  a  folly  houglit  with  wit, 
y  vanquielied. 


.ng  mo- 


Pro.  So,  by  your 


1  call  n 


Vai.  So,   by  your  circumstance,"  1   fear,  you 


prpssloii.  ileriTing  its  origin  from  a  liumoroua  pur 
biirti!9t>hDine  feaatB. 

'  Circiiinslsnce  ii  usmi  pquiTorally  :  it  here  nieHi 
la  tlia  preceJrng  line,  ciroumBtaatiil  daductioB. 


or   VBBONA. 

Pro.  "Tia  love  you  ca.vil  at ;  I  am  not  Lovii. 

Val.  LoTe  b  your  master,  for  he  masters  you; 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chronieled  for  wise. 

Pro.   Yet  writers  aay ;  aa  in  the  sweetest  hud, 
llie  eating  canker  dwells,  80  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  tlie  finest  wits  of  all. 

Val.   And  writers  say  ;   aa  the  most  forward  bud, 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  It  blow, 
Even  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  tura'd  to  folly ;  blasting  in  the  bud. 
Losing  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire  ? 
Once  more  adieu  :  my  father  at  the  road ' 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  rae  sliipp'd. 

Pro.  And  thither  will  I  bring  tliee,  Valentine. 

Val.   Sweet    Proteus,    no ;    now    let   us  take   our 

At  Milan,  let  me  hear  fi:om  thee  by  letters. 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  newa  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend  , 
And  I  likewise  wiH  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro.  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  ! 

Val.  As  much  to  you  at  home  !  and  so,  fareweU  ! 
[Exil  Valentine. 

Pro.  He  after  honor  hunts,  I  after  love  : 
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He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignify  tliem  more  ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  aad  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamoiphosed  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time. 
War  with  good  counsel,  act  the  world  at  naught ; 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  eiek  with  though''. 

Enter  spebd. 
Speed.  Sir  Proteus,  save  you.    Saw  you  my  master  ?  1 
Pro,  But    now  he  parted  hence,  to  embvk   for  I 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  tlien,  he  ia  shipp'd  already  j  | 
And  I  have  play'd  the  slieep,  in  losing  bim. 

Pro.   Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  stray. 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude,  that  my  master  is  a  shepherd  ] 
then,  and  I  a  sheep  ? 

Pro.  I  do. 

Speed.  Why  then  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whether  I 
I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro,  A  silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

Speed.  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Pro.  True ;   and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed.  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  hy  a  circumstance. 

Pro.  It  shall  go  hard,  hut  I  '11  prove  it  by  au 

Speed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not  the  | 
slieep  the  shepherd;  hut  I  seek  my  master,  and  my  1 
master  seeks  not  me;  therefore,  I  am  no  sheep. 

Pro.  The   sheep   for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd; 
the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep ;  thou  J 


for   wages   followcat    thy    master,    thy    master   for 
wages  follows  not  thee ;   therefore,  thou  art  a  sheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry  bati. 

Pro.   But  dost  thou  hear  ?  gavest  thou  my  letter 
to  Julia? 

Speed.  Ay,  sir :  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your  letter  j 
to  her,   a  laced   mutton  ;   and  she,  a  laced  mutton, 
gave  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  fur  ray  labor. 

Pro.  Here 's  loo   small  a   pastvire  for  such  store 
of  muttons. 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you  were 
beet  stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in   that  you  are  astray ;   'twere  beet 
pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  sir.  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve  me 
for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.   Vou  mistake  ;   I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Speed.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  fold  it  over  and 

Tia  threefold  too  httle  for  carrying  a.  letter  to  your 
Pro.  But  what  said  she  ?  did  she  nod  ? 


Fr</.  Nod,  I  ?  why,  that 's  noddy. 
Speed.   You  mistook,  sir ;   I  say,  she  did  nod :  and 
■ou  ask  mc,  if  she  did  nod ;   and  I  say,  I. 
Pro.   And  that  set  together,  is— noddy. 
Speed.   Now  you  have  taken  the  palna  Co  set  it  to- 
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Pro.  No,  no,  you  shctll  have  it  inr  bearing  the  1 
letter. 

Speed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  must  be  fain  to  beua 

Pro.  Wliy,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  mi 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  havinj 
nothing  hut  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro.   Beshrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow  purse,! 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brie£J 
Wliat  said  she  ? 

Speed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money,  i 
matter,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Well,  air,  here  is  for   your  pains,     Whi 
■aid  she ! 

Speed.  Truly,  air,  1  think  you'll  hardly  \« 

Pro.   Why  f  Couldat  thou  perceive  ao  m 
her? 

Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  froBil 
her ;  no,  not  so  much  aa  a.  ducat  for  delivering  yuurl 
letter :  and  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought  your.fl 
mind,  I  fear,  she  '11  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  ■ 
your  mind.  Give  her  no  token  but  sti; 
she  's  aa  hard  as  steel. 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing  ? 

Speed.  No,  not  ao  much  as — '  Take  this  for  thy  ] 
pwBS."  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  yon  J 
have  testeru'd  me ;  >  in  requital  whereof,  henceforth  1 
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carry  your  letters  yourself:  and  so,  sir,  I'll  com- 
mend you  to  my  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go.  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from  wreck  ; 
"Which  cannot  j'erish,  having  thee  aboard. 
Being  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore. 
1  must  go  send  some  hetttir  messenger : 
I  fear,  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
Ilcceiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  post. 

[Exeunt. 

The  tame.     Garden  of  Julia's  house. 


Enter  r 


Jul.  But  say,  Lucetta,  nr 
Wouldst  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  madam  ;   eo   you   stumble   not   uohced- 
fully. 

Jul.  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
That  every  day  with  parle  '  encounter  me, 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

Lue.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  I  '11  show 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow,  simple  skill. 

Jtil.  What  think'at  Ehou  of  the  fair  sir  Egliimouri 

Luc.  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  line ; 
But,  were  I  you,  Ke  never  should  be  mine. 

Jut.  WImt  think'at  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio  ? 

Lue.  Well,  of  his  wealth  ;  but  of  himself,  so,  8o. 
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J«l. 

Wlmt  tliiiik'rt  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  ?     ^| 

Luc 

Lord,  lorJ  !   to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  jb  !  ^^| 

Jul. 

How  now !   what  means  this  passion  st  hi^^H 
name  7                                                           ^^^1 

Luc 

Pardon,  dear  madam  ;   'tis  a  passing  shanie^  ^^| 

That  I 

unworthy  Ixxly  as  1  am,                                   ^^M 

Should 

censure  '  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen.                   ^^H 

Jul. 

Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  rest  ?           ^H 

Luc 

Then  thus, of  many  good   I   think  Lint.^^| 

best.                                                                 ^M 

Jul. 

Your  reason  ?                                                      ^H 

Luc 

I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason :           ^^| 

I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  bo.                        ^^| 

Jul. 

And  wouldst  thou  have  me  cast  my  lore  on^H 

^M 

Luc 

Ay.  if  you  thouglit  your  love  not  cast  away.  ^^B 

Jul 

Wiiy.  lie  of  all  the  rest  liath  never  moved  me.  ^^| 

Luc 

Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  1  think,  best  loves  ye.  ^H 

Jul. 

Hislittle  speaking  shows  his  love  but  small. 

Luc 

Fire,  that 's  closest  kept,  burns  most  of  all. 

Jul. 

They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  show  their  love. 

Luc 

0,  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know  their  _■ 

■ 

Jul. 

1  would,  I  knew  his  mind.                                  ^M 

Luc 

Peruse  this  pa])er,  madam.                                 ^H 

Jul. 

•To  Julia.-—                                                              ■ 

Sav,  ftoTtt  whom  ?                                                             ^H 

^ 

That  the  contents  will  show.                               ^H 

>  Fuse  Bentencs.                                       ^^^| 

lU 
JhI.   Say,  soy;  who  gave  it  thee  ? 
Luc.    Sir  Valentine's   page;    and   sent,   I   think, 
from  Proteus  : 
would  have   given  it  you ;  but  I,  being  in  the 


Did  J 


2  it :    pardon  the  fault,  I 


pray. 

Jul.   Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  !  ' 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbor  wanton  lines  P 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youtL  ? 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  pbite. 
There,  take  the  paper ;  see  it  he  return' d. 
Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 

Luc,  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than 

Jul.   Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Luc.  That  you  may  ruminate.  [Exit. 

Jul.  And  yet,  I  wouU  I  had  o'erlook'd  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shame,  to  call  her  back  again, 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  wliich  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  that  kuows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  farce  the  letter  to  my  view  ! 
Since  maid»,  in  modesty,  say  No,  to  ttiat 
Which  they  would  have  the  profferer  construe,  Ay, 
Fie,  lie  !  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love, 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiaa  the  rod  ! 
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How  churlishly  I  chid  Liicetta  hence, 
When  willingly  I  would  havu  had  her  here  1 
How  angerly  I  taught  my  hrow  to  frown, 
When  inward  joy  enforced  my  heart  to  smile  ! 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back. 
And  ask  remisBJon  for  my  folly  past. 
What  ho  !  Lucetta  ! 


Re-enler 

Luc.  What  would  your  ladyship  ? 

Jul.  Is  it  dinner-time  ? 

Luc.   I  would  it  were  ; 
That  yDu  might  kill  your  stomach  '  on  you 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

Jul.  What  is  't  that  jou 

Took  up  so  gingerly  ?  - 

Lite.  Nothing. 

Jul.  Why  didst  thou  stoop  then  ? 

inc.  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  fall. 

Jul.  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

Jul.  Then  kE  it  lie  for  those  that  it 

Luc.  Modam,  it  will  not  lie  where  i 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

Jul.   Some  love  of  yours   hath  wi 

Luc.  That  I  might  sing  it,  madam, 
Gi\e  me  a  note  :  your  ladyship  can  ae 
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Jsl.  As  little  by  such  toys  aa  may  be  possible  : 
Beat  sing-  it  to  the  tune  of  "  Light  o'  love." ' 
Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  bo  light  a  tune. 
Jal.   Heavy  ?  belike,  it  hath  some  burden  then. 
Iaic.  Ay ;    and  melodious   were   it,    would  you 

Jul.   And  why  not  you  ? 

Luc.  I  cannot  reach  ao  high. 

Jul.  Let 's  sec  your  song.     How  now,  minion  ? 

Lvc.  Keep  tune  there  still,  bo  you  will  sing  it  out; 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

Jul.  You  do  not  f 

Lse.  No,  madam  ;  'tis  too  sharp, 

Jul.  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

Liie,  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant :  * 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean  '  to  fill  your  song, 

Jttl.  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  baae. 

Luc.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  for  Proteus.'' 

Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  nie. 
Here  is  a  coil^  with  protestation! —  [tears  tlie  teller. 
Go,  get  you  gone  ;  and  let  the  papers  lie  : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me, 

Luc.  She  makes  it  strange  ;B  but  she  would  be 
best  pleased 


o  br  the  uiciect  drumi- 


■  Shu  affecu  tliU  disUtPce  ol  bi 
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To  be  80  an^r'd  with  another  letter.  lExit. 

Jul.  Nay,  would  I  were  so  aiiger'd  with  the  same  1 

0  hnteful  hands,  to  tenr  each  loving  words  ! 
Injurious  wasps  !  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it.  witli  your  atiu^ ! 

1  '11  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

Ijook,  here  is  writ — '  kind  Julia;' — unkind  Julia  1 

As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1  threw  thy  ntune  against  the  bruising  etones, 

U'rampUng  contem|ituoualy  on  thy  disdain. 

And  liere  ia  writ — '  love-wounded  Proteus  : " — 

Poor  wounded  name !  my  hosom,  as  a  bed, 

Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  throughly  heal'd ;   j 

And  thus  I  seareb  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  tlirice,  was  Proteus  written  down ; 

Be  Diltn,  goud  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away. 

Till  I  have  found  eaeh  letter  in  the  letter, 

Except  mine  own  name  ;   tliat  some  whirlwind  hear 

Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  rock, 

And  throw  it  tbence  into  the  raging  sea ! 

Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ, — 

'  Poor  forlorn  Proteus,  passionate  Proteus, 

To  the  sweet  Julia;  " — that  I  '11  tear  away  j 

And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  '  so  prettily 

He  couples  it  to  his  comjitaining  nam^  : 

TIius  will  I  fold  them  one  ujxin  another ; 

Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 
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Re-enter  i. 
Luc.  Madam, 
Dinner  is  ready,  and  your  fatlier  stay*. 
Jul.   WeU,  let  us  go. 
Luc.  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-talep 

Jul.  If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 
X.UC.    Nay,    1    was   token   up '  for  laying  tiieio 
down: 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold.' 
Jul,  I  see,  you  have  a  month's  mind  ^  to  them. 
Luc,  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  you 

I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 

JtU.  Come,  come,  will 't  please  you  go  ?  [JSavant. 


The  same.     A  room  in  Antonio's  house. 
Enter  antonio  and  Pantsido. 
Ant.  Ttll  me,  Punthino.  what  sad  talk  was  that, 
Wherewith  ray  hrother  held  you  in  the  cloister  ? 
Pan.  "iVas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  soil, 
Ant.  Why,  what  of  him  ? 
Pan.  He  woiider'd,  that  your  lordship 
Would  suffer  him  to  spend  bia  youth  at  home ; 
Wlule  other  men,  of  slender  reputation. 


llli  ; 

Put  forth  their  iona  to  seek  preferment  out  s 

Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; 

Some,  to  discover  islaniis  far  away  ; 

Some,  to  the  studious  u 

For  any,  or  for  all  thcs 

He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  ?on,  was  meet; 

And  did  request  me,  to  importune  you. 

To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home, 

Which  would  be  gieat  imiieachment '  to  his  age. 

In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth. 

Anl.  Nor  need'st  thou  much  importune  me  to  that  I 
Whereon  tins  mouth  1  have  been  hammering. 
I  have  consider'd  well  hia  loss  of  time; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  tried,  and  tutor "d  in  the  world: 
Experience  is  by  industry  achieved. 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time : 
'ITien,  tell  me,  whither  were  1  best  to  send  him? 

Pan.  I  tliiuk,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant. 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 

Ant.  I  know  it  well. 

Fan.  'Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordship   aet 
him  thither : 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  couverae  with  noblemen.; 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise, 
Wortliy  bis  youth  and  noblcncES  of  birth. 
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Ant.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  'well  hast  thou  advised  : 
And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  how  well  I  like  it. 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known ; 
Even  with  the  sjieediest  expedition 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 

Pan.  To-morrow,    may  it  please   you.  Don   Al- 
phonsn. 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emjieror, 
And  to  commend  their  service  Co  his  will. 

Ant.  Good  company ;  with  them  shall  Proteus  go : 
And,  in  good  time, — now  will  we  break  with  him. 


Enter  pboteds. 

Pro.  Sweet  love  1  sweet  lines  !  sweet  life! 
Hltb  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart  ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honor's  [lawn. 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  tlieir  consenta  I 
O  heavenly  Julia ! 

Ant.    How  now?    what  letter   are   you  readicg 


thei 


Pro.  May't  plea 


r  lordship,  'tis  a  word  o 


Of  commendations  sent  from  Valentine, 
Deliver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 

Ant.   Lend  me  the  letter:   let  me  see  what  new* 
Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord ;   but   that  1 

How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  beloved. 
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And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor, 

"Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  hia  fortnne. 

Ant.  And  how  stand  yaii  affected  to  his  wish  ? 

Fro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish, 

Ant,  My  will  is  something  sorted  '  with  hia  wisL. 
Mute  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  1  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  resolved,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Valentinus  in  the  emperor's  court; 
Wliat  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receivee. 
Like  exhihitioa'  thou  shult  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided,- 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look,  what  thou  want'st,  shall  be  sent  aft^  J 

No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go, — 
Come  on,  Ponthino ;  you  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition.  [Exeunt  Ant,  and  Pan.  i 
Pro.  Tlius  have  I  shunn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of  I 
burning ; 
And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown'd 
I  fear'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  roy  love  : 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Uhth  he  excepted  most  a^iast  my  love. 


O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resemlileth 

n  glory  of  an  April  day : 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  tlic  aun. 
And  by  and  by  a  cloud  Lnkcs  all  away ! 

Re-enter  pa  nth  ma. 

Pan.   Six  Proteua,  your  father  calla  for  you ; 
He  is  in  haste,  tlierefore,  1  pray  you,  ffo. 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is  !  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 
And  yet  a  thoosand  times  it  answers,  no.      \_Exi!u>tt 


MUan.     A  room  in  the  Duke's  palace. 

Enter  valestink  and  epbbd. 
Speed.   Sir.  your  glove. 
Vol.   Not  mine ;  my  gloves  are  on. 
Speed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours,  for  this  is 


me  see ;  ay,  give  it  me,  it  8 
that  decks  a  thing  divine  I 


but  o 
VaL  Ha! 

Ah  SUvii 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia !   roadati 

Val.  How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing;,  sir. 

Val.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her? 

Speed.   Your  worship,  sir ;  or  else  I  mistook. 

Vol.  Well,  you  11  still  be  too  forward. 
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Speed.  And  yet  I  was  la»t  chidden  for  buing  too 
Val.  Go  to,  sir;  tell  me,  do  you  know  raadam 

Speed,  She  that  your  worship  loves  ? 

Vat.  Why,  how  know  you  that  1  am  In  love  ? 

Speed.  Many,  by  these  special  marks :  First,  you 
have  learned,  like  sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your  arms 
like  a  male  -  content ;  to  relish  B  love-song,  like  a 
Kobia-red- breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  had 
the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  Echool-boy  that  had 
lost  his  A  B  C ;  to  weep,  like  a  young  wench  that 
had  buried  her  gnmdom ;  to  fast,  like  one  that  takea 
diet;'  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears  robbing;  to 
epeak  puling,  like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas.^  You 
were  wont,  when  you  laughed,  to  crow  like  a  cock; 
when  you  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  lions  ;  when 
you  fasted,  it  was  presently  after  dinner ;  when  you 
looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of  money :  and  now 
you  are  metamorphosed  with  a  mistress,  that,  when 
I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly  Chink  you  my  master. 

Val.  Are  all  these  tilings  perceived  in  me  } 

Speed.  'ITiey  are  all  perceived  without  ye. 

Val.  Without  me  ?  they  cannot. 

Speed.  Without  you  ?  nay,  that  'e  certain  ;  for, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would ;  but 


'  To  '  tnke  diet '  wax  the  p 


r 
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o  "iiithciut  these  follies,  that  these  follies  are 
witlitn  you,  and  shine  through  you  like  the  water  in 
an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  you,  hut  is  a 
physician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 

Val.   But,  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia  ? 

Speed.  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at 
supper  ? 

Val.  Host  thou  observed  tliat?  even  she  I  mean. 

Speed.   Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Val.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
and  yet  knowest  her  not  ? 

Speed.   Is  she  not  hard-favored,  sir  ? 

Val.  Not  so  fair,  hoy,  as  -well-favored. 

Speed.  Sir,  t  know  that  well  enough. 

Val.  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Speed.  That  she  ia  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well- 
favored. 

Val.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  osquislte,  but  her 
favor  infinite. 

Speed.  That  "s  because  tlie  o 
other  out  of  all  count. 

Val.   How  painted  ?  and  how  oui 

Speed.  Many,  sir,  so  painted,  i 
that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

Val.  How  esteemest  thou  i 
beauty. 

Speed.  You  never  Baw  her  since  she  was  deformed. 

Val.  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  ? 

Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

Val,  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  ber ;  and 
still  I  see  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  If  vou  love  her.  you  cannot  see  ter. 


3  painted,  and  the 


of  count  ? 

1  make  her  fair. 


le  ?  I  account  of  her 
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Val.   Wliy? 

Speed.  Because  love  Is  blind.  O.  that  you  had  1 
mine  eyes ;  or  your  own  eyes  had  the  lights  they  1 
were  wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  sir  Proteus  for  | 
gcuDg  uiigHrtered ! 

Val.  What  should  I  see  then  ? 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  p 
deformity ;  for  he,  beiDg  in  love,  could  not  see 
garter  his  hose  ;  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  bi 
to  put  on  your  hose. 

Val.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love;  for  lastf 
morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed.  True,  sir ;   I   was  in  love  with  my  bed ; 
thank   you,  you   swinged    me  for  my  love,  vhicb  I 
makes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Val.   In  conclusion,  I  stand  affected  to  her. 


Speed.   I   would  yoi 
would  cease. 

Val.  Last  night  she  enjoined  i 
lines  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed,  And  have  you  ? 

Val.  I  have. 

Sjieed.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ 

Val.  No,  boy,  but  aa  well  as  I 
Peace,  here  she  comes. 


0,  your  aSectioitJ 


Enter  eiLviA. 
Speed.  O  excellent  motion  ! '  O  exceeding  puppet  1  J 
Now  will  be  interpret  to  her. 
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Vol.  Madam  and  inUtress,  a  thousand  guod 
morrowB. 

Speed.  O,  'give  ye  good  even !  here  'a  a  million 
of  manners.  [aside, 

Sil.  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,'  to  you  two  thou- 

Speed,  He  should  give  her  interest ;  and  she  gives 

ViU.  As  you  enjoln'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter, 
Unto  the  secret  naraeless  friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in. 
Bat  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil,  I  tliank  you,  gcutle  servant;   'tis  very  clerldy  * 

Vol.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  iguonmt  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

Sil.  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so  much 

Val.  No.  madam ;  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write. 
Please  you  command,  a  tliousond  times  as  much : 
And  yet, — 

Sil.  A  pretty  period!  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel; 
And  yet  1  will  not  name  it : — and  yet  I  care  not  ;■ — 
And  yet  take  this  again ; — nnd  yet  I  thank  you  ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

Speed.  And  yet  yuu  will ;  and  yet  another  yet. 
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Val.  Wlmt   means  your  ladyship?    do   you   not 
like  it  ? 

Sil.  Yea,  yes;  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  wiitt 
But  since  unwiUingly,  take  them  again ; 
Nay,  take  them. 

Val.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

Sil.  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  request  j 
Hut  1  will  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you ; 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 

Val.  Please  you,  I  'II  write  your  ladyship  another. 

Sil.    And,  when  it's  writ,  for  my  s&ke  read  it    ' 

And,  if  it  please  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 


Val.  If  it  pl. 

Sil.  Why,  if  it  111. 
And  so  good-morrow 

Speed.   O  jest  unse 
As  a  nose  on  a  man 

steegle! 
My  master  sues  to 


,,  madam  ',  what  then  ? 

lase  you,  take  it  for  your  labor ; 

,  servant.  [£^1*  Silvia. 

en,  Inacrutahle,  invisihle. 

s  face,  or  a  wecthercock  on  a 

her ;  and  she  hath  taught  her 


He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
0  excellent  device  !  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  ? 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter?  , 

Val,  How  now,   ur?    what   are  you  reasoning' 
with  yourself? 

Speed,  Nay,  I  was  rhyming ;   'tis  you  that  have  the    ] 


Vol.  To  do  what  ? 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokeamnji  from  madam  Silvia. 


Speed.  To  yourself:  why,  she  i 


figure 


i  you  hy  a 


Val.  "What  figure? 


I  should  say. 

Val.  Why,  Bhe  hath  not  writ  to  me  ? 

Speed.  What  need  she,  when  she  hath  made  you 
write  to  yourself  ?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  the  jest  l 

Val.  No.  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you   indeed,  sir:  but  did  you 
perceive  her  earnest  ? 

Val.  She  gave  me  none,  except  aa  angry  word. 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Val.  That 's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And   that  letter   hath  she    dehvered,  and 
there  an  end.' 

Val,  I  would  it  were  no  worse.         • 

Speed.  I  '11  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 
For  often  have  you  writ  to  her ;  and  she,  in  modesty. 
Or  else  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  not  again  reply ; 
Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  might  her  mind 

discover. 
Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write  unto 

All  this  I  speaK  in  print ;  -  for  in  print  I  found  it, — 
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"Why  muee  you,  sir?  'tis  dinner-ti 

Val.   I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Aj',  but  hearken.,  sir:  though  the  cameleoa 
Love  can  feed  on  the  a.ir,  I  am  one  that  am  nou- 
rished by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  have  meat. 
O,  be  not  like  your  mistress ;  be  moved,  be  moved.' 

lExeiaa.  I 


Vercita.     A  room  in  Julia's  house. 
Enter  PHOTEtts  and  jtilia. 
Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
Jul.  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
Jul.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner:  I 
Keep  this  remembrance  fur  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[giving  a  ring,  J 
Pro,  Why  then  we  'U  make  eichange  j  here,  ti 

yoH  this. 
Jul.  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiEt, 
Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy; 
And  vhen  that  hour  o'erslips  me  in  the  day. 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake, 
llie  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
'i'orraent  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  ! 
My  father  stays  my  coming ;   answer  not ; 
"J'be  tide  ia  now  ;  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tearE  ; 


Tliat  tide  will  stay  me  longer  tiian  I  alioold  : 
Julia,  farewell. — What !  gone  n-ithout  a  word  ? 

lE^nt  Julia 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do  :  it  cannot  fjjcak ; 
Por  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  il 

£nCer 


Fun.   Sir  Protcue,  you  are  stayed 

Pro.   Go  ;   I  come,  1  come  :— 

Alas  !  this  parting  strikes  [Mjor  lovei 


7^  sawK.  A  street. 
Enter  ladncb,  leading  a  dop, 
Latince.  Nay,  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  1  have  done 
weeping  ;  all  the  kind  of  the  Launces  have  this  very 
fault.  1  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the  pro- 
digious son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus  to  the 
Imperial's  court.  I  tliiuk,  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
sourest- natured  dog  that  live?  ;  my  mother  weeping, 
my  father  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  moid 
howling,  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our 
house  in  a  great  peqilexity,  yet  did  not  this  cniel- 
hearted  cur  siied  one  tear  :  he  is  a  stone,  a  very 
pebble -stone,  and  has  no  more  pitv  in  liim  than  a 
dog :  B  Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our 
parting  :  why,  my  grandam,  liaving  no  eyes,  look 
t  herself  blind  at  my  imrting.  Nay,  1  'U 
'  it :   'i'liis  shoe  is  my  father  ; 
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— no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  father  ; — no,  no,  thia  left 
ahoe  IB  my  mother  : — nny.  that  cannot  be  so  neither; 
—yes,  it  is  so,  it  is  so  ;  it  hath  the  worser  sole. 
This  shoe,  with  the  hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and 
this   my   father.     A   vcTigt^ance    on 't !     there 
now,  sir,  thia  staff  is  my  sister ;  for,  look  you,  she  i 
is  Hs  white  as  a.  lily,  and  as  small  as  a  wand :  thii  J 
hat  is  Nan,  our  maid  ;   1  am  the  dog  : — no,  the  dog  1 
is  himself,  and  I  am  the  dog, — 0,   the  dog  is  me,  { 
and  I  am  myself ;   ay,  so,  so.     Now  come  I  to  juy  J 
father;   •  Father,  your  blessing;'  now  should  not  the   [ 
shoe  speak  a  word  for  weeping ;  now  should  I  kiss  1 
my  father  ;  well,  he  weeps  on: — now  come  I  to  my 
mother,  (O,  that  she  could  speak  now  !)  like  a  wood  • 
woman  ; — well,  I  kiss  her  ; — why  there  'tis  ;  here  'a  I 
my   mother's  breath  up  and  down  :  now  come  I  to   ! 
niy  sister  ;  mark  the  moan  she  makes  :   now  the  dt^  ] 
uU  tliis  while  aheda  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a  wordj  J 
but  see  how  I  lay  the  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  rANTHiNO. 

Pan.  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard  ;  thy  master  uM 
Bhi[>])cd.  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars.  What  "■  I 
the  matter  ?  why  weepeet  thou,  man  ?  Away,  i 
you  'II  lose  the  tide  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Laiinfe.   It  is  no  matter  if  tlie  ty'd  were  lost ;  for  1 
it  in  the  unkindest  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  ty'd. 

J'an,  What  'a  the  unkindest  tide  f 
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Lavnce.  Why,  he  that 's  ty'd  here  ;  Crah.  my  dog. 

Pan.  7'ui,  man,  I  mean  thou 'It  lose  the  flood; 
snd,  in  loEiiig  tlie  fliKMl,  lose  thy  voytkge ;  aiid,  in 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in  losing 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service  ;  and,  in  losing  thy  ser- 
vice,— Why  dost  thou  stop  ray  mouth  ? 

LauRce.  For  feiir  thou  shouldst  lose  tliy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  1  lose  my  tongue  ? 

Launre.   In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tad? 

Lavnce.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the 
nutster,  and  the  service  : — and  the  tide.  Why,  ra«i,  if 
the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my  teare: 
it  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the  hoat  with 
my  p' 


Pan.  Come,  come,  away,  i 


;  I  V 


H  sent  to  call 


Laurtce.  Sir,  call  me  whL).t  thou  dureBt. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Launce.   Well.  I  will  go.  IJUxcufl. 


A  room  i 


Enter 
Sil.  Sfirrant, — 
Vul:  Mistress  ? 
Spred.  Master,  sir  Thitrio 
yal.  Ay,  boy,  it  'a  for  love 
Speed.  Not  of  you. 
Val.  Of  my  mietreea  then. 


the  Duke's  palace. 
A,  THunio,  aitd  sfbbd. 
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S/ireil.   "rwere  good,  you  knocked  Uim. 

Sil.   Senant,  you  ore  eail. 

Vai.  Indeed,  mndnm,  I  seem  so. 

7%i.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  ? 

Val.   Haply,  I  do. 

I'hM.   So  do  couuterTeitB. 

Val.  So  do  you. 

r^u.   Wliat  seem  I,  that  I  am  not  ? 

Val.   Wise. 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contrary? 

ffl/.  Your  folly. 

Thu.  And  how  quote  '  you  my  folly  ? 

Val.  1  quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 

Thu.   My  jerkin  is  a  doublet, 

Val.  Well,  then,  I  '11  double  your  folly. 

Thu.  How? 

Sii.   What,  angry,  rir  Tliurio  ?    do  you  change 

Vol.  Give  him  leave,  madam  ;  lie  b  a  kind  of  a 
meleon, 

TAu.  'ITint  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  b' 
than  live  in  your  air.* 

Vnl.   You  have  said,  sir, 

Thu.  Ay,  sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Viil    I  know  it  well,  sir  ;   you  always  end  era  yoa-f 
begin. 

Sil.    A   fine   roUey   of    words,    gentlemen, 
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Vul.  'Tia  indeed,  madam  ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

Sil.  WIio  is  that,  servftiiC  ? 

Val.  Yourself,  sweet  lody  ;  for  you  gave  the  fire  : 
BIT  Thurio  borrows  liis  wit  from  your  ladyship's 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  ia  your 
company. 

Thu.  Sir,  if  you.  spend  word  for  word  witli  me,  I 
ahall  make  your  wit  bankrujit. 

Val.  I  know  it  well,  air ;  you  have  an  exchequer 
of  words,  and,  1  think,  no  other  treasure  to  give  your 
followera ;  for  it  apjiearB,  by  their  bare  liveries,  that 
they  live  hy  your  bare  word«. 

Sil.  No  more,  geutlemea,  no  more  ;  here  comes 
my  father. 

Enter  duxr. 

Dake.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  you  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father  'a  in  good  health  : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news  ' 

Val.  My  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duke.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  countrymant 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  rqiuted. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  son  ? 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  a  son,  that  well  deserves 
ITie  honor  and  regard  of  such  a  father. 

Duke.   You  know  him  well  ? 

Val.  1  knew  him,  aa  myielf ,  fot  from  our  mfKsr'y 


k 
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Wt  have  conversed,  and  spent  our  hours  togetLer: 

And  though  myself  have  hcea  an  idle  truant. 

Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 

To  clothe  mine  age  with,  angel-like  perfectiou ; 

Ytt  hath  sir  Proteus,  for  that 's  his  name. 

Made  use  and  fuir  advantage  of  his  days  ; 

His  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old  ; 

?li:j  head  unmellow'd,  but  his  judgment  ripe  ; 

And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  beliind  his  worth 

Come  all  the  praises  that  I  uow  bestow) 

He  is  com.plcte  in  feature  and  in  mind. 

With  al!  good  grace  to  g^race  a  gentleman. 

Duke.    Beshrew   me,    sir,    but.   if    lie   make  tliisi 

He  is  as  wortliy  for  an  emprtBs'  love, 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 
Weil,  sir,  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  awhile  : 
I  think,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

Val.  Should  I  have  ^tish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  be,  I 

Duke.  Welcome  him  then  according  to  his  worth  i 
Silvia,  I  Epeak  to  you  ;  and  you,  sir  Thurio  :— 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  him  to  it ; 
1  '11  send  him  hither  to  you  jiresently.      [£jiY  Dukf.   J 

Fal.   This  is  the  gentleman.  I  toid  your  ladyship. 
Had  come  along  with  me^  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

Sil.  Belike,  that  now  ahc  hath  enfranchised  them 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty. 


Val.  Ney,  sure.  I  tliiiik,  she  holds  them  prisoners 

stiU. 
Sil.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ;  and,  being 
hUnd, 
How  eould  he  see  his  wav  to  seek  out  you  ? 
Val.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 
Thu.  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 
Val.  To  see  such  lovers,  'nmrio,  as  yourself: 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 

Enter  pkotthds. 
Sil.  Have  done,  have  done ;  here  comes  the  gen- 


tlem 


Val.  "Welcome, 

Beech  yoi 

Confirm  his  welcon 

Sil.  His  worth  is 


Proteus ! — Mistress,    I   be- 


ime  Hpeeial  favor, 
s  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 

Val.  Mistress,  it  is  :  sweet  lady,  eotertain  liim 
To  be  my  fellow-servant  to  your  ladyship. 

SU.  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  servant. 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady  ;  but  too  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

Val.  Leave  off  discourse  of  disahihty  : 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  servant. 

Pro.  My  duty  will  1  boast  of,  nothing  else, 

Sil.  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed:  ' 
Servant,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthlcas  nustress. 
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Pro 

I  '11  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself,        ^^H 

sa. 

I'hat  you  are  welcome  ?                                       ^H 

Pro 

No ;   that  you  are  wortliless.   ^^M 

Enter  a  Servant.                                     ^H 

Ser 

Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would   speak  ^^H 

M-ith  you.                                                                  ^^H 

Sil. 

I  wait  upon  his  pleasure.            [Erit  ServaiU^  ^^^ 

Come,  sir  Thurio,     ^^H 

Go  with  me  :— Once  more,  new  seirant,  welcome :     ^^H 

1 11  leave  vou  to  confer  of  home-affairs  ;                           ^^| 

When 

you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you.          ^^H 

Pro 

We  '11  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship.            ^^H 

lE^euni  Silvia,  Thurio.  and  Speed.  ^H 

Val 

Now  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  yon  ^^H 

.Pro 

\   u    fn  nd    are  well,  and  have  them  mucli  ^^H 

mn      ded                                                             ^H 

Vol 

A  dh       d    y  ure?                                            ^H 

Pro 

I  left  them  all  in  health.     '  ^H 

Val 

H       d       J  ur  lady  ?  and  how  thrives  your  -^H 

love                                                                    ^H 

Pro 

My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you  s   -     ^^M 

Ikno^v 

,  you  joy  not  in  a  love -discourse.                          ^^M 

V<tl 

Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  Ufe  is  alter'd  now :            ^M 

I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ;                     ^^| 

Wliose 

high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  ma         ^^M 

"With  hitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans,                        ^^| 

With  I 

lightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-sore  sighs ;             ^^H 

For,  in 

revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love,                         ^^H 

Love  hath  cliased  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes, 
And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  hcorC'E  eor 

O,  gentle  Proteus,  Love  's  a  mighty  lord  ; 
And  hath  ao  humbled  mc,  as,  I  canfesa. 
There  is  no  woe  to  hia  correction,' 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  earth ! 
Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love  ; 
Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  snj),  and  aleqi. 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough  ;   I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye  : 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  ? 

Val.  Even  she  ;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  ? 

Pro.  No  ;  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Val.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro.  I  wiU  not  flatter  her. 

Val.  0.  flatter  me  ;   for  love  delights  in  praises. 

Fro.   When  1  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills  ; 
And  1  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

Val.  Then  epeak  the  truth  hy  her ;  if  not  divine, 
Ytt  let  her  be  a  principality,' 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  mistress. 

Vol.  Sweet,  except  not  any  ; 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  resson  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 

Val.  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too  : 
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She  sliall  lie  dignified  with  this  high  honor. — ■ 
To  hear  my  lady's  train  ;   lest  the  haae  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kise. 
And,  of  BO  great  a  favor  growing  proud, 
Disdain  to  root  the  annimer- swelling  flower. 
And  make  roug-h  winter  everlastingly. 

Pto.   Why,  Valentine,  what  hraggardism  U  this  ?■■  ] 

Val.  Pardon  me,  Proteus  ;  all  I  can,  ia  nothing- 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothinyj 
She  ia  alone. 

/"ro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Vat.  Not  for  the  world ;  why,  man,  ahe  ie  miiwf  ] 

And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel, 
Aa  twenty  seaa,  if  all  their  sand  were  peaii. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Foi^ve  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Becanse  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along  ;   and  I  must  after. 
For  love,  thoa  know'st,  i?  full  of  jealousy. 

Fro.  But  she  loves  yoti  ? 

Val.  Ay,  and  we  are  hetrothed  ;   nay,   more,  ( 
marriage  hour. 
With  all  the  cnnning  manner  of  our  flight. 
Determined  of :  how  I  must  climh  her  window ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords  ;  and  all  the  means 
Hotted,  and  'greed  on,  for  my  hajipiiiess. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  tlieee  alfairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  couoael. 


I  ir. 


OP  VBBOKA. 


Pro.   Go  on  before  ;   I  shall  inquire  you  forth : 
T  must  unto  tlie  road,'  to  disemhark 
Same  necessaries  that  I  ncitdB  must  use : 
And  then  1  '!1  presently  attend  you. 

Val.  Will  you  make  haste  ? 

Fro.   I  will.  iExit  T 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nai!  by  st^ngth  drives  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
la  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
la  it  her  mien,  or  Valentlnus'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgressioD, 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  r 
She  is  fair;   and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love; 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd ; 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gwnst  a  fire," 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 
Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valcnttne  is  cold  ; 
And  that  1  love  him  not,  as  I  waa  wont: 
O  !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 
And  that  'a  the  reason  1  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice,' 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her? 
Tis  but  her  picture  *  I  have  yet  behehi, 
And  that  hath  dazzled  my  renson's  light; 
But  when  1  look  on  her  perfections. 


^fldeby  wilFhea,nBrepnGcataCiT( 
*  Her  outside  form. 


'I'hi^re  is  no  reason  but  I  ahaU  be  blind. 
If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  I  'II  use  my  Ekill, 


A  etreet. 

Enter  SFBSD  and  launcb. 

Speed,    Launcc !    by  mine   honesty,  welcome   ' 

Jjounee.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  for  1 1 
am  nut  welcome.     I  reckon  this  always — that  a  miui 
is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor  never  wel- 
come to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  >  be  paid,  and 
the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed.  Come   on,  you    mad-cap,  1  '11  to  the  ale- 
house with   you  presently  ;  where,  for  one  shot  (rf'  | 
five  pence,  thou  ehalt  have  five  thousand  wclcomeal-  j 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  witl 
Julia.' 

Lavnee.  Marry,  after  they  closed  in  earn 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

Speed.  But  shall  she  marry  him  ? 

Ijaunce.  No, 

Speed.   How  then  ?    Shall  he  marry  her  ? 

Launce.  No,  neither. 

Speed,  What,  are  they  broken  ? 

LauHcc.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 


'  Score,  reckaiuDg. 
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Speed.  Why  then,  how  stunds  the  matter  with 
tliem? 

Launce,  Many,  thus  ;  when  it  stands  well  with 
him,  it  stuiidii  well  with  her. 

Speed,  What  an  uisf  art  tliou '.  I  understand  thee 

Launce.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst 
not !    My  stalf  understands  me. 

Speed.  What  thou  say'at  ? 

Launce.  Ay,  and  what  I  ilo  too ;  look  thee,  I  "11 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Launce.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  all 
one. 

Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  will  "t  be  a  match .' 

Lauace.  Ask  my  dog  :  if  he  say,  ay,  it  will ;  if  he 
«ay.  no.  it  will ;  if  he  shake  his  tail,  and  say  no- 
thing, it  will. 

Speed.   The  conclusion  is  then,  tliat  it  will. 

Launce.  Thou  shalt  never  get  sucli  a  secret  from 
me,  but  by  a  parable. 

Speed.  'Tia  well  that  I  get  it  bo.  But,  Launce. 
how  say'st  thou,'  that  ray  master  is  become  a  notable 

Launee,  I  never  knew  hiro  otherwise. 
Speed.  Than  how  ? 

Launce.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  rcportest  hirp 
to  he. 


speed.  Wliy,  thou   whoreMin  ass,  tLou   nuatakest  J 

Launee.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee;  I  mcMEfcl 

thy  master.  Jl 

Sjieed.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a.  hiitfl 
lover 

Launee.  Why.  1  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  I 
bum  himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  l 
the  alehouae,  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Je\ 
and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian 

Speed.   Why  ? 

Launve.  Because  thou  bast  not  so  much  charity  is<  J 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale '  with  a  Christian.  Wilt  tboU'fl 
gof 

Speed.  At  thy  Bcrvice.  lExeKut^  I 


The  same.     A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  proteds. 
Pro.  To  leare  my  .Julia,  aliali  I  be  forsworn ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forawom  ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  shall  be  much  forsworn ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  me  first  my  oaih. 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  jieijary. 
liove  bade  nie  swear,  and  lovt  bids  me  forswears 
O  aweet-suggesting  *  love,  if  tlioti  hast  sinn'fl, 


Swset-lempting. 


ilings  initilDled  in 


ilry  jiluc 
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Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it ! 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  tivinkling  star. 
But  now  1  worslup  a  celestial  auu. 
Unheedful  yowb  may  hecdfully  be  broken  j 
And  he  wanta  wit,  that  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  bette:. — 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue  !   to  call  her  bad. 
Whose  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  host  preferr'd 
With  twenty  thousand  soul -confirming  oaths. 
I  ear.not  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 
But  there  I  leave  to  love,  -where  1  should  love, 
.lulia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose  : 
If!  keep  them.  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 
If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss. 
For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 
I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend  ; 
For  love  is  still  most  precious  Jn  itself: 
And  Silvia,  witness  Heaven,  that  made  her  fair? 
Shows  Julia  bnt  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 
I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  iilive, 
Remembering  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 
And  Valentine  I  'U  hold  an  enemy, 
Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 
I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself. 
Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine  : — 
This  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 
To  climb  celestiid  Silvia's  chamber-wmdow  ; 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor :  * 


fbI,  being  adrnitted  to  hi 
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Now  iiresently  I  'II  give  her  father  notice 

Of  tlieir  disguising,  and  pretended '  flight ; 

Who,  nil  enmged,  will  banish  Valentine ; 

For  llmrio,  he  intCDds,  shall  wed  hia  daughter: 

But,  Valentine  being  gone,  1  '11  quickly  cross, 

II7  Kinie  sly  trick,  blunt  I'hurin's  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  tne  wings  to  mnke  :ny  purpose  ewift, 

Ab  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !      IBaritM 


Verom.     A  room  In  Julia's  house. 
Mater  jui.iA  and  luchtta. 

Jul.  CounHcl,  Lucetta ;  ^ntlc  girl,  asBiit  me ! 
And,  ev'n  in  l:ind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  art  tlie  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  charuftcr'd  and  engraved, — 
To  lessoQ  cae ;  and  tell  ine  some  good  meati. 
How,  with  my  honor,  1  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  ray  loving  Proteus. 

Luc.  Alas  1  tiie  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

Jul.   A  true-devoted  |iilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  love'a  wings  to  fly; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

Jul.  O,  know  St  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  eon^^ 

f<«Kl? 


**'*•■'■''"'"•''    I  Infenddd.  "'    M«  H 
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Pity  the  dearth  that  I  hnve  pined  in, 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didat  thou  hut  know  the  inly  toiii^h  of  love, 
Tliou  wouldst  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow. 
As  seek  to  qviench  the  fire  of  love  witli  words. 

Luc,   I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hotfinv. 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage, 
Iieat  it  should  hurn  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

Jul,   The    more  thou   dam'st   it  up,   the  more  it 

The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides, 

lliou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  ini|)aticnt!y  doth  rage  j 

But,  'when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered, 

He  makes  sweet  music  wjtli  the  enamel'd  stonCB, 

Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 

He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage  ; 

And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays. 

With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 

Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course  ! 

I  'II  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  streum. 

And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step, 

TUX  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 

And  there  I  '11  rest,  as,  after  niucli  turmoil, 

A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elyf^ium. 

Luc.   But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  t 
Jul.  Not  like  a  woman  ;  for  I  would  prevent 

The  loose  encounters  of  lasci\ioiis  men : 

Gentle  I.ucetta,  fit  nie  with  sueh  weeds 
1   As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  [tai^e. 

Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cntyour  hair. 
"M.  No.  girl ,  I  U  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings, 


"Willi  twenty  otld- conceited  true-love  knots  ; 
To  111!  fBntaslic  may  become  ii  youth 
Of  greater  time  tlion  I  shall  show  to  he. 

Luc.  Whnt  fashion,   madam,  ehall  I  make  } 
breeches  ? 

Jul.  That  fiu  OS  well. 


lord, 
"What  compass  will  you  weai 

Why,  even  what  fashion  tho 


■'  Tell  me,  good  i 


your  farthingale  ? ' ' 
1  best  likeat,  Lucetta. 


lust  needa  have  them  with  a  cod-piec 

Jul.  Out,  out,  Lucetta  '.  that  will  be  ill-favor'd. 

Lac.  A  round  hose,  madaia,   now 's  not  worth  B 
pin. 
Unless  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jul.   Lucetta,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think  It  meet,  and  i»  moat  mannerly  i 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me. 
For  undertaking  eo  unaCaid  a  journey  ? 
I  fear  roe,  it  will  make  me  scandalized. 

Luc.  If  you  timik  ao,  theu  stay  at  home,  and  go 

Jul.  Nay,  tliat  1  will  not, 

Lac.  Then  never  drtara  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come. 
No  matter  who  'a  displeased,  when  you  are  gone  ; 
I  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleased  withal. 

Jul.  'ITiat  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  feat : 


A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  cif  his  tears. 
And  instances  of  the  infinite  of  tove, 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

liUc.  All  these  are  aervanta  to  deceitful  men. 

Jul.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  effect ! 
But  truer  stare  did  govern  Proteus'  birth : 
His  words  are  bondt,  his  oaths  are  oraclea; 
Hii  loTe  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate; 
His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  hb  heart: 
Hie  heart  as  far  from  fraud,  as  hcavcti  from  earth. 

Luc.  Pray  Heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you  com 

to  him : 

Jul.  Now,  as  thou  lovcst  me,  do  him  not  tiiE 
wrong, 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth  : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  iaks  a  note  of  what  1  stand  in  need  of. 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing'  journey. 
All  that  ia  mine  1  leave  at  thy  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation  ; 
Only,  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence. 
Come,  answer  not,  hut  to  it  presently  ; 
I  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Exain. 


\  mta. 


Milan.    An  ante-room  in  the  Duke's  palace. 
Enter  duke,  thuhio,  and  pbotsus. 
Thie.  Sir  Tlnirio.  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile; 
^e  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about. — 


Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  "what 's  your  will  w 
Pro.  Mv  gracious  lord,  that  which  1   i 


ould   ( 


'llie  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 

But,  whcD  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favoi 

Done  to  me,  undeserving  us  1  am, 

My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 

Which  else  no  worldly  gmid  should  draw  from  tnejj 

Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend, 

This  night  intends  to  stPal  away  your  daugliter; 

Myself  am  one  made  pri'/y  to  the  plot. 

I  know,  yoH  have  determined  to  bestow  her 

On  Thurio.  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates; 

And  should  she  thus  he  stiilcn  nwny  from  you. 

It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 

Thua,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  mtlier  chose 

To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift, 

Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 

A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down. 

Being  unprevented,  to  your  timeless  ^lye. 


Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  hve 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen. 
Haply,  when  they  have  judged  me  fast  asleep 
And  oftentimes  have  purposed  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  company  and  my  court : 
But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim '  might  err. 
And  so,  unwortliily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  raahneaa  that  1  ever  yet  have  shunn'd) 
I  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclosed  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested,^ 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 

Pro.   Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devised  a  me 
How  he  her  chamber- window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down  ; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone. 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently  ; 
Where,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly, 
l*hat  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  ^  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  uot  hate  unto  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence,* 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honor,  he  shall  nei'crknow 


148  T 

That  I  had  nny  iiglit  from  thee  of  this. 

Pro.   Adieu,  my  lord  ;   air  Valecitine  is  coioing. 

[EjiV. 

BnfW  VALENTINB. 

Dake.   Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  »o  fast  ? 
Vol.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  mesaengor 
That  Btaya  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends, 
And  I  am  going  to  deUver  them. 

Duke.   Be  they  of  much  imjjort  ? 

Vat.  Tlie  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  courC. 

Duke.    Nay,    then    no    matter ;    stay    with    ms 

[  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  alf^re, 

I'haC  tauch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
'Tla  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
'i'o  match  my  friend,  air  Thurio.  to  my  daughter. 

Ko/.    1  know  it  well,   my  lord ;    and,  sure,  the 
match 
Were  rich  and  honorable ;  beudes,  the  gentlemaa 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities  ' 

Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter. 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  F 

Duke.  No.  trust  me;   she  is  peevish,  sullen,  fru- 

Pruud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty  -, 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father  ; 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  here. 
Upon  advice,  hath  dmwn  ray  love  from  heri 


And,  where  '  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  cLOd-like  duty, 
I  now  am  full  resolved  to  take  a  wife, 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower; 
For  me  and  my  possessiona  she  esteems  not. 

Val,  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 
this? 

Duke.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here, 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  ii  nice,  and  coy, 
And  naught  esteems  my  aged  eloquence  : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  1  have  forgot  to  court ; 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  changed) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself. 
To  be  regarded  in  her  sun-brig!it  eye. 

VaL  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  words  j 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  Bilent  kind,= 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Duke.  But  she  did  acorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 

Val.  A  woman  sometime  scorns  what  best  coa- 
tenU  her : 
&end  her  another;  never  give  her  o'er; 
For  scorn  nt  first  makes  after-love  the  more. 
'    If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you, 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you  : 
If  she  do  chide,  'tis  not  to  have  you  gone  i 
For  why  ?  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alooeL 

L'  Whereas  '  Woj. 
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Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say ; 

Fi)r,  ■  Gel  vou  gone,"  she  doth  not  menn,  '  Away  : 

Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces  ; 

Though  ne'er  so  hlaek,  say,  they  have  angela'  fucei,  i 

Tliat  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man. 

If  with  his  tongue  he  caonot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But  she  I  mean,  is  promised  by  her  friend  I 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 
And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

Vol.  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night. 

Daie.  Ay.  hut  the  doors  he  lock'd,  and  keys  kept  I 
Biife, 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 

Val.    What  lets,'    but   one    may    enter  at  hes  1 


Duke.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  ground;' 
And  built  so  shelving,  that  one  cannot  climh  it 
Without  apparent  hazard  of  hie  life. 

Val.   Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cords,  I 
To  cast  up,  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  bookii. 
Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower, 
So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

Duke.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood. 
Advise  me,  where  1  may  have  such  a  ladder, 

Val.  When  would  you  use  itf  pray,  six,  tell  mit 
that- 

Duke.  This  very  night  i  for  love  is  like  aohiid,  ij 
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That  longs  /or  every  thing  that  lie  can  come  by. 

Val.  By  pcven  o'clock  I  '11  get  you  sucii  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But  hark  thee  ;  1  will  go  to  her  alone. 
How  ehall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  ? 

Val.   It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

Duke.  A    cloak  aa  long  as  thine  will  scree  the 

Val,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  nien  let  me  see  thy  cloak ; 

I  '11  get  me  one  of  euch  another  length. 

Val.  Why,  any  cloak  will  sen-e  the  turn,  my  lord, 

Duke.   How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wcnr  a  cliiak  ? — 
I  pray  thee,  let  ine  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 
Wliat  letter  is  tliis  same  ?    What  'b  here — '  To  Sil- 

And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding ! 

I  '11  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.         [rearfj, 

*  My  tbouglita  do  harbor  with  my  Silvia  nightly ; 

And  slaves  they  are  to  me,  that  send  them  flying: 
0,  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lightly, 

Himself  would  lodge,  where  senseless  tliey   Bre 
lying. 
My  herald  thoughts  '  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them  ; 

While  I,  their  king,  that  thither  them  importune, 
Do  curse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath  Lless'd 
them; 

Because  myself  do  want  my  servants'  fortune  : 
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I  curee  myself,  for '  they  are  sent  by  n 
That  they  should  liarlior  where  their  lord  should  b 
What's  here? 

'  Sih-ia,  this  night  I  will  enfranchise  thee :' 
'Tis  so ;  and  here  'a  the  ladder  for  the  jiurpose. — 
Wh)',  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Meropa'  son,*^) 
Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guido  the  heavenly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  burn  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on  tlieef   < 
Go,  base  intruder  !  over-weening  slave  I 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  tliy  desert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence  : 
1'hank  me  for  this,  more  tlian  fur  all  the  favors. 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  Unger  in  my  territories. 
Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court. 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  tlie  love 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyself. 
Be  gone;   I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse: 
But,  as  thou  lovest  thy  life,  make  speed  from  hence. 
[Exil  DtUie.  j 
t'al.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  linng  t 

To  die,  is  to  be  hanisli'd  from  myself; 


u  Brt  not  dflaceniied  from  Apollo,  us  Phneton  was . 

OD  of  an  earthly  parvnt.     MerDps  wu  Uia  Imslnud  uf  I 

I,  the  mother  of  Phuttoa. 
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And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish 'd  from  her, 
Is  self  from  aelf ;  a  deadly  banUhment ! 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  »een  ? 
What  joy  is  joy.  if  Silvia  be  not  by  f 
Unless  it  be,  to  think  that  she  is  by. 
And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  ]]erfectioii. 
Except  J  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night, 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale  ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day, 
T^ere  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  u[ion  : 
She  is  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be,* 
It  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foster'd,  illiiniinc<l,  cherisb'd,  kept  alive. 
fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom ; ' 
Tany  1  here,  1  hut  attend  on  death  ; 
Bat,  fly  1  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  fsoteus  and  j.kVHCK, 
Pro.  Run,  boy.  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out. 
Lmmce.  So-ho  !  so-ho  ! 
Pro.  What  seest  thou  ? 

Launcn.   Him  we  go  to  find  :   there 's  not  a  hair 
D  's  head,  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 
Pro.  Valentine  ? 
Vol.  No. 

Pro.  Who  then  ?  his  spirit  ? 
Fa/.  Neither. 


Pro.  Wliat  then  ? 

Val.   Nothing. 

Launce.    Can   nothing   apeak?    master,    shall    I"! 

Pro.  Who  wonldst  thou  strike  ? 

Launce.   Nothing. 

Pro.  Villain,  forbear. 

Laance.    Why,    air,  I  '11   strike   nothing :   I  pray  ,] 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I  aay,  forbear ;    Frieod  Valentine,  k  J 

Val.  My  ears  are  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  gooi  1 

So  much  of  bad  already  liave  poBsess'd  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mini 
For  they  are  harsh,  untuneahle,  and  bad. 

Val.   Is  Silvia  dead  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val.  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvij 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  f 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val.   No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  have  forsworn  met— 
What  is  your  news  ? . 

Launce.   Sir,  there  'a  a.  proclamatian  that  yon 
vanish 'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banish'd,  0.  that  is  the  n 
From  henee,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

Val.   O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Poth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  ,  and  she  hath  olfer'd  to  the  doimii 


(Which,  unreTersed,  Btanda  in  effectual  force) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears : 
Thoee  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  t«nder'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  bumble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  hecaiu' 

As  if  hut  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe : 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  siglis,  deep  ^oans,  nor  silver'shedding  tBEin> 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompassionate  sire  ; 
But  Valentine,  If  he  be  ta'en,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chafed  him  so, 
When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  supi)liant. 
That  to  close  prison  he  commanded  her, 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  'biding'  there. 

Vat.  No  more ;  unless  the  next  word,  that  thoo 

Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  life : 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolor. 

Pro.   Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  nut  help 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'st. 
Tiiae  is  tlie  nurse  and  breeder  of  oJl  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  sec  thy  love; 
Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life, 
Hope  a  a  lover's  staff;  walk  hence  with  that. 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence . 
"Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shiill  be  deliver'd 
%vea  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate  ; 
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Come,  1 11  convey  thee  through  the  city-gate  j 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large  ^ 

Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love  affairs  :  IB 

As  thou  lovi^st  Silvia.,  though  not  fur  thyself,  ^t 

Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me.  -^ 

Val.  1  pray  thee,  Lauiice,  an  if  thou  aeeat  my  boy. 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  roe  at  the  north  gate. 

Pro.   Go,  eirrah,  find  him  out.      Come,  Valentine. 

Vai.   O  my  dear  Silvia !   hajiless  Valentine ! 

[Ei:evnt  Valentine  and  Proteus. 

Launce.  T  am  but  a.  fool,  look  you ;  and  yet  1 
have  the  wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of  a 
knave  ;  but  that  'e  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave. 
He  lives  not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love  ;  yet 
I  am  in  love ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck 
that  firam  me ;  nor  who  'tis  I  love,  and  yet  'tia  a 
woman:  but  wha.t  woman,  I  will  not  teU  myself; 
and  yet  'tie  a  milk-maid :  yet  'tis  not  a  maid,  for 
ehe  hath  had  gossips :  *  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she  is 
her  master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages.  She  hath 
more  qualities  than  a  water- spaniel,— which  is  much 
in  a  bare  christian.  Here  is  the  cate-Iog  [pulling 
out  a  paper]  of  her  conditions.^  Imprimis,  '  She  can 
fetch  and  carry : '  why,  a  horse  can  do  no  more  : 
nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but  only  carry  ;  therefore, 
is  she  better  than  a  jade.  Item,  '  She  can  milk  ;' 
look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  maid  with  clean  hands. 
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■ 

■PH|I 

Sp^. 

Item, 

She  can  sew,'                                    ^H 

Launce 

That 

'a  as  much  as  to  say.  Can  she  so  ?     ^^" 

Speed. 

Item. 

She  can  knit.' 

Lauace 

What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stuck'  with 

a  wench. 

when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock  ? " 

Speed. 

[tem. 

She  can  wash  and  scour." 

"       La«n<:e 

A  special  virtue ;  for  then  she  npcd  not 

be  washed  and  scoured. 

Speed. 

Item. 

She  can  spin,' 

Launre 

'i'hen 

may   I   get  the  world  on  wheels.' 

when  she 

can  spin  for  her  living. 

Speed. 

Item, 

She  huth  many  nameless  virtues.' 

Lavnci 

That 

's  as  much  aa  to  say,  hastard  virtues. 

that  indeed   kn 

w  not  their  fathers,  and  tiLerefote 

have  no  n 

ames. 

Speed. 

■Here 

follows  her  vices,' 

Launce 

Clo« 

at  the  heela  of  her  virtues. 

Sp'.ed. 

Item, 

'  She  is  not  to  be  kissed  fasting,  in 

rei-pect  of  her  breath.' 

Launce 

Wei 

that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a 

breakfast 

Read  on. 

Speed. 

Item, 

She  hath  a  sweet  mouth.' 

That  makes  amends  for  her  sour  hrealh. 

Speed. 

Item, 

She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep.' 

Launce 

If  a 

no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not 

in  her  talk. 

Speed. 

Item. 

'  She  is  slow  in  words." 

Launce 

1  Dowr 

0  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 

7- 

m 

>  StOcliinG.                '  Defy  ili«  "xrld     ^^M 

IS? 

vices !  To  be  alow  id  wonis,  is  a  womsD'a  only  vir- 
tue: 1  pray  thee,  out  with't;  and  place  it  for  her 
cliief  virtue. 

Speed.   Item,  "  She  ia  proud.' 

Xaunre.  Out  with  that  too ;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Speed.   Item,  •  She  hath  no  teeth.' 

Laance.  I  Care  not  for  tliat  neither,  because  I  lire 


Spetd.  Item,  '  She  is  curst.' 

Launce.  Well ;  the  btst  is,  she  hath  i: 


teeth  to 


bite. 

Speed.   Item,  '  She  will  often  praise  her  liquor." ' 

Lavnce.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall;  if  she 
will  not,  I  will :   for  goad  things  should  be  praised. 

Speed.   Item,  '  She  is  too  liberal."  - 

Launce.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that  'a 
writ  down  she  is  slow  of :  of  hei"  purse  she  shall  not ; 
for  that  I  'U  keep  abut :  now  of  anutber  thtag  she 
may:  and  that  cainiot  I  help.     Well,  proceed. 

Speed.  Item,  '  She  hatb  more  hair  than  wit,  and 
more  faults  than  hairs,  and  more  wealth  than  faults,' 

Laitnce.  Stop  there  ;  I  '11  ha^'e  her :  she  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  last  article. 
Rehearse  that  once  more. 

Sfeed.  Item,  '  She  hath  more  hair  than  w:t. — ' 

Laance.  More   hair  than  wit, — it  may    be;    I'll 
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m 

prove  it : 

The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt.  anA^^H 

therefore 

it  ia  more  than  the   salt 

the 

hair,   that^H 

covera  th 

wit,  is  more  than  tb<;  wit 

for  the  gicater^B 

liides  the  le»a.      Whut  'a  next .' 

^^H 

Specd.- 

-■  And  more  faults  than  hairs,- 

^H 

Launce 

ITiat'a  monstrous:    0, 

that 

that    wem^H 

out! 

^^H 

Speed.- 

— '  And  more  wealth  than  faults 

■ 

Launve 

Why,  that  word  makes 

the 

faults  g».^^H 

ciouH.i    Well.  1  'U  have  her :    and  if  it  be  a  inatc&»^H 

H 

S/«erf. 

What  then? 

Launce 

Why,  then   will  I   tell 

thee 

—that  thy  ^H 

master  ataya  for  thee  at  the  north  ^te. 

^H 

Speed. 

For  me  f 

■ 

Launce 

For   thee?  ay:  who   art 

thon?  he   hath^H 

etayed  fo 

a  better  man  than  thee. 

H 

Speed. 

And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Launce 

Thou  must  run  to  him 

for 

thou  hoBt^H 

stayed  so 

long,  that  going  will  soarci 

serve  the  tum.^^^ 

Speed. 

Why  didst  not  tell   me 

oone 

r  ?  'pox  of  ^^H 

your  love-letters ! 

[Ezit.  ^" 

La«ntx 

Now  will  he  be  swinged 

for 

reading  my 

letter:  at 

unmannerly  slave,  that  will 

hrust  him- 

self  into  secrets !— 1  '11  after,  to  rej 

ice 

ntheboy'i 

concctJoD 

t^^.  ^ 

Gnoeftd. 

ri 

J 

The  game.     A  room  in  the  Duke  s  palace. 
Enter  duke  and  tuukio  ;  protbus  behind. 
Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  love 


Now  Valentine  is  banish 'd  from  her  sight. 

Th«.  Since  hia  exile  she  hath  despised  me  most. 
Forfiwom  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obt^Jng  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  Jove  is  as  a  figure 
Trenched '  in  ice ;   which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form 
A  little  time  will  melt  Lcr  frozen  tliotights. 
And  worthless  Valeutine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  ?  Is  your  countryman,  , 

Accordiag  to  our  proclamation,  gone  ? 

Fro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grievously. 

Pro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  iliat  grief. 

Duke.   So  I  believe ;  but  Thurio  thinKa  not  »u. — 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  iiast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willingly  I  would  effect 


my  (laughter 


t  Ignorant 
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The  inntch  between  sit  Thurio  nnt 

Pro.  1  do.  my  lard. 

Dake,   And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  no 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  ^'alentine  was 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  persevers  so. 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
rhe  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  sir  'ITiurio  ? 

Pro.  The  best  way  is  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falshood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  thlnga  that  women  highly  hold  in  hat«. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  she  '11   think,  that  it  is   spoke   ia 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,'  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

Dvke.  llien  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loath  to  do : 
Tis  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman  ; 
Esjiecially,  against  his  very  friend. 

Duke.   Where  your  good  word  cai 

YoiiT  slander  never  can  endamage  him 
Therefore  the  ofnce  is  iiidifFerent, 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  You  have  prevail' d,  my  lord  :  if  I  can  do  it,  I 
By  aught  that  I  can  apeak  in  his  dispraise. 


it  advaota 
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She  sliall  not  long  conliniie  love  to  him. 
But  aay,  this  weed  her  Jove  from  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  slit:  ■will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Thu.  ITierefore  as  you  unwind  her  lovo  from  hira. 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none. 
You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  : ' 
Wjiich  must  be  done,  by  praising  me  aa  much 
Aa  you  in  worth  dispraise  eir  Valentine. 

Duke.  And.   Proteus,  we  dare   trust  you   in   this 
kind; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary, 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access, 
Wliere  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large ; 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy, 
And,  for  your  friend's  sake,  will  be  glitd  of  you ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,"  by  your  persuasion, 
To  hate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 
Pro.  Aa  much  ns  I  can  do,  1  will  effect  : — 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough ; 
You  must  lay  lime,*  to  tangle  her  desires. 
By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  witli  serviceable  vows. 
Duke.  Ay 


'  As  you  wii.d  off  her  h'le  from 

thrafld  wound  oei  n  cenrrnl  body,  i 
*  Mould  her,  like  wni,  to  whnti 
>  Uirdlime. 


ijxd 


Much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred  ]ioesy. 

Pro.   Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrifice  yoiir  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart: 
Write,  till  your  ink  be  dry  ;   and  with  your  tesra 
Moist  it  again  ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line, 
'JliHt  may  discover  such  integrity  : —  ' 
Fur  Oq)heus'  lute  waa  strung  with  poets'  sinews  [ 
Whose  goldun  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones. 
Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
After  your  dire -iamen ting  elegies. 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber- window 
With  some  sweet  concert :  to  their  instnimenia 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  ;  ^  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet -com  plaining  grievance. 
'JTiis,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her.^ 

Duke,  This  discipline  showa  thou  hast  been  ia 

Thtt.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I  '11  put  in  prac- 

Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction- giver. 
Let  ua  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort*  some  gentlemen  well  skiU'd  in  music 
I  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  serve  the  turn, 
1  o  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 
Duke.  About  it,  sentlemen. 
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Pro.    We  11    wait    upon   your  grace,    till   after 

And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

Duke.  Even  now  about  it;  I  will  pardon  you.' 

[Exeunt. 


A  forest,    near   Mantua. 
Eater  certain  oftlawb. 

1  Out.  Fellows,  stand  feet;  I  see  a  passengpr. 

2  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  Ehrink  not,  but  down  wi 


Enter  valkntine  and  ePBBD. 
3  Out.  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  ua   that  you  have 
about  you ; 
If  not,  we  '11  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed.  Sir,  we  are  undone  1  these  are  the  villains 
That  all  the  travellers  do  feai  so  much. 
Val.  My  friends, — 

1  Out,  That 's  not  so,  air ;  we  are  your  enemies. 

2  Out.  Peace ;  we  "11  hear  him, 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ;  for  he  is  a 
proper^  man. 

Val.  'JTien  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose. 


TWU   OBHTLBHXir 

A  man  I  am,  crose'd  witli  advcreity : 

My  riches  are  tlieee  jioor  habiliments. 

Of  which  if  you  should  here  diafumigh  me, 

Vou  take  tlie  sum  and  substance  that  I  have. 

2  Out.  Whitlier  travel  you  ? 
Vul.  To  Veroua. 

1  (hit.  Whence  came  you  ? 
Vol.  From  Milan. 

3  Oul.  Have  you  long  eojoumed  there  ? 

Val.    Some   sixteeu  months ;    and   longer  might 
have  stay'd. 
If  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me, 

2  Oat.  What,  were  you  baniah'd  thence  ? 
Val.  I  was. 

2  Out.   For  what  offence  ? 

Val.  For  that  which  now  tonnents  me  to  rehearse  t 
I  kill'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  rejjeat; 
But  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  light. 
Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1  Out.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  bo. 
But  were  you  banish'd  for  so  small  a  fault  ? 

Val,  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Oul.  Have  you  the  tongues  ? ' 

Val.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  mc  hapjiy  i 
Or  else  I  often  had  been  miserable. 

3  Out.    By   the  bare   ecalp  of  Robin   Hood's    fat 


I  l-anguages. 
•  llobin  IToud  wh! 
mucli  iuclined  lo  rub  cburchmcD. 


if  a  band  uf  robbers,  aod  vu 


lliis  fellow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  factiou. 

1  Out.  We  'U  Imve  him  :  sira,  a  word. 
Speed.   Master,  be  one  of  them ; 

It  is  an  hoQorable  kind  of  thievery. 
Val.  Peace,  villain '. 

2  Out.    Tell   ua  thb :    Have  yon  any   thing   ttt 
lake  to  ? 

Vai.   Nothing,  but  ray  foitune. 

3  Qui.  Know  then,  that  some  of  us  are  gentlemen, 
Such  as  the  fury  of  ungovem'd  youth 

Thrust  from  the  company  of  awful '  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banbhed. 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady. 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  tlie  duke. 

*2  Out.  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman, 
"Who,  in  my  mood,^  I  atabb'd  unto  the  heart. 

1  Out.  And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as  these. 
But  to  the  puqmse, — for  we  cite  our  faults. 

That  thev  may  hold  exc-uaed  our  lawless  hves. 
And,  partly,  seeing  you  are  beautified 
Witn  goodly  sbaiic  ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  liaguist ;  and  a  man  of  such  perfection, 
Ah  we  do  in  our  quality  ^  much  want  ;— 

2  Out.   Indeed,  because  you  arc  a  banish'd  man. 
Therefore,  above  Che  rest,  we  parley  to  you : 

Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  ? 

To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity. 

And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 


3  Out.  What   say'st   thou  ?    wilt  thou  be  of  our 

consort  ?  . 

Say,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all  :  jm 

We  '11  do  tliee  homage,  and  be  ruled  by  thee,  W 

Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king.  f 

1  Ovl,  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thou  diest. 

2  Out.  Thou  shale  not  live  to  brag  what  we  bare 

Val.  1  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with  you ; 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

J  Out.  No,  wo  detest  such  vile,  base  practiceB, 
Come,  go  with  us,  we  '11  bring  thee  to  our  crews. 
And  allow  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got  i 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

L£xe 

Milan.     The  court  of  the  palace. 

Enter  r 


Pra.  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valendae. 

And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  color  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer : 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her, 
She  twits  me  with  my  falshood  to  my  friend  ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  ^ows. 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  fovswora 


Tn  breaking  faith  with  Jiilin  whom  I  lo\'erI : 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  (|iiip?,> 
The  IcBBt  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope, 
Vet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love. 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio ;  now  must  we  to  her  windoi 
And  give  Bome  evening  music  to  her  ear. 


Enter  thiirio,  and  m 

Thu.  How  now.  sir  Proteus  ?  are  you  crept  be- 
fore US  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for,  yon  know,  that  love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

7%<.  Ay,  hut,  I  hope,  sir,  that  yuu  love  not  here. 

Pro.   Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 

Thu.  Whof    Silvia? 

Pro.  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  sake. 

THk,  I  thank  you  for  your  own.  Now,  gentlemen, 
Lei^tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 


Enter  host,  at  a  distance;  and  Ji 


clothes. 


Host.  Now,  my  young  guest !  raethinks  you  're 
allychoUy;   I  pray  you,  why  is  it.' 

Jul.    Marry,    mine    host,    because    I    cannot    be 
meiry, 
r     Ilott,  Come,  we  11  have  you  merry :  I  '11  bring 
you  where  you  shall  hear  music,  and  see  the  gentle- 
man that  you  asked  for. 


^1 
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^M 

Jul. 
iJ>.! 
Jtl. 

ma 

Jut. 
Host 

But  shall  I  heal  him  speak  ? 

Ay,  that  you  shall. 
ITiat  will  be  music.                     [Musi 

Hark!  hark! 
[s  he  among  these  ? 

Ay  :  but  peace,  let 's  hear  "em. 

WhoUSiWU!   What  U  she, 
lliat  all  our  swniaa  commond  her? 

Holy,  fair,  ttud  wisa  is  she  ; 
l-hd  heaven  auch  gnice  did  lend  hn, 

'Hat  she  migUt  adinired  li*. 

l8.heVi»d.a9  8hriirair! 

For  beauty  lives  with  kindawf  : ' 
Lore  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

TohelphimofMablindne^; 
And,  being  help'd,  iohabits  there. 

1 

playa. 

Then  to  Silvia  let  ua  sing, 
That  -Silvia  IS  eicelling  ; 

She  exoeta  each  morlBl  ihint!, 
Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelliag : 

To  Lor  Let  us  garlunda  bring. 

/. 

before! 
1              not. 
\                   Jul. 
I                  Host 

I 

■                  ■   Btmut 

How  now  ?  are  you  sadder  than  yo 
How  do  you,  man  ?  the  music  lik 

You  mistalie ;  the  musician  likes  me  n 

Why,  my  pretty  youth  ? 
He  plays  false,  father. 

% 

without  kindneBB  dies  onmjoyBd  luid  undi- 

■J 

m. 

^^^^^^^H 

■ 
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Hogt.  How  }  out  of  tune  on  the  atriiigM  ? 

Jul.  Not  ao ;  but  yet  bo  falac,  tliat  he  grieves  my 
Tery  heart-strings. 

Host.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf!  it  makes  me  hme 
a  slow  heart. 

Host.  I  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 

Jul.  Not  a  wbit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Host.   Hark,  what  fine  change  is  ia  the  music  ! 

Jul.  Ayi  thut  change  is  the  spite. 

Host.  You  would  then  have  Ihem  always  play  but 
one  thing? 

Jut.  I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one  thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  Proteus,  that  we  talk  on,  often 
resort  unto  this  gentlewomui  ? 

Host.  I  tell  you  wliat  Launce,  his  man,  told  me, 
he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.i 

Jul,   Where  is  Launce  ? 

Host.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which,  to-morrow 
by  his  master's  command,  he  must  carry  for  a  present 
to  hia  lady. 

Jul.  Peace !   stand  aside  ;   the  company  parts. 

Pro.  Sir  'ITiurio,  fear  you  not ;  I  will  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels, 

7%u.  Where  meet  we  ? 

Pro.  At  saint  Gregory's  well. 

KXu.  Farewell.  {Exeunt  Thurio  and  m 


>  Br^yond  all  reckoniuj. 
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SILVIA  apprars  above,  at  her  window. 
Pro.  Madam,  good  evening  to  your  ladyship.  .  m 
Sil.  1  thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemen  :     '.fl 
Who  is  that,  that  spake  ?  ] 

Pro.    One,  lady,   if  you   knew  his    pure    heart's 
truth, 
Vou  *d  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 
Sil.  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it. 
Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  ladv,  and  your  sen-anL  I 
Sil.  What  is  your  will  ?        '  I 

Pro.  Tliat  I  may  compasa  yours. 

Sil.  You  have  your  wish  ;  my  will  is  eveci  this, — • 
That  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  perjured,  false,  disloyal  man  ! 
Tlilnk'st  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  conceitless,  J 

To  be  seduced  by  thy  flattery,  ^ 

That  hast  deceived  so  many  with  thy  vows  ?  ^ 

Return,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me, — by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  swear, 
I  am  BO  far  from  granting  thy  request. 
That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 
And  by  and  by  Intend  to  chide  myself, 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  talking  to  th 

Pro.   I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  1  did  love  a  ladyjfl 
But  she  is  dead. 

Jvt.  Twere  false,  if  I  should  speak  it; 

For,  I  am  sure,  she  is  not  buried.  [ojt 

Sil.  Say,  that  she  be  ;  yet  Valentine,  tl 
SuTvivRB ;  to  vhom,  thywlf  art  witness. 
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I  am  betrothed ;  and  art  tliou  not  nshamcd 
To  wrong  him  of   thy  importuaacy  ? 

Pro.  I  likewise  heat,  that  Valentine  is  dead. 

Sil.  And  so,  suppose,  am  1 ;  for  in  hia  grave. 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro,  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 

Sil.   Go  to  thy  lady's  grave,  and  call  her'a  thence ; 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  her's  sepulchre  thiae. 

Jul.  He  heard  not  that.  [iwide. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  he  so  obdurate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber  ; 
To  that  I  '11  speak,  to  that  I  'il  sigh  and  weep : 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow ; 
And  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  love. 

Jul.  If  'twere  a  substance,  you  would,  eure,  de- 
ceive it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am. 

Sil.   I  am  very  loath  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 
Uut,  since  your  falshood  shall  become  you  well  ' 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes, 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  I  '11  send  it : 
And  so,  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'er  night. 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[£xeunl  Proleus ;  and  Silvia,  from  above. 

Jvl.  Host,  will  you  go  ? 


VLlh. 


«  TOOT  fttlihooil,  it  shall  baconie  fOG  nil,  & 
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Host.   By  my  halidom,'  I  was  fast  asleep, 

JiiL  Pray  you,  wliere  lies  sir  Proteus  ? 

Host.   Marry,  at  my  house  ;  trust  me,  I  think,  'tis 
almost  day, 

Jul.  Not  so ;  but  it  hnth  been  the  longest  night 
That  e'er  I  watcli'd,  and  the  mosC  heaviest,* 

XETfmt. 

The  same. 
Enter  BGLAMOOH, 
Eg.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Sil\ift 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind : 
'Jhere "a  somo  great  matter  she "d  employ  me  in, — • 
Madam,  madam ! 


SILVIA  appears  above,  at  her  window. 
Sil.  Who  calls  ? 

Eg.  Your  servant,  and  your  friend ; 

One  that  attends  your  ladyshiji's  command. 

Sii.   Sir  Kglamour,  a  thousand  times  good   mop 

Eg.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,' 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  ir. 


Sil.  O  Eglamour,  thou  art  a  g^ntli^man, 
(Think  not,  I  flatter,  for,  I  awear,  I  do  not) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorBeful,'  well  accomplish'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  wliat  dear  good  will 
I  bear  unto  the  banish'd  Valentine  ; 
Nor  how  my  father  wouIJ  enforce  mc  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 
TTiyself  hast  loved ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  say. 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart, 
Ae  wheu  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  thou  vow'dst  pure  chastity. 
Sir  Eglamour,  I  would  to  Valentine, 
To  Mantua,  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode ; 
And,  for*  tlie  ways  are  dangerous  to  pasB, 
I  do  derire  thy  worthy  company, 
Upon  whose  faitli  and  honor  I  repose. 
Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Egtamour, 
But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence. 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match, 
"Which  heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  plagi 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  lieart 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands. 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me ; 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  thee. 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone, 

J3y.  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances  ;* 
Which  since  I  know  they  virtuously  are  placed. 
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I  ^ve  consent  to  go  alciog  with  you  j 
Ilecking '  as  little  what  betideth  me, 
Aa  much  I  wish  all  good  befortuae  you. 
When  will  you  go  ? 

SrV.  This  evening  comiag. 

Eg.  Where  shall  I  meet  you  ? 

Sit.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell. 
Where  1  intend  holy  confesBion. 

Eg.  I  will  not  fail  your  ladyship : 
Good  morrow,  gentle  Indy. 

Sil.  Good  morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamour. 


Enter  LAnwcK,  tc'Uh  his  dog, 
Lavnce.  When  a  man's  sen'aat  shall  play  the 
with  him,  look  you,  it  goes  hard :  one  that  I  brought 
up  of  a  puppy ;  one  that  1  saved  from  drowning,  when 
three  or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went  to 
it !  I  havf  "uught  him — even  as  one  would  say  pre- 
cisely, thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  I  was  sent  to  deliver 
him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from  my  master ; 
and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the  dining- chamber,  but 
he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,*  and  steals  her  cap 
leg.  O,  'tis  a.  fonl  thing,  when  a  cur  cannot  keep  J 
himself^  in  all  companies!  I  would  have,  as  oi 
should  say,  one  that  takes  upon  him  to  be  a  dog  ii 


or  YMROin.. 
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deed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all  tilings.  If  I 
had  not  had  more  wit  than,  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon 
me  that  he  did,  I  think  veril;^  he  had  heen  hanged 
for't;  sure  as  I  live,  he  hiid  suffered  for't:  you 
shall  jud^.  He  thnista  me  himeelf  into  the  com- 
pany of  three  or  four  gen  tie  man -like  dogs,  under  the 
duke's  table  :  he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark) 
a  pissing  while,  htit  all  the  chnmher  smelt  him. 
'  Out  with  the  dog."  says  ore ;  ■  What  cur  ia  that  ? 
Bays  another;  'Whip  him  out,'  says  the  third 
'  Hang  him  up,"  save  the  duke.  I,  having  been  ac- 
quainted with  the  smell  before,  knew  it  was  Crabj 
and  goes  me  to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogs ! 
■Friend,'  quoth  I,  'you  mean- to  whip  the  dog?* 
'Ay,  marry,  do  I,'  quoth  he.  'You  do  him  the 
more  wrong,'  quoth  I ;  '  'twas  I  did  the  thing  ynu 
wot  of.'  He  makes  nie  no  more  ado.  but  whips  me  out 
of  the  chamber.  How  manv  masters  would  do  thia 
for  his  servant  ?  Nay,  I  '11  be  sworn,  I  have  sat  in 
the  stocks  for  puddings  he  hath  stolen,  otherwise  he 
had  been  executed  ;  1  have  stood  on  the  pillory  for 
geese  he  hath  killed,  othertt-iae  he  had  suffered  for't; 
thou  thii&'st  not  of  this  now ! — Nny,  I  remember 
the  trick  you  served  me,  when  I  took  my  \e&ve  of 
madam  Silvia ;  did  not  I  bid  thee  still  mark  me, 
and  do  as  I  do  ?  When  didst  thou  see  nie  heave  \m 
my  leg,  and  make  water  against  a  gentlewoman's 
tarthingaie  1  ■  Didst  tbou  ever  see  me  do  such  a 
trick? 


QENTLKUBN' 


Eater  trotkcs  and  julia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?    I  like  thee  well. 
Ami  will  employ  thee  in  some  seri'ice  presently. 

Jul.   In  what  you  please  ; — I  will  do  what  I  can. 

Pro.  1  hope  thou  wilt. — How  now,  you  whure- 
Bon  peasant  ?  [to  Launce. 

Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 

Laiinre.  Marry,  sir,  1  carried  mistresd  Silvia  thaj 
doff  you  bade  me.  -M 

Fro.  And  what  says  slie  to  my  little  jewel  f  ■  1 

haunce.  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  ciir! 
and  tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
each  a  present. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  ? 

Lmince.  No.  indeed,  did  she  not:  here  have  1 
brought  him  back  again. 

Pro.   What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 

Launce.  Ay,  sir ;    the  other  squirrel '  was  stolen 
from  me   by  the   hangman's   boys  in  the  market    1 
place  I  nnd  then   1   offered   her  mine  own  ;   who  is  »  i 
ddg  as  big  na  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gift  the 

Pro.   Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  Bgtun, 
Or  ne'er  return  agiiiii  into  my  sight. 
Away,  1  say.     Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 
A  slave,  that,  slJU  uti  end,''  turns  me  to  shame. 

{Exit  Lavim 


Scba«lian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 
Partlv,  that  I  have  need  of  Buch  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  diBcretion  do  my  busineai 
For  'tia  no  trusting  to  yond  foolish  lowt ; 
But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face  and  thy  behai-iour. 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 
Witneae  good  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  : 
TTierefore  know  thee,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  preeently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee, 
t>eIi^'e^  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  loved  me  well,  deliver'd  it  to  me.' 

Jul.  It  seems,  you  luved  not  ber,  to  leave 

She  'b  dead,  belike. 

Pro.  Not  BO ;   I  thiiik,  she  lives. 

Jul.  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alaa  ? 

Jut.   I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wlierefore  sheuldsE  thou  pity  her  ? 

Jul,  Because,   methiuks,   that   she    loved 


^eU 


Ab  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia ; 

She  dreams  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  lovei 

You  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 

"i'is  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 

And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  thcrewithui 


This  letter ;  that 's  her  cliambcr.— Tell  my  ludy. 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture, 
r  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamher. 


Where  thou  ehalt  liud  □ 


!  sad  and  solitary. 

;ii  would  da  such  a  mes 


Jul.   How  many  i 

Alas,  poor  ProteuB !  thou  hast  eiitertain'it 

A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  uf  thy  lambs ; 

Alas,  poor  fool !   why  do  I  pity  him 

That  with  his  very  heart  despi^eth  me  ? 

Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiseth  me ; 

Because  I  love  him,  I  mutt  pity  him. 

This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  be  parted  from  ra 

To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 

And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 

To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain  , 

To  carry  that,  which  I  would  have  refused ; 

To  praise  his  faith,  which  I  would  have  dispraiseiL    | 

(  am  my  master's  true  cwnfimied  love ; 

But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  mast 

Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 

Yet  will  1  woo  for  him ;   hut  yet  so  cob 

As,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  liim  speed. 

Enter  silvia,  attended. 
Gentlewoman,  good  day !   1  pray  you,  be  my  mi 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia 

Sil.   What  would  you.  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she?  | 
Jul.   If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  [latience 
Tg  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  oa. 
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Sil.  From  whom  I 

Jvl.  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

Sil.   O  ! — he  sends  you  for  a  picture  ? 

Jul.  Ay,  madam. 

Sil.   Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[picture  brought. 
Go,  give  your  master  this .   tell  him  from  me. 
One  Julia,  that  hia  changing  thoughts  forget, 
Would  hetter  tit  his  chamber,  tlian  this  xliadow. 

Jul.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter. 

Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  have  unadvii>ed 
Dehver'd  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not ; 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  thttt  again. 

Jvl.  It  may  not  be ;   good  madam,  pardon  me. 

Sil.  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines  ; 
I  know,  they  are  atuS"d  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  Dew-found  oaths  ;  which  he  will  breaki 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

Sil.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me  i 
For,  1  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times. 
His  Jnlia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure  : 
Though  his  false  finger  have  profaned  the  ring, 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jul.   She  thanks  you. 

Sil.   What  say'st  thou  ? 

Jul.   1  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her : 
Poor  gentlewoman  !  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 
Sil.  Dost  thou  know  her? 
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Jul.   Almost  as  well  a?  I  do  know  inyseif : 
To  think  upon  her  woee.  I  do  prateat. 
Hint  I  liiive  wept  a  !iundri:d  several  tiroes. 

Sil.  Belike,  she  thinks  thut  Proteus  hath  forsook  \ 

Jul.   I  think  ehe  doth  ;   aud   that 's  her  cause 

Sil.  Is  she  not  passing  fnir  ? 

Jul.  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  than  she  is 
When  she  did  think  my  master  loved  her  well, 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you  ; 
But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glass. 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away. 
The  air  hath  starved  the  roses  in  her  cheeks. 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  1, 

Sil.  How  tall  was  she  ? 

Jul.  About  ray  stature  :  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  jKirt, 
And  I  was  trimm'd  Id  madam  Julia's  gown  ; 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  judgment. 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me  ; 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good.' 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  jiart  r 
Madam,  'twaa  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  'llieseus'  perjury,  and  unjust  flight  j 


OF    VSSONA. 


is; 


Wliicli  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears, 
'I'hut  my  poor  raistresa,  moved  therewithal, 
Wept  bitterly  ;   and,  would  I  might  be  dend. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  ! 

Sil.  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth ! — 
Alas,  poor  lady  !  desolate  and  left ! — 
1  weep  mygelf,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purae !  1  give  thee  tliis 
For  ihy  sweet  miatreus'  sake,  because  thou  loveet  her. 
Farewell.  lExil  Silvia. 

Jul.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for 't,  if  e 


r  yoi 


s  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope,  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 
Alaa,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself! 
Here  is  her  picture.     Let  :ne  sec ;  I  think, 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,'  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  painter  fiatter'd  her  a  little, 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow  ; 
If  that  be  all  the  difference  in  his  love, 
I  'II  get  me  such  a  color'd  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;   and  so  axe  mine : 
Ay,  but  her  forehead  'b  low,  and  mine 's  as  high 
What  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her, 
But  I  can  make  respective  -  in  myself. 
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If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  gwi  ? 

Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 

For  'tis  thy  rival.      O  thou  senseless  form, 

Tliou  shalt  be  worship'd,  kiss'd,  loved,  and  adored; 

And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry. 

My  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy  stead. 

I  'il  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake. 

That  used  rae  bo  ;   or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 

I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 

To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee.       lEtit  1 


Eg.  The  son  begins  tt 
And  now  it  is  about  the  ■ 


gild  the  w 
:ry  hour 


..ly; 


That  Sil™,  at  friar  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  ne^ 
She  will  not  fail :  for  lovers  break  nut  hours. 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time  ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enler  silyia. 
See,  where  she  comes.     Lady,  a  happy  evening ! 

Sil.  Amen,  amen  !  go  on,  good  Egbunour, 
Out  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey-wall; 
I  fear,  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 


«cnn 

U.                            OF    7BKOU*. 

1 

Eg. 

Fear  not :   tlhc  forest  is  not  tlirec  leit^^iea 

of;       ■ 

Ifwer 

ecover  that,  we  axe  sure  enough.'       [F.xevif         ^^| 

The  same.     A  room  in  the  Dake'a  palace. 

I 

Enter  tiiurio,  troteus,  and  julia. 

■ 

Tku 

Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit 

■ 

Pro 

O.  sir,  I  find  her  inildcr  than  ahe  was ; 

■ 

■ 

Tku 

What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  >. 

■ 

Pro 

No  ;   that  it  is  too  little. 

Thu 

I'll    wear    a   hoot,    to    make    it    some 
rounder. 

^1 

Pro 

But  love  will  not  be  apurr'd  to  what  it  loathes.        ^^| 

Thu 

What  says  she  to  my  face? 

■ 

Pro. 

She  saya,  it  is  a  fair  one. 

■ 

Thu. 

Nay,  then  the  wanton  lies ;  my  face  is  h 

^M 

Pro. 

But  penrls  ore  fair  ;  and  the  old  saying 

■ 

Black 

■ 

Jul. 

'Tis  true,  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies'  tycn  ;        ^^H 

For  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.        laniilf.       ^H 

Thu 

How  likes  she  my  discourse  i 

^H 

Pro. 

III,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

^H 

Tku. 

But   well,    when   I    discourse   of  love 
peace? 

^H 

Jul. 

But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your  )y 

1 

•  OutDrdunger. 

J 

^BPB^^H 
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TH 

What  sRvs  she  to  my  ™lor  ?                             ^H 

Pro 

0.  sir.  slie  make^  no  doubt  of  that.                i  ^^| 

Jul. 

Thu 

What  says  she  to  my  birth  ?                         ™»^™ 

Pro 

That  you  are  well  derived.                               ^H 

Jul. 

True :  from  a  genttemaa  to  a  fool.        laside.  ^H 

Thu 

Considers  she  my  possessiooj  ?                         ^^H 

Pro 

0,  ay  :  and  pities  them.                                    ^^| 

Tha 

Wherefore }                                                       ^1 

Jul. 

'ITiat  such  an  a$s  should  owe  •  them.     [osjaS?;  ^^H 

Pro. 

Tliat  they  are  out  by  lease.                              ^^| 

Jul. 

Here  comes  the  duke.                                        ^^| 

Enter                                                     ^H 

Duit 

.  How  now,  sir  Proteus  r  how  now,  Thurio  }  ^H 

Which  of  you  saw  sir  Eslamour  of  late  .'                         ^fl 

Tku. 

Not                                                                      ^H 

Pro. 

Nor                                                              ^H 

Duke 

Saw  you  my  daughter  r                        ^^M 

Pro. 

Neither.            ^H 

Duke 

Why,    then  she's   fled  unto  that  jietisant   ^H 

Valentine ;                                                        ^H 

And  Egtamour  is  in  her  com))any.                                  ^^| 

'Tis  tni 

e  ;   for  friar  Laurence  met  them  both,                  ^^1 

Aahei 

1  penance  wander'd  through  t)ie  forest :            ^^| 

Him  he 

knew  well,  and  guess 'd  that  it  was  she  ;          ^^| 

But,  being  mai^k'd,  he  was  not  sure  oi  it :                    ^^H 

I 

187 

Besides,  she  ilid  intend  confession 

At  Patrick's  cell  this  even  ;  and  there  she  was  nut: 

These  likelihoods  confirin  her  flight  from  hence. 

Therefore,  1  pray  you.  Ktand  not  to  discourse, 

But  mount  you  presently  ;   and  meet  with  nie 

Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain-foot 

That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled  : 

Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.       [£,rrf. 

Thu.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish '  girl. 
That  flics  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her : 
I  '11  after  ;  more  to  be  revenged  on  Eglumour, 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  '  Silvia.  [ffrit. 

Pro.  And  1  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.      lExit. 

Jul.  And  1  will  fuUow,  more  to  cross  that  love, 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.       [£xU, 


Frontiers  of  Mantua.     The  forest. 
Enter  silvia 


1  Out.  Come,  come ;  be  patient ;  we 
ynu  to  our  captaia, 

Sil.  A  thousand  more  mischances  than 
Have  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  this  jiatien 

a  Ovt.  Corae,  bring  her  away. 

1  Out.  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  wa 

3  Old.  Being  nimble -footed,  be  hath  o 


But  Moyscs,  and  Valerius,  follow  him. 
(ro  iliou  witli  her  to  the  weaC  end  of  tiie  wood; 
lliere  is  our  captmn  :  we  'U  foUow  him  that  'b  fled  ; 
Tlie  thicket  ia  beset,  he  cannot  'wape. 

1  Oul.  Come,  1  must  bring  you  to  our  captoin'a 

Fear  not ;   he  bears  aii  honorable  mind, 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

Sil.  O  Vulentiue.  tliis  I  endure  for  thee  ! 


Another  part  of  ike  forest. 

Vol.  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man  ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  floriahiiig  peopled  towns  ; 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes. 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  '  my  woes. 
O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  ao  long  tenantlesa  ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall, 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  ! 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia  ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  !- 
What  hallooing,  and  whaC  stir,  is  this  to-day  ? 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wllla  their 


Have  soniR  unhappy  passenger  in  chaae : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  ir.acli  to  do, 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine  ;  who  'b  this  comee  here  ? 
[steps  asidt. 

Enter  frotbds,  bilvia,  and  jvlia. 

Pro,  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  you, 
,rhaugh  you  rtapect  not  aught  your  senaiit  doth) 
To  hazard  hfe,  and  rescue  you  from  him, 
I'hat  would  have  forced  your  honor  and  your  love. 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,'  but  one  fair  look ; 
A  Bmaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  less  than  tliis,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 

Val.   How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  hear  ! 
Ijovc,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  awhile.        [a»ide, 

Sil.   O  miserable,  unhappy  that  1  am  ! 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came  j 
But,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  you  happy, 

Sil.  By  thy  apjjroach  thou  makest  me  most  un> 
happy. 

Jul     And    me,    when  he   approacheth    to    you/ 
jireseuce.  [iiKii/f, 

Sil.   Had  I  been  seized  by  a  hnnp7  lion, 
(  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast. 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O,  Heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life  's  as  tender*  to  me  aa  my  soul  i 
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And  full  u  much  (for  more  thei-e  cannot  be) 
I  do  detest  bilse,  jierjured  Protcu»  : 
'I'lierefore  be  gone,  i<olicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.    What   daiigeroua   action,   sto'xl   it   next  tu 

death, 

Would  I  not  undergo  for  arte  cairn  look  !  J 

O.  'tis  the  curse  in  lore,  and  still  approved,'  ^M 

When  wonien  cannot  love  where  they  're  beloved.  ^| 

SU.  When  Proteus   cannot  love   where   he  's   ba 

Rcftd  over  Julia's  hesit,  thy  first  be?t  love, 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  reud  thy  f 
Into  a  thousand  oaths  ;  and  all  those  oaths 
IX-«^ended  into  peijury,  to  love  me. 
lliuu  haft  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  hadst  tvi 
And  that 's  far  worse  than  none  ;  bettt;r  have  d 
Than  plural  failli.  which  is  too  much  by  one  : 
Tliou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  ! 


Pn. 


in  lov 


Who  respects  fnead  ? 

^.  All  men  Intt  Proteus. 

Pn.  N«y.  if  the  gentle  sjiirit  of  moving  n 
CU  BO  wmj  dbau^  tom  to  «  niddcr  form, 
I II  woo  jva  like  •  Boldicr,  at  nnus'  cud ; 
And  lotT  you  'giunst  tbc  iwiurv  of  low :  ftune  ¥> 

Sit.  O  kntn ! 

Pn.  1  'U  forcr  tliM'  yield  to  my  drsur.  J 

VaL  Rattut.  ki  go  that  rwtc  unnxil  itv 
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'lioii  friend  of  an  ill  fashion  ! 
Pro.  ValsnHne  ! 

Fai.  Thou  common  friend,  tliHt  'h  without  faith  o 


(For  such  is  a  friend  now)  treacherous  man  ! 

Thou   hast  beguiled  my  hupes;  naught  but   mine 

Could  hvLve  jiersimded  me.      Now  I  dare  not  say 
I  have  one  friend  alive  ;  thou  wouldst  disjirove  me, 
Who   should  be   trusted    -when    one  a    owo    rigl.t 

Ih  peijured  to  the  bosom  ?  Proteus, 

I  am  sorry  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 

But  count  the  world  a  gCrongcr  for  tliy  sake. 

The  private  wound  is  deepest,     O  time  most  ac- 

'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  Miould  he  the  woTBt  1 

Pro.   My  shame  and  guitt  confounds  me. — 
Forgive  me,  Valentine  :   if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here  :  I  do  as  truly  suffer. 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Val.  Then  I  am  paid  ; 

And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest : — 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied, 
Ib  nor  of  heaven  nor  earth  ;   for  those  are  pleased  ; 
By  peaitence  the  Eternal's  -wrath  'b  Hpi^ased  : — 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free, 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  1  give  thee. 

Jul.   O  me  unhappy !  [/amU 

Pro.  Look  to  the  hoy. 


Vol.  Why,  boy !  why,  wng  1  bow  now  ? 
the  matter  ?  look  up ;   ppeak. 

Jal.  O  good  sir,  my  master  chained  me  to 
H  ring  to  madam  Silvia ;  which,  out  of  my  ncglec 

Pro.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  ? 

Jul.  Here  'tia  :  this  is  it.   [yi>e»  a  ringM 

Pro.  How !  let  me  see ;  why  tliia  is  the  ring  j^ 
gave  to  Julia ! 

Jul.   O,  cry  your  mercy,  sir,  I  have  mistodk  ; 
ia  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia.      {ekows  another  i 

Pro.   But  how  earnest  thou  by  this  ring  ?  at 
depart,  1  gave  this  unto  Julia, 

Jul.   And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me  ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  broiiglit  it  hither. 

Pro.   How  !   Juha ". 

Jul.  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  '  to  all  thy  oaths,.* 
And  entertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  liHst  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root ! ' 
0  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  hlush ! 
Be  thou  ashamed,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love :  ■' 
IE  i$  the  lesser  blot,  modeiity  finds, 
Women    to    change    their   shapes,    than    men 


«  Cleft  the 
paving  the  i 
»  lf«be-u 


ifre  an  allusion  ia  mnde  U 
diieuiBO  tn  (he  purpgaH  of  "1 


Pro.  Than  men  th«r  minds  I  'tis  true.    O  hc&TCii ! 

Hut  ccnstant,  lie  were  perfect  i  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults ;  mokes  lum  nm  through  all 

iDCoDstencf  falls  off,  ere  it  begins : 
Wliat  is  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
Mare  frefh  in  Jiilia'i  witli  a  cunetant  ejre? 

Val.  Come,  come,  a  haad  from  either  : 
Let  me  be  blest  tu  make  this  happy  close. 
'Twere  pity  two  such  friends  sliould  be  long  fn"*. 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  lltuvcn,  I  have  my   uuih  foi 

Jul.  And  [  mine. 


with  0 


Out.  A  prize,  a  prize,  a  prize  ! 

Val.  Forbear,  forbear,  1   say;  it  is  iny  lonl  the 
duke. 
Vour  grace  ia  welcome  to  a  man  disgraced. 
Banished  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine ! 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Sili-ia  ;  and  Silvia  'b  mine. 

Val.    Thurio    give    back,    or    else    embrace  thy 
death  ; 
Come  not  witliin  the  measure  of  my  wrath :  * 
Do  not  name  Silvan  thine ;  if  once  agmn. 
Verona  shall  not  hold  thee.     Here  she  stands  t 


e  length  orm;  sword. 


Take  but  poseeBsion  of  her  with  a  touch  ;— 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love, 

Thu.   Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  for  her.  1  j 
I  hold  him  hut  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
Hia  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not  : 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke,  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou, 
fo  roake  such  means  '  fur  her  aa  thou  hast  doae. 
And  leave  her  on  eueh  slight  conditiona. — 
Now,  by  the  honor  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love. 
Know  then,  I  liere  forget  all  former  griefs,* 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again. — 
Plead  ■'  a  new  state  in  tliy  unrivai'd  merit, 
I'o  which  1  thus  subscribe, — sir  Valentine, 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derived  ; 
Take  thuu  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserved  her. 

Val.  I  thank  your  grace;  the  gift  hath  made  me 
happy. 
I  now  beseech  yoo,  for  yonr  daugliter'a  sake. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

Dake.   I  grant  it.  for  thine  own.  whate'er  it  he. 

Vai.  I'hese  banish'd  tneu.  that  1  have  kept  willial. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities. 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  eommitted  here, 
And  let  them  be  reeall'd  from  their  exile  ; 
They  are  reformed,  eivll,  full  of  good, 

■  iDterest.  '  Oriflrancea,  rroug*. 


srESK    IV.  or  TKBOKA,  IM 

And  fit  for  great  employment,  ■worthy  lord, 

Duke.  Tliou  hast  ]irevail'd;  I  pardon  them,  tirul 

Pispose  of  them,  as  tliou  know  "at  tlieir  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go  ;  ve  will  include '   all  jara 
"With  triumplis,'  mirth,  and  rare  sokranitv. 

Val.  And,  as  we  walk  along.  1  dare  be  bold 
"With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile ; 
"What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  I  think  the  boy  Iiath  grace  in   him  :  be 
blushes. 

Vol,  I  warrant  you,  my  lord  ;  more  grace  than 

Duke.  What  mean  you  hy  that  saying  ? 

VcU.  Please  you,  I  'U  tell  you  as  we  puss  along. 
That  you  will  wonder,  what  hath  fortuned. — 
Come,  Proteus ;  'tis  your  penance,  hut  to  hear 
The  Btory  of  your  loves  discovered  : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours  ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[£nwir. 
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Sweet  swan  of  Avon,  what  a  sight  it  were, 

To  see  thee  in  our  waters  yet  appear ; 

And  make  those  flights  upon  the  banks  of  Thames, 

That  so  did  take  £liza,  and  our  James ! 

Ben  Jonson. 

If  ever  any  author  deserved  the  name  of  an  original,  it  was 

Shakspeare.     Homer  himself  drew  not  his  art  so  immediately 

from  the  fountains  of  Nature ;  it  proceeded  through  l^yptian 

strainers  and  channels,  and  came  to  him  not  without  some 

tincture  of  the  learning,  or  some  cast  of  the  models,  of  those 

before  him.   The  poetry  of  Shakspeare  was  inspiration  indeed : 

he  is  not  so  much  an  imitator  as  an  instrument  of  Nature ;  and 

it  is  not  so  just  to  say  that  he  speaks  from  her,  as  that  she 

speaks  through  him. 

Pope. 
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MERRY  WIVES   OF  WINDSOR. 


Ai]  old  tranBlntion  nf  U  Pcrnrorie,  by  Giovnnnffl 
Fkrenlino,  is  Btip|>o<ied  lo  linvR  riirnishr-d  Sliakspearel 
Willi  Biiiiie  or  Ihe  iiicideiils  ol'  tliis  comed.r. 

Mr.  Rowe  infurms  us,  Cliat  Quei^D  Elizabelli  wa 
well  pleased  with  the  Hdniirable  cliaracler  of  F.nl 
ill  tliK  two  pHrls  of  Henry  IV,  llial  she  com  man  (led 
milhor  Id  continue  it  for  one  play  more,  and  lo  alion 
him  in  love  :  n  task,  which  he  is  said  to  have  completed 
in  B  fortiiighl,  to  the  Hdnilritlion  of  his  royal  pniroiiess, 
nhu  was  aflerwardg  very  well  pleased  at  the  represen- 
tation.    This  informatian,  it  is  probable,  cnme  origiu- 
ally  rrum  Urydcn,  who,  from  his  iiitiniuuy  with  Sir 
William  Davenaiit,  had  an  opportunity  of  learning  many 
particulars    concerning    Shakspeare.     Mr.   Chalmera  J 
has   endeavored   to   set   aside    the    geucral    traditiorffl 
relative  to  this  comedy,  but  does  not  appenr  lo  hai^^ 
succeeded.  ■ 

Speaking  of  this  play.  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  that 
'  no  task  is  harder  than  that  of  writing  to  llie  ideas  ol 
another,  Shnkspeare  knew  what  the  queen,  if  the 
Blory  be  true,  seems  not  to  Imve  known  : — thai  by  any 
real  passion  oftenderncss,  the  sclHsh  crnft,  the  careless 
jollity,  and  the  lazy  liivtirv  of  Falslalf  must  have 
siifTered  ao  much  abalemeni,  that  little  of  his  former 
cast  would  have  remiiineil.     Falslaff  could  nut  luie  but 


by  Pi'nsing  to  be  Falstnff.  He  poiild  only  coniilerrcit  1 
love;  and  his  professions  could  be  pvomplud,  nut  by  1 
tlie  luve  of  pleasure,  but  of  money.  Tbus  the  poet 
approached  as  nenr  as  lie  could  to  the  work  eiijoiupd 
him:  yet  having,  perhaps,  in  his  rormer  plays  com- 
pleted his  own  idea,  seems  not  to  have  been  nble  to 
give  Falslaff  all  bis  former  power  of  cntertdiiimeiit. 

'  Tbia  comedy  is  remnrkable  for  Ibe  variety  nn'I 
number  of  the  personages,  ivho  exhibit  more  characlers 
RppropnEiIed  and  discriminated,  than,  perhaps,  can  be 
fbUJid  in  any  other  play.  Whether  Shakspeare  was 
the  first  that  produced  on  (be  English  stage  the  eOect 
oflanguage  distorted  and  depraved  by  provincial  or 
foreign  pronunciation,  I  cannot  cerlaiuly  decide.  This 
mode  of  forming  ridiuilous  characters  can  confer 
praise  only  on  him  who  originally  discovered  it,  for  it 
requires  nut  much  of  either  wit  or  judgment;  its 
success  must  be  derived  almost  wholly  from  the  player  ; 
but  its  power  in  a  skilful  moulh,  eveu  he  that  despises 
it  is  unable  lo  resist. 

'  The  conduct  of  Ibia  drama  is  deficient :  Ibe  action 
begins  and  ends  often  before  the  conclusion,  and  the 
diH'erent  parts  mit;ht  change  places  without  incon- 
venience: but  its  general  power;  Ibnt  power,  by 
which  all  works  of  genins  shall  finally  be  tried,  is  such, 
tliat,  perhaps,  il  never  yet  had  reader  or  spectator, 
who  did  not  think  il  too  soon  at  an  end." 

Dr.  Jubusou  conjectures  that  this  play  should  be 
read  between  King  Henry  IV.  Part  3d.  and  King 
Henry  V.  while  Mr.  Maloiie  would  place  it  betvveep 
Ibe  First  and  Sccon<l  Pnrts  of  King  Heorj  IV. 


A  It  G  i;  M  L  N  T. 


air  John  FalBtaff  luring  m 
tentionfl  of  two  ladiua  ut  W'ini 
if  person,  lie  resolves  (o  p 
is  belrHyed  by  some  dlBCHrded  ilome^ 


o  tl>e  husbim 


of  Ilia 


salbyrf 


pMt.  entertained  unfounded  Buspicinni 
reaolves  to  aaoeitain  the  trutli  or  llie  i 
purtwse,  unaer  the  Knsunieil  name  of  I 
■ell'  tr>  be  introduced  to  FaUtaff.   obo 


wbich  h( 


n  tbe 

Bpired  Rilb  ber  friend  to  punish  the  bnisbl  for  hia  infamous 
proposals.  Fonl.  now  suppnaiug  that  he  bna  BuStdently 
ilelecled  the  inRdelii;  of  bis  wife,  nasemblps  hia  nei|{hhors, 
in  order  Eo  aurprise  FnlataS' at  the  appointed 
11,  however,  coUTeyed  nwny  by  the  two  win 
with  tnul  linen,  and  thrown  into  the  Thames,  where  be 
iVim-x]j  escnpaa  drowning.  'ITie  anapinionanf  Foni  aie  noir 
BOmen-hal  abated  ;  hut  when  he  againrepaira  to  Pnlrtsffaa 
Brook,  and  leama  the  deception  thut  hHa  been  praciiaed  on 
liim,  and  the  srrnnKement*  which  hove  been  made  by  his 
wife  for  a  second  visit  from  her  ndmiri'r,  his  fury  reliindloa; 
lie  "gam  iUilicita  hia  friends  lo  ni^compiiny  him  home,  ivbence 
FnldtafFii  nEsin  conveyed  in  the  disguise  of  an  old  wirrh, 
tlioDgb  not  without  siifTerins  a  aetere  cudgelling  at  the 
hands  of  the  enraged  Foni  as  a  fortune-teller.  A  third  n a- 
aignotion  ia  now  mnde  with  him  io  Windsor  forest  at  mid- 
nieht,  whore  Falatafi',  rBpraseoting  tbe  spirit  of  a  deoeasad 


lhe< 


la  of  the  plot, 


usbHMcia.who 


I  hob- 
LatDted 


FjIMR 


WuM4AM  Faob,  •  bof  ,  mm  to  Kr.  Bi^bu 
fkg  BoaM  fir  AM.  •  Wdbli  putom. 
Ihe.  Cai  m,  •  Frnieii  pbjmaam, 
Hotr  4if  <Im  Ourter  Iiuk 

Pftroc,       [fiyOairen  of  Fslftaft 
Htm,  I 

KoMV,  pife  to  FftlttoC 
SiMFLiB,  ferr*nt  to  Sleuler. 
liuiiiY,  feryftnt  to  Dr.  Cftiim 

Mr».  Food. 

Mr«.  Paok. 

Mm.  AfiMK  Page,  her  daughter,  in  love  with  Fen 

Mrs.  Quickly,  servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 


Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  &c. 
Scene,  Windsor ;  and  the  ports  adjacent. 


MERRY  WIVES   OF  WINDSOR. 


Windsor.     Before  Page's  house. 


S/ial.  Sir  Hugh,'  persuttde  me  not ;  I  will  make  ft 
Star-cliamber "  matter  of  it:  if  he  were  twenty  sir 
John  Falstaffs,  he  shall  nat  abuse  Robert  Shallow, 
esquire. 

Slen.  In  the  county  of  Gloster,  justice  of  peace, 
and  coram.* 

Skal.   Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  Cust-aloram.* 

Slea.  Av,  find  ratolorum  too;  and  a  gentleman 
bom,  master  parson  ;  who  writes  himself  armigero ;  * 
in  any  bill,  warrant,  quitttukce,   or  obligation,   arrai- 


nt  limea  (o  si 

B  (ba  lille  of 

i^  aa  well  ns 

otimgbla. 

lie  Star-cLBmb 

r  had  .  riBhl 

■' 

1 
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Shal.  Ay,  that  I  do;  and  havi:  done  any  time 
[Iic-se  three  hundred  yenrs. 

Slea.  All  hU  succeeaora,  gone  befdre  him,  have 
done't;  and  all  hia  ancestors,  that  come  aftiir  him, 
may :  tbty  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  '  in  tlieir 

Coilt. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  cuut. 

Evnns.  The  dozen  white  Intises  do  become  an  old 
coat  well ;  it  agrees  well,  [lasBant ;  =  it  ia  a  familiar 
beast  to  man,  and  signifies — love.^ 

Shut.  The  luce  ia  the  fresh  Mi  ;   the  salt  fish 
au  old  coat.-^ 

Slen.  J  may  quarter,  coz  ? 

Shal.  Vou  may,  by  marrying. 

Mvang.    It  ie  marring  indeed,  if  he  qurirtcr  it. 

Shal.  Not  a  whit. 

Evans.  Ves,  per-lady  ;  *  if  he  has  a  quarter 
ynur  c^at.  there  is  but  three  skirts  for  yourself,  in 
my  simple  conjectures  :  but  that  ia  all  one.  If  sir 
John  Falstaff  have  committed  disinirugeincnta  urilo 
you,  1  am  of  the  cliurch,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my 
benevolence,  to  make  atonements  and  compromisi^s 
between  you. 

Stml.  'Ilie  Council "  elmll  hear  it ;  it  is  a  riot. 
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Evans.  It  is  not  meet  tiie  Cuuncil  hear  a  riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  Council,  look 
yuii,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  ami  not  to 
hear  a  riot ;   tiike  your  vizameiits  '  in  that. 

Shal.  Ha  1  o'  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
a  word  should  end  it. 

Evam.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  Bword,  and 
end  it :  und  there  is  also  another  device  in  my  prain, 
which,  peradventure,  priiigs  gool  discretions  with  it. 
There  is  Anne  Page,  which  is  daughter  to  master 
George  Page,  which  is  pretty  virginity .- 

Slcn.  Mistress  Anne  Page  f  She  has  hrown  hair, 
and  speaks  small ^  like  a  woman. 

Evans.  It  is  that  fcry  person  for  EdI  the  "orld,  as 
just  aa  you  will  desire ;  and  seven  hundred  pounds 
of  monies,  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  her  graudsire, 
upon  his  death's-bed,  (Got  deliver  to  a  joyful  resur- 
rections !)  give,  when  slie  is  able  to  overtake  seven- 
teen years  old  :  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leave 
.mr  pribhies  and  prahbles,  and  desire  a  marriage 
between  master  Abraham  and  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Shal.  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  o^i-cn  hundred 
pound  ? 

Evmu.  Ay,  and  her  fiitber  is  make  her  a  pel 
penny. 

Shal.  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman ;  the  has   | 
good  gifts. 
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Evans.  Scren  hundred  pounds,  and  possibilities,! 
is  gtiod  gifts. 

S/uiI.  Well,  let  us  see  honest  master  Page.  la 
Falstaff  there  ? 

Evans.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  lie  ?  I  do  despise  a  liar, 
as  1  do  despiise  one  timt  is  false  ;  or,  us  I  despise 
one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  sir  .lohn.  is  there ; 
and,  I  beseech  you,  be  ruled  by  your  well-wiliers. 
I  will  jieat  the  door  [knocks]  for  master  Page. 
What,  hoa !     Got  pless  your  house  here  ! 

Eater  pagb. 

Page.  Who's  there? 

Evans.  Here  is  Got's  pleasing,  and  your  friend, 
and  justice  Shallow;  and  litre  young  master  Slender; 
tliat,  peradventures,  shall  tell  you  another  tale,  if 
matters  grow  to  your  likings. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worships  well  i  I 
thank  you  for  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Muster  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you ;  much 
good  do  it  your  good  heart !  I  wished  your  venison 
better;  it  was  ill  killed. — How  doth  good  raiatreaa 
Page  ? — and  I  thank  you  always  with  my  heart,  la; 
with  my  heart. 

Page.   Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Skill.  Hu:,  I  thank  you  ;  hy  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  good  master  Slender. 


Slen.  How  does  your  fallow  greylioond,  sir?     I 
lieard  say,  he  was  outrun  on  Cotsnll.'^ 


Slen.   You  'II  not  confess,  ; 
Shol.  That  he  will  not  ;— 
fault. — 'Tis  a  good  dog. 


s  your  fault,  'tis  your 


Skat.  Sir,  he  'e  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog.    Cui    | 
there   be   more   said  ?    he   is  good  and  fair. — Is 
John  Fidstatf  here  I 

Page.  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  could  do 
a  good  office  between  you. 

Evans.   It  is  spoke  as  a.  christians  ought  to  speaV. 

Shal.  He  hath  wronged  me,  master  Page. 

Pope.   &ir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  It. 

Skal.  If  it  be  confessed,  it  is  not  redressed ;  is  not 
that  BO,  master  Page  ?  He  hath  wrongtd  me : — 
indeed,  he  hath; — at  a  word,  be  hath; — believe  me; 
— Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  he  is  wronged. 


Page,  Here  ci 


Pal.  Now,  master  Shiillow ;  you  ')1  comjilain 
me  to  the  king  ? 

S/ial.  Knight,  you  have  beaten  my  men,  killed 
deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Fal.  But  not  kissed  your  keeper's  daughter  ? 
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S/ibL   Tut,  n  piu  !  this  sliiill  be  ananercd. 

I'al.  I  will  answer  it  straight ; — -I   have  done  a 
this. — That  is  now  answered. 

Shal.  The  Council  shall  know  this. 

Fal.  Twere  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known  in  J 
counacl :  you  '11  he  laughed  at. 

Evans.  Paaca  verba,  sir  John  ;   good  worts. 

Fal.  Good  wotts  !  good  cabbage.'- — Slender.  I  J 
broke  your  head.    What  matter  have  you  againrt"  I 

Sien.  Marfy,  sir,  I  have  matter  In  my  head  againab  J 
you;  and  against  your  coney- cat c hi ng '  raseals^B 
Hardolph,  Nym,  and  Pistol.  They  carried  me  to  the  ■¥ 
tavern,  and  made  me  drunk,  and  afterwards  inckedl 
toy  pocket. 

Bar.  You  Banbury  cheese !  * 

Slea.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Pis.   How  now,  MephastophiluB  ?  * 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Nym.  Slice,  I  say !  pauca.pauca ;'  slice  t  that  'a 
humor. 

Slen.  Where's   Simple,  my  man? — can  you  1 


Era 


.   Peace,   I   jir^ 


u  I    Now   let  ua  imdcr- 


'ofnll  tliecnbbnKekiiK 


Bland.  nieiT  is  three  umpires  in  tliiB  matter,  ns  I 
miderstand  :  that  is — janster  Fuge,  fidelice/,  master 
Page  ;  and  there  is  myself,  Jiddicet,  myself ;  and 
tlie  three  party  is,  lastly  and  finally,  mine  host  of 
the  Garter. 

Page.  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 

Evans.  Fery  g^iot  :  I  will  msiks  a  prief  of  it  in  my 
note-book ;  and  we  wiU  afterwards  'orke  upon  the 
cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  wc  can. 

Fal.  Pistol, 

Pis.   He  hears  with  ears, 

Evanc.  The  tevil  and  liis  tam  !  what  phrase  ia 
this,  '  He  heora  with  car  ? '    Why,  it  is  affectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  maater  Slciider's  purse  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he.  (or  I  would  I 
might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber  again 
else)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-Eixpcnces,^  and  two 
Edward  Bhovel-boards,"  that  cost  me  two  shilling 
and  two  pence  a-piece  of  Yead  Miller,  by  these 
gloves. 

Fal.  Is  this  true.  Pistol  ? 

Evans.  No ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 

Pis.  Ha,  tliou  mountain -foreigner  ! — Sir  John, 
and  master  mine. 


lsI,;ilinB3of  E,I« 
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I  combat  chnllengc  of  this  latten  bilbo  :  ' 

Word  of  ittnial  in  thy  labras  -  liere  ; 

Won!  of  denial :  froth  and  icura,  thou  lieat. 

Slea.  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Nym.  Be  avised,^  air,  and  pass  good  humors  : 
will  say,  '  marry  trap  '  with  you,*  if  you  mil  tt 
Kuthook'a  humor  on  me  ;  ^  that  is  the  vory  note  ^  of  i 

Sfen.  By  tliis  hat,  then  be  in  tlie  red  face  had  il 
for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  yoO; 
made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether  an  aee. 

Fal.  What  say  you.  Scarlet  and  John  ?  i 

Bar.  Why,  sir,  for  ray  part,  I  say,  the  gentleu 
Lad  drunk  himaelf  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

£vaas.  It  is  his  five  senses:  fie,  what  the  i 


Bar.    And    being     fap,^    sir,    was,    as    they    say,  J 
cashiered  ■,  and  so  coiiclu^iLma  passed  the  careites.w 

Slen.  Ay,   you  spake   in  Latin  then  too;  but 'tis 
no  matter :  I  'U  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  1  live  again,,  J 
hut  in  honeat,  civil,  godly  company,  for  this   trick  [  ^ 
if  I  be  drunk,  I  '11  be  drunk  with  those  that  have  the,] 
fear  of  Gud,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 


Evans.   So  Got  'udge  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  niinil. 
Fal.  You  hear  all  these  matters  deuied,  gentle- 


Eater  annk  page  irith  ntine;  uhb.  foed  aud  Mas. 
FACE  fut lowing. 

Page.  Nay,  daug-hter,  cany  the  wine  in ;  we  'II 
drink  within.  [Exit  Anne  Page. 

Slen.   O  heaven!   this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page,   How  now,  mistress  Ford  ? 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  hy  my  trotli,  you  are  very 
well  met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress,  (kissing  her. 

Page.  Wife,  bid  these    gentlemen  welcome. 

Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner ;  come, 
gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all  unkind- 
ness.       (Exeunt  all  but  ShalloTfi,  Slender,  and  Eva 

Slen.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had  my 
book  of  Songs  aud  Sonnets  here. — 

Enter  BiMrLs. 
How  now.  Simple !  where  have  you  been :  I  must 
wait  on  myself,  must  I  ?  You  have  not  The  Book 
of  Riddles  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  Riddles  !  why,  did  you  not  lend 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  Allhallowmaa  last,  a  fort- 
night afore  Michaelmas  ? ' 

Shal.   Come,  coz  ;  come,    coz ;  we  stay  for  you. 


iBster  Slender : 
u  be  capa-    i 


A  Mord  with  yoti,  coz  ;  many,  tliis,  coz.  "Hiere  i 
(IS  'twiTc,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  afar  o 
l»y  sir  HugU  here  ;— Do  you  understand  me  ? 

Slen.  Ay.  sir.  you  shnJl  find  me  reasonable;  if  it  3 
be  EQ.  1  Hhall  do  that  tliat  ie  reagt 

S/wl.  Nay,  but  understand  me 

Slen.  So  I  do,  sir. 

JEvang,  Give  ear  to  his  motioni 
I  will  description  the  matter  to  you,  . 
city  of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I  will  do  a^  my  cousin  Shallon'  says  r 
I  pray  you,  jiardon  me ;  he  's  a  justice  of  jieace  in  his 
country,  simple  though  I  stand  liere. 

^vaas.  But  that  is  not  the  question  :  the  question 
is  conceniing  your  marriage, 

Shal.  Ay,  there  's  the  point,  sir, 

Evans.  Marry,  ia  it ;  the  very  jioint  of  it ;  to  mia- 
tresb  Anne  Page. 

Sl^i.  Why,  if  it  he  so,  I  will  marry  iier,  upon 
anv  reasoitable  demands. 

Evang.  But  can  you  affection  the  "oman  f  Let  us 
command  to  know   that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your    | 
lips ;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,   that   the  lips  ia 
parcel  of  fhe  mouth  ; — therefore,  precisely,  can  you 
carry  your  good  will  to  the  maid  ? 

Shal.  Cousin  Ahmham  Slender,  can  you  love  her  ? 

Slen.  1  liope,  sir.  I  will  do,  as'  it  shall  become  one 
that  would  do  reason. 


Evans.  Nay,  Got's  lords  and  liis  ladieg,  yon  must 
speak  possitable,"  if  you  can  carry  her  your  desires 
towards  her. 

Shal.  Thiit  you  must.  Will  vn\i,  wj)on  good 
d'jwry,  marry  her  ? 

Slett.  I  will  du  a  greater  thing  thau  that,  ujiun 
your  request,  cousin,  in  any  reasun. 

Shal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet  ctjz  ; 
what  I  do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz.  Can  you  love 
the  maid  ? 

Slen.  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ;  but 
if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 
Heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance, 
when  we  are  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  another.  I  hope,  ujion  famiharity  will 
grow  more  contempt ;  but  if  you  aay,  "  Marry  her,'  I 
will  marry  her,  that  I  am  freely  dissolved,  and  dis- 
solutely, 

Evans.  It  is  a  fery  discretion  answer ;  save,  the 
faul'  is  in  the  'ort  dissolutely  :  the  'ort  is,  according 
to  our  meaning,  resolutely ; — his  meaning  is  good. 

Shal.  Ay,  I  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Sle/i.  Ay,  or  else  I  would  1  might  be  hanged,  la. 


Sfml.   Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne. — Would  I 
were  young,  for  your  sake,  mistress  Anne  I 
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Amte.  The  dinner  i?  on  the  table ;  my   father 
nrcB  your  -worships'  company. 

Shal.  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Evans.  Od's  plessed  will !  1  will  not  be  nbsc 
■t  the  grace.  ^Exeunt  Shallow  and  Sir  H.  EvatiM 

Anne.  Will 't   please    your  worship    to  cc 
«ir? 

Sten.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily ;  I  a 
T«ry  well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

Slen.  I  am  not  a-himgry,  I  thauk  you,  forsooth 
— Go,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wa 
my  cousin  Shallow.     \_Exit  Simple.']    A  justice   of^ 
peace  sometime  may  be  beholden   to  his  friend  for  a  f 
nan  : — I  keep  hut  three  men  and   a  boy  yet,  till  my  J 
mother  be  dead.    But  what  though  ?  yet  I  live 
a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

AatK.  i  may  not  go  in  without  your  wors' 
they  will  not  sit,  till  you  come. 

SUn.   i  'faith,   I  '11   eat   nothing ;   I   thank  you  a>-l 
mnch  as  though  I  did. 

Anne.   I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 

Skn.  I  had  rather  walk   here,  I  thank   you : 
bruised  my  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at  b< 
«nd  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence,  (three  veneye ' 
for  a  dish   of  stewed   prunes)    and,  by  my  troth,  1 1 
cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since.      Why  do  I 
your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there  bears  i'  the  towi 


^^^wS^i 

■ 

wm^^M 

1             Aaae. 

,     I    tliink,    there    are.    sir;     I    lieard    them        ^^| 

1        talked  of. 

■ 

I              Sla,. 

I  love 

the   sport   well ;  but  I  siiall   as  soon        ^^M 

1        quarrel 

at    it   1 

13  any   man    in   £ngIand.~Vou    are        ^H 

m          alraid,  if  you  s( 

:e  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  ?                  ^^M 

'                Aane. 

.   Ay,  indeed,  eif.                                                            ^^| 

Slea. 

That  -s 

meat  and  drink  to  mc  now ;  I  have      ^H 

Been   Sr 

ickcr«oi 

1 '     loose   twenty    times ;     and    have       ^^^| 

taken   him  by 

the  chain:  but,  I  warrant  you,  the      ^^H 

women 

have  s 

0  cried  and  shrieked   at  it,  that  it       ^H 

passed: 

s— but 

women,  indeed,    cannot    abide  'em;        ^^M 

they  are 

■  very  ill-favored  rough  things.                                   ^^M 

Se-enler  paqk.                                       ^^M 

Page. 

Come, 

geatle  moEter  Slender,  come ;    wc        ^^| 

stay  for 

you. 

■ 

Slen. 

I  '11  eal 

\  nothing,  I  thank  you,  fir.                             ^H 

Page. 

By  CDclc  and  pye,'  you  shall  not  choose,        ^^t 

Shu. 

Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way.                                 ^^| 

Page. 

Come 

^^M 

Sle». 

Mistre: 

ss  Anne,  yourselt  shall  go  first.                 ^^H 

Anne. 

.  Not  I, 

,  sir  ;   pray  you,  keep  on.                                ^^M 

Slen. 

Truly, 

I  will   not  go  firat;   truly,  la  :   I  will         ^H 

not  do  ] 

-ou  thai 

wrung.                                                        ^H 

lame  o(  c 

1  hear,  eiliibitod,  in  our  author's  lima.  U          ^^1 

H       Pi»iE  U»i 

-dun,  inSoiiihn'Brk.                                                                      ^H 

Li 

2n 

■ 
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jiniie.   1  jiray  y 
S!en.   I  '11  nithi 

r  he  unmannerly  than 

trou  hleBDiD&;^^^| 

you  do 

yourself  w 

rong.  indeed,  la. 
The  same. 

lE^m„^^M 

Enter  sm 
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^U 

Evans.   Go   yo 

r  ways,  and  ask  of 

Doctor  Cuiu8*^^H 

house, 

which    is 

the   way ;  and  there   dwells  ouel^^H 

mistress    Quickly,  whicli    is    in  tlie   r 
nurse,  or  liis  dry  nurse,  or  liis  cook,  c 
his  washer,  and  his  wringer, 
Sim.  Well,  sir. 

aanner  of  hl^^H 

■"""1 

Eva 
letter : 

<is.  Nay.  i 
fur  it  is  0 
ith  mistres 

is  petter  yet  : give   her   tluS^^^H 

'oman  that  altogcther's  acquaint-'^^H 
Anne  Page  :   and  the  letter  is,  to^^^f 

desire  and  require 

her  to  solicit  your  master's  desireH,^^| 

to  mis 
make 
cheese 

resB  Anne 
[III   end   of 
to  come. 

Page  :   I  pray  you,  h 
my  dinner :  tliere  's 

gone        wili.^^1 
pippins   and'^^H 

A  r 

om  in  the  Garter  Inn 

■ 

Eiilm 

.ALSTAK. 

and   ROSIA-. 

™''™^B 

Fat. 

Mine  host  of  the  Garter, — 

^ 

Hosi.  What  says  my  bQlly-rook  ? '  speak  scholar- 
ly, and  wisely. 

Fal.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away  eome  of 
uiy  followers, 

Hott.  Diiicard,  bully  Hercules ;  cashier ;  let  them 
wag-;   trot,  trot. 

Fal.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Host.  Thou  'rt  nn  emperor,  Cssar,  Keisar,"  and 
Plieezar.'  I  will  entertain  Bardolph  ;  I.e  shall  draw, 
he  shall  tap  :   said  1  well,  bully  Hector  ? 

Fnt.  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 

Host.  I  have  spoke ;  let  him  follow.  Let  me  see 
tliee  froth,  and  lime  ;  *  I  am  at  a  word ;  follow. 

\_Exit  Host. 

Fal.  13ardu!ph,  follow  him  ;  a  tapster  is  a  good 
trade.  An  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin ;  a  withered 
eervingman,  a  fresh  tapster.    Go ;  adieu. 

Bar.  It  is  a  life  that  1  have  desired ;  I  wiU  thrive. 
{Exit  Bardolpk. 

Pis.  O  base  Gongarian*  wight  I  wilt  thou  the 
spigot  wield  ? 
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Sym.  He  was  gotten  Id  drinli.  Is  not  the  Unmor 
conceited  ?  Hie  miad  is  not  heroic,  and  there  'a  the 
humor  of  it. 

Fal.  I  am  glad.  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder-1>os  : 
his  thefts  were  too  open :  his  filching  was  like  aa 
unskilful  "ingpr,  he  kept  not  time. 

A'ym.  The  good  humor  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute's 
rest.' 

PU.  Convey,  the  wise  it  call.  Steal!  foh;  a. 
fico  -  for  the  phrase  ! 

Fal.  Well,  sirs,  1  am  almost  out  at  heek. 

PU.  Why,  then,  let  kibes  ^  ensue. 

Fal.  There  is  no  remedy  ;  I  must  coney -catcli ;  * 
I  must  shift. 

Pis,  Young  ravens  must  hare  food. 

Fal.  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town  ? 

Pii.  I  ken  the  wight ;   he  is  of  substance  good. 

Fal.  My  honest  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  1  am 

Pig.  Two  yards,  and  more. 

Fal.  No  quips  *  now.  Pistol ;  indeed  I  nm  m  the 
waist  two  yards  about ;  but  I  am  now  about  iio 
waste ;  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
make  love  to  Ford's  wife :  I  spy  entertainment  in 
her;  she  discourses,  she  carves,  she  gives  the  leer  of 
invitation  :  I  can  conatrue  the  action  of  her  familiar 


style  ;  and  the  hardest  voice  of  her  behavior,  to  be 
Englished  rightly,  is,  '  I  am  sir  Juhn  Falataff's.' 

Pu.  He  hath  studied  her  well,  ond  translated 
her  well;  out  of  honesty  into  English. 

Ngm.  The  aachor  ia  deep  : '  will  that  humor  pass? 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  of 
her  husband's  puise ;  she  hath  legions  of  angels.^ 

Pis.  As  many  devils  entertain ; '  and,  ■  To  her, 
boy,*  say  I. 

Nym.  The  humor  rises ;   it  is  good :  humor  me 

Fal.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her:  and 
here  another  to  Page's  wife ;  who  even  now  gave 
me  good  eyes  loo,  examined  my  parts  with  moat 
judicious  eytiads  :  *  eometimeH  the  beam  of  her  view 
gilded  my  foot,  sometimes  my  jiortly  belly. 

Pis,  Then  did  the  sun  on.  dunghill  shine. 

Nym.   1  thank  thee  for  that  humor. 

Fal.  0,  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors  with 
such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her  eye 
did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  hke  a  burning-glass ! 
Here  's  nnother  letter  to  her:  she  bears  the  purse 
too ;  she  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty. 
I  will  be  cheater  ^  to  them   both,   and   they  shaL  be 
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r\chiiiuen  lu  mo  :  tltey  shall  be  my  East  and  Wa) 
tiiiUc!^  and  1  will  tmde  to  tUem  both.  ( 
tliau  tliis  letter  to  mistrcfs  Page  ;  and  thou  this  t 
HustrcM  Ford ;  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will  thrive. 

Pii.  Shidl  1  »ir  Pandanis  of  Troy  become, 
And  by  my  «ide  wear  steel  ?  then,  Lucifer  take  all  !■ 

.Vyn.  I  will  nin  no  base  humor :  here,  take  t 
liiimor-lctter :  I  will  keep  the  'havior  of  reputation.  I 

Fal.  I^lold.  sirrah,  [iQ  Rob.]  bear  you   these  lei 
ters  tightly  ; ' 
Ssil  like  my  pinnace  lo  these  golden  shores. — 
Itoi^ies,  henoe,  BMiuut !    vanish  like  hail-stones,  gc 
'IVud^.  plod,  an-ay.  o'  the  hoof;  seek  shelter,  pacli 
FulstalF  will  learn  tlie  huraor  of  this  age 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myself,  and  skirted  pagtS 
[KxeuHl  Fahtaffand  RobH\ 

Ph.  Lei  iTiltures  grii>e  thy  guts  !   for  gourd,  anil  j 
fuUnm  °  holds. 
And  high  and  low^  beguile  the  rich  anil  poor  : 
Tester  1  '11  have  in  pouch,*  when  thou  shall  lack. 
Base  Hirygian  Turk  1 

Ayn>.  I  have  operations  in  my  head,  which   ' 
humors  of  revenge. 

Pis.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

Nym.  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! 

Pi,«.   With  wit,  or  atccl  ?' 


J\'ym.  With  both  the  humors,  I: 

1  win  dlscuas  the  humor  of  tliia  love  to  Page. 
Pis.  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  •  unfold. 
How  FalstafF,  varlet  vile, 
His  dove  will  prove,  hia  gold  will  hold. 
And  hh  soft  couch  defile. 
Nym.  My  humor  shall  not  cool:  I  will  incense* 
Page  ta  deal  with  poison ;   I   will  possess  him  with 
yellowness,'  for   the  revolt  of  mien  *  is  dangerous : 
'that  is  ray  true  humor. 

Pis.  Thou  art  tlie  Mars  of  miJcontents  :   I  second 
thee :  troop  on.  \_Exeuiit. 


Enter  mbs.  quicblt,  simpi.e,  and  kugiit. 
Mrs.  Quick.  What ;  John  Uugby ! — 1  pray  thee, 


go  to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master, 
master  Doctor  Caius,  coming ;  if  he  do.  i'fiiith,  and 
find  any  hody  in  the  house,  here  will  he  an  old 
nhusing  of  God's  patience,  and  the  king's  English. 

Uug.   I  '11  go  watch.  \_Exit  Rugby. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Go :  and  we  '11  have  a  posset  for 't 
soon  at  night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal 
fire.  An  honest,  willing-,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant 
shall  come  in  house  ivitliid ;   and,  I  warrant  you,   no 
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lell-taie,  nor  no  breed-bate ;  '  Iiia  worst  fault  is,  that 
he  is  given  to  prayer;     he  Is   BOmtthing   peevish* 
tliiit  way:    but  nobody  but  has  hie  fault; — but  li 
that  pasa.     Peter  Simple,  you  say  your  nam 

Sim.  Ay.  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Mrs.  Quick.   And  master  Slender 's  your  master  fl 

Sim.  Ay,  foraooth. 

Mr*.  Quick,    Does  he   not  wear  a  great  i 
beard,  like  a  glover's  paring-knife  ? 

Sim.  No,  forsooth  ;  he  hath  but  a  little  wee 
with  a  little  yellow  beard  ;  a  Cain- colored  ^  beard. 

Mrs.  Quick.  A  softly -sprighted  man,*  is  he  not  ?'^ 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth :  but  he  ia  as  tall  *  a  man 
bis  hands,  as  any  is  between  thii  and  his  head ; 
hath  fought  with  a  wanrener. 

Mrs.  Quick.  How  suy  you  F — 0,  I  should  i 
member  him.  Does  he  not  hold  up  his  bead,  i 
were,  and  strut  in  his  gait  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Well,  Heaven  send  Anne  Page  no 
worse  fortune  !  Tell  master  parson  Evans,  I  will  do 
what  I  can  for  your  master ;    Anne  is  a  good  girl. 

Re-enter  kugbT. 
Rag.   Out,  alas !  here  comes  my  master. 


'  No  breederof  atrira.  '  Foolish. 

'  Cnin  Bud  Judns  were  representBil  wili  yellow 

it  mgieirries  Had  pictures.        '  A  muo  of  a  mild  diipoiitiDa 


Mrs.  Quick.  We  shall  aU  be  shent.'  Run  in  htre, 
gnod  young-  man  ;  go  into  this  closet,  [shuts  Simple 
in  (he  closet.]  He  will  not  stay  long, — What,  John 
Rugby !  John,  what,  John,  I  say  ! — Go,  John,  go 
inquire  for  my  master ;  I  douht,  he  he  not  well, 
that  he  cornea  not  home  ; — '  and  down,  down, 
adown-a,'  &c.  [siaffs. 

Enter  dr.  caius. 

Caius.  Vat  is  you  »ing  ?  I  do  not  like  dese  toys. 
Fray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  uti  boitier 
verd ;  a.  hox,  a  green-a  box.  Do  intend  vat  I  epeak  ? 
a  green-a  box. 

Mrs.  Qaivk.  Ay,  forsooth,  1  '11  fetch  it  you.  I  am 
glad  he  went  not  in  himself;  if  he  had  found  the 
yonng  man,  he  would  have  been  hom-mad.'     [aeide. 

Caius.   Fe,/e,/e,/e!  ma  fai.  il  fait  fart  chaud. 
Je  m'en  vais  a  la  Cour.^la  grande  affaire. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Is  it  this,  sir  ? 

Caius.  Ony ;  tnette  le  au  man  pocket ;  Dep^che, 
quickly. — Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 

Mrs.  Quick.  What,  John  Rugby  \  John ! 

Rtig.  Here,  eir. 


.  You  a 


John  Rugby,   and  you  £ 


Rugby.    Come,  take-a  your  rajaer,  and  coma  after 
my  heel  to  de  court. 


Caius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long. — Od's  me  ! 
Quay i'oitbii^9  dere  is  some  simplts  in  my  (iloset, 
dat  I  vill  not  for  the  varlU  I  shuU  leave  behind. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Ah  me  !  he  '11  find  tlie  young  man 
there,  and  be  mad. 

Caius.  0  diable,  diable  !  vat  is  in  my  closet? — Vil- 
lany!  larron!  \_puUing  Simple  out.'\  Uughv.  my 
rapier. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Good  maater,  be  content. 

Cains.   Verefore  shall  I  be  coiitent-a  ? 

Mrs.  Quick.  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Caius.  Vat  shall  the  honest  man  do  in  my  closet  ? 
Dere  is  no  lionest  man  dat  alinll  come  in  my  closet. 

Mrs,  Quick.  I  beseech  you,  he  not  so  phlegiimtic ;  ^ 
hear  the  truth  of  it.  He  came  of  an  errand  to  mc 
from  parson  Hugh. 

Caius.  Veil. 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth,  to  ilesire  her  to 

Mrs.  Quick.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caius.  Peace-a  your  tongue. — Speak-a  your  tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  your 
rnnid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anue  Page 
for  my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Mrs.  Quick.  This  is  all,  indued,  la;  but  I  '11  ne'er 
put  my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  Sir  Hugh  aend-a  you? — llugby,  baillez  me 
some  paper.    Tarry  you  a.  littlE-a  while.  [urites. 

Mrs.  Quick.  I  am  glad  be  is  so  quiet :  if  he  had 
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been  thoroughly  moved,  yoa  should  have  heard  hira 
so  loud,  and  ao  melancholy  ; — But  ootwithstaniling, 
man,  I  'U  do  your  ma^-ter  what  good  I  can  ;  and  the 
very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  doctor,  my 
master.— I  may  call  him  my  master,  look  you,  for  I 
keep  his  house ;  and  I  wash,  wring,  hrew,  bftke, 
scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and  do 
all  myself ; — 

Sim.  'Tig  a  great  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

Mrs.  Qaiek.  Are  you  avised'  o'  that?  you  shall 
find  it  a  great  char^ :  and  to  be  a|i  early  and  down 
late ; — but  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your 
ear  ;  1  would  have  no  words  of  it)  my  master  him- 
Eclf  is  in  love  with  mistress  Anne  Page  :  but  not- 
withstanding tliat, — I  know  Anne's  mind,— that  'a 
neither  here  nor  there. 

Caius.  You  jack 'nape ;  give-a  diH  letter  to  at 
Hugh  ;  by  gar,  it  is  a  sballenge  :  I  vill  cut  his  troat 
in  de  park  ;  and  1  vill  teach  a  scurvy  jack-a-nape 
priest  to  meddle  or  make  ;■ — you  may  be  gone ;  it  is 
not  good  you  tarry  here : — by  gar,  I  vill  cut  all  hia 
two  stones ;  by  gar,   he  shall  not  have   a  store  to 


V  at  his  dog. 


[fi'j'iV  Simple. 


Mrs.  Quick.   Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  hia  friend. 

Cnivs.   It   is   no    matter-a   for   dat : — do  not   vol 

,eU-a  mc  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself)— 
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liy  gar,  I  lill  kill  de  .lack  '  priest ;  and  I  have  apj 
jtointed   mine    host  of   de  Jarlcrre   to  i 
weapon  : — by  gar,  I  ^-ill  myself  have  Ant 

Mrs.  Quick.  Sir,  the  initid  loves  you,  and  all  shall 
he  well :  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate.  What, 
the  good-jer ! 

Cams.  Riighy,  corae  to  the  court  vit  me. — 
gnr.  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  your  h 
out  of  ray  door. — Follow  my  heels,  Uugby. 

[^Exevnt  Cains  and  Ru^ 

Mrs.  Qaick.    You    ehall    have    An    fools-head    i 
your  own.  No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that ;  i 
n  woman  in  Windsor  koows  more  of  Anne'i 
than  I  do  i  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  1 
thank  Heaven. 

Fen.  [wi/AiJi.]  Who 'a  within  there,  ho  ? 

Mrs.  Quick.  Who's  there,  I  trow?  Come  : 
the  houae,  I  pray  you. 


Eater  fentom. 

FcH.   How  now,  good  woman ;   how  dost  thoi 

Mrs.  Qaick.  The  better,  that  it  pleoaes  your 
worship  to  ask. 

Fen.    What    news  ?    bow    does  pretty  mu 
Aanef 

Mrs.  Quick.  In  truth,  air,  and  she  is  pretty,  and^l 
honest,  and  gentle ;  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  )T 


can   tell  you   that   by   the   way ;    I   praise    Htaveii 
for  it. 

Fen.  Shall  I  do  any  ^od.  thinke&t  thou  ?  Shall  I 
not  lose  my  suit? 

Mrs.  Quick.  Troth,  air,  all  is  in  hia  hands  above  ; 
but  notwithstanding:.  niMter  Ftnton,  I  '11  be  sworn 
on  a  book,  she  loves  you. — Have  not  your  worship  a 
wurt  above  your  eye  ? 

Fea.   Yes,  marry,  have  I ;   what  of  that  ? 

Mrs.  Quick.  Well,  thereby  bangs  a  tale  ;^good 
faith,  it  is  such  another  Nan  ; — but,  1  detest,"  an 
honest  maid  as  ever  broke  bread. — We  had  an 
hour's  talk  of  that  wart;  and  I  shall  never  laug-h 
but  in  that  maid's  com]iaiiy  I^But,  indeed,  she  ia 
^ven  too  much  to  atlichoUy-  and  musing.  But  for 
you-WeU,  go  to. 

Ftn.  Well,  1  shaJl  see  her  to-dny.  Hold,  there  'b 
money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my 
behalf ;   if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me — 

JtfM.  QkicA.  WiU  I  ?  i'faith,  that  we  wiU  :  arid  I 
will  tell  your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next 
time  we  have  confidence ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Fm.  Well,  farewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 

[Ejit. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Farewell  to  your  worship. — Truly, 
an  honest  gentleman ;  but  Anne  loves  him  not ;  for 
1  know  Anne's  mind  aa  well  as  another  docs ; — Out 
upon 't!  what  have  I  forgot  ?  lExit. 


Be/ore  Page't  hauge. 

Enter  mbs.  pace,  with  a  letter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Wliat!  have  I  '8cai«;cl  love-lelti;r»  u 

ttie   liolydiiy   time  of  tay  beauty,   and  i 

subject  for  them  ?    Let  lae  see  :  [reads,  1 

'  Ask  me  no  reason  why  I  h)ve  you ;  for  tliough  I 
love  usu  reason  for  his  precisian,'  he  ailmita  hirr 
for  hi^  counsellor.  You  are  nut  young,  no  more  Uk  I 
1 ;  go  to  then,  there  'b  sympathy  :  you  are  merry,  B9  I 
am  I ;  Ha  !  ha !  then  there  'a  more  sympathy  :  yoU  f 
love  sack,  and  so  do  1  ;  Would  you  desire  better  1 
sympathy  ?  Let  it  sufiice  thee,  mistresH  Page,  (at  thf  I 
least,  if  the  love  of  a  soldier  can  aulfiee)  that  I  love  1 
thee.  I  will  not  aay,  pity  n 
phrase;  but  1  say,  love  me.     By  me 

Thine  own  true  knight. 

By  day  or  night, 

Or  any  kind  of  tJglit, 

With  all  hia  might. 

For  tliee  to  fight. 
What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this  ! — O  wicked,  wickedl 


age, 


li  ! — nne  thnt  is  well  nigh  worn  to  pieces  with 
to  show  himself  a  younj!;  gallant !  What  an 
nighed  '   behaviour  hal;h   this  Flemish  drunkard 


i)  out  of  my  couversa- 
assay  me  ?  Why, 
my  company ! — Wh  it 
as  then  frugal  of  my 
-Why,   I'U  exhibit  a 


picked  (with  the  devil's 

lion,  that  he  darea  in  this 

he   hath   not  been  thrice   i 

sliould   I   say    to   him  ? — I 

mirth  : — Heaven  foreive  mf 

bill  in  the  parhament   for   the  putting  down  of  fat 

men.     How  shall  I  be  revenged  oa  him  ?  for  re- 

veaged  1  will  be,  as  sure  as  his  guts  are  made  uf 

puddings. 

Enter  was.   fORU. 
Mrs.  Ford.   Mislreas  Page  1   trust  mf,  I  was  g(iin^ 


;,  I  V 


ning  to  you. 


Mrs.  Page.   And,   trust  i: 
You  look  very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  1 11  ne'er  believe  that ;  I  have 
to  show  to  the  contrary, 

Mrs.  Pitge.   'Faith,  but  you  do,  in  ray  mind. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  I  do  then  ;  yet,  1  say,  I  could 
show  you  to  the  contrary.  O,  mistress  Page,  give 
mc  some  counsel ! 

Mrs.  Page.  What 's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  0  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honor ! 

Mrs.  Page.   Hang   the   trifle,    woman :    take    the 


b. 


honof     Wlillt  U 


-.lUl--. 


vitli  irifles ;— whs 


Mrs.  Ford.  If  I    would    Imt   po    lo   licll    for  an 
eteniHl  nmniviir,  or  so,  I  could  be  kiiijrhtoil. 

Mra,  Paije.  Wbsl  ? — tliou  lipst ! — Sir  Alice  Ford ! 

Iliese  knights  will  buck  i   Nnd  so  thou   sliuuldift 

nut  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry.* 

Mrs.   Ford.    We    bum    day -light :  * — here,    read, 
read; — |ifr<vive  how  I  might  be  knighted. — I  ehall 
think  the  wor:>e  of  fat  men,  as  lung  as  I  have  a 
MFC  lo  make  difference  of  men's  liking.*   And  yet  bftfl 
would  not  swear ;  pruiscd  women's   modesty ;  i 
gave  Bueb  orderly  and  wL'll-behaved  reproof  to  ■ 
unefimeliiie^f,  thut  I  would  have  sworn  his  di»poii~a 
Tion  would  hnve  gone  to  the  trulh  of  his  words :  I 
they  do  no  more  ndbere   and  keep  place  tugcthcvj 
than  the  humlredth  psalm  to  the  tune  iif  ' 
Sleeves.*     What  tempest,  1  trow,  threw  this 
witii  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in  liis  belly,  ashore    at  ■ 
Windsor  ?    How  shull   I  be  revenged  on   him  ?    I 
think,  the  best  way  were    to  entertain  liim    with 
hojic,  till  the  wicked  fire  oF  lust  have  melted  hliu  in 
bis  own  grease. — Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ? 

Mrs.  I'age.  Letter  for  letter,  but  that  the  name  of 
Page  and   Ford  ditfera  ! — To   thy  great  comfort   in 


'rUaiR  knixhls  vill  h 


nil  tqI- 

J 


thia  mvBtery  of  ill  opinions,  here  's  the  twin-brother 
of  thy  letter  :  but  let  tliine  inherit  lirst ;  for,  I  pro- 
test, mine  never  shall.  I  warrant,  he  hath  a  thou- 
sand of  these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space  fur  dif- 
ferent names,  (sure  more)  and  these  are  of  the 
second  edition.  He  will  print  them  oui  of  doubt : 
for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  press,  when 
he  would  put  ua  two.  1  had  rather  be  a  giantes 
and  he  under  mount  Pelion.  Well,  I  will  find  you 
twenty  lascivious  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford.   Why,  this  ia  the  very  same ;   the  very 
hand,  the  very  words.    What  duth  he  think  of  ua 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not ;  tt  makes  me 
moat  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty.  I  'U 
entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  acquaint 
withal;  for,  sure,  unless  he  knew  some  strain i 
me,  that  I  know  not  mystlf,  he  would  never  ha 
boarded  me  in  thia  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it  ?   I  '11  be  sure 
keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs,  Page.  So  will  I ;  if  he  come  under  i 
hatches,  I  '11  never  to  sea  again.  Let 's  be  revenged 
on  him :  let  'a  appoint  him  a  meeting ;  give  liim  & 
show  of  comfort  in  his  suit ;  and  lead  him  on  with  a 
fine-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  ]iawned  his  liorses  to 
e  host  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  vil- 
lany  agauist  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness 


honesty.'  O,  that  my  hiisliand  wi' 
it  would  give  eteniiO  food  to  his  jealoij 
.  Palje.  Why,  looli,  wher 


far  from  jealousy, 
;   and  that,   1  hiipe,  \i 

the  happier  woman, 
ionsult   together   against    1 
[they  retm 


letter  1 

Mri 
good  rann  loo  :  he 's 
from  giving  him  caust 
mca-surulile  distanee. 

Mn.  Ford.' Yon  01 

Mrs.  Page.  Let 's 
gruasy  knight.     Come  hither. 

Enter  ford,  pistol,  pack,  nnd  nym. 
Flint.  Well,  I  hope,  It  ho  not  so. 
Pin.   Hope  is  a  curtml  dog  -  in  some  uft'aira  : 
Hir  John  atfectB  thy  wife. 

Ford,   Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pia.  He  wooes  hoth  high  und  low,  both  rich  ( 

Both  young  and  old.  one  with  another.  Ford ; 
He  lovea  the  gally-mawiry  ;  '  Ford,  periiend,* 

Ford,  l^ve  ray  wife .'' 

Pia.   With  liver  burning  hot.    Prevent,  or  go  1 
Like  Sir  ActKon  he,  with  Rin^wood  at  thy  heuls  i* 
O,  odiotts  is  the  name! 

Ford.  What  name,  sir  ? 

Ph.  Tlie  horn,  I  say.    Farewell. 
ThWc  lict'd  ;   have  open   eye ;   fur   tliieves  do  foot  b 
ni<'ht  : 


Thke  heed, 


fuflioo-liiril"  On 


Biiiji;.— 

Away,  air  corjioriil  Nym. 

Believe  it,  Page ;  he  spi^nks  sense.  [£j-i(  Pkluf. 

Ford.  I  will  he  patient;  1  will  find  out  this. 

Nym.  And  t!iia  is  tnic :  [(o  Page.}  I  like  not  the 

huinur  of  lyinj;.     He    hiitli  wronged   mc  In   some 

hutnors ;  I  should  have  borne  the  hirtnored  letter  to 

.  her;  hut  I  have  a  sword,  nnd  it  shall  bite  upon  my 

necesuity.'     He  loves  your  wife ;  there  "a  the  short 

and  the  long.     My  name  is  corpoial  Nym  ;  1  sjieiik, 

and  I  avouch.     'Tis  true : — my  name  is  Nym,  and 

FalatiiiF  loves  your   wife, — Adieu ;  I  love   not  the 

humor  of  bread  and  cheese ;  and  there  'a  the  humor 

of  it.     Adieu.  [Kiit  Nt/m, 

Page.    'The  humor  of   it,'   quoth  'a!    here's   a 

fellow  frights  humor  out  of  his  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Page.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,   affecting 

Ford.   If  [  do  find  it,  well. 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  aueh  a  Catalan.'  though 
the  priest  o'  the  town  commended  hi[n  fur  a  true 

Ford.  'Twas  a  good  sensible  fellow.    Well. 
Page.  How  now.  Meg  ? 
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■PH|| 

Mrs.   Pai/f 

Whither   go   you,    George  ?— Hark  ■ 

Mri.  Ford. 

How 

low.  sweet  Frank!    why   ait'^| 

tliuu  melancholy? 

■ 

Ford.   I  luelaneholy 

!    I  am  not  mclaneholy. — Get  ^| 

you  lifimc,  go 

■ 

Mrs.  Ford. 

'Faith, 

thou  hast  some  crotchets  '   in  ^H 

thy  head  now 

— WiU 

;ou  go,  mistress  Page  ?               ^H 

Mrs.  Page. 

Have  w 

ith  you.— You  n  come  to  din-  ^^| 

mi.  George  ?- 

-Look, 

who  conies  yonder ;    she -shall' H 

be  oiir  messenger  to  tliU  paltry  knight.                         ^| 

\aside  to  Mrs.  Fori.  H 

E^ler 

1 

Mrs.  Ford. 

Trust  t 

c,   I    thought   on  her:  she'll   H 

fit  it. 

■ 

Mrs.  Page. 

You  u 

re   come   to   see   my   daug-htcp   ■ 

Anne  ? 

■ 

Mrs.  Quick 

Ay,  fo 

Booth  ;   and,  I   pray,  how  does   ^| 

good  mistreas 

Antic  f 

■ 

Mrs.  Page. 

Go  in  with  us,  and  see  \   we  have   an  ^| 

hour's  talk  wi 

hyou. 

■ 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Page 

Mrs.  Ford,  and  Mrs.  QuirUy.  M 

Page.  How 

now,  mnster  Ford  ?                                  ^| 

Ford.  You 

heard  what  this  knnre  told  me ;    did  H 

you  not  ? 

■ 

Pnge.    Yes 

;     and 

vou    heard    whnt    tlie    I'ther  H 

told  me  f 

1 

^^^^^ 

-IJB.                                     .IS 

Ford 

Do  you  think  there 

is  truth  in  them  f 

Page 

Hang    "em,   slaves 

I    do   not  think   llie 

ktligllt 

would  offer  it :   liiit  tliesci  that  oi^uoe   liim   in 

nt  towards   our   wiv 

Si,  nre  a  yoke   of  his 

liisnardud  men ;  very  roguei,  uow  they  Iio  out  of 

service. 

Farii 

Were  they  his  men 

Page 

Marry,  were  tliev, 

Ford 

I  like  it  never  ti« 

better  for  tlint.— Does 

lie  lie  a 

the  Garter  ? 

Page 

Ay,  marry,  does  ho 

If  he   Fhould   intend 

this  voyage  townril*  ray  wife 

I  would  turn  Imr  loo*e 

to  hitn  ; 

and  what  he  gcbt  more  of  licr  tluin  sharp 

words,  let  it  lie  an  tny  head. 

Ford 

1  do  not  misdoubt  iii 

y  wife  ;  hut  I  would  lie 

loath  to  turn  thcni  togellier. 

A  mail  may  lie  too  cuii- 

fident ; 

[  would  have  nothing  lie  un  my  hciul :  i  I 

cannot  l>e  tints  Eutixtied. 

1 

/'.}. 

Look,  whore  my  ranting  host  of  the  Garter 

there  is  either  liquor 

in  his  pate,  or  monejr        ^H 

ill  liis  p 

rac,  when  h^  looks  ai 

)  merrily. — How  now,        ^H 

mine  huit  ? 

■ 

EMer  HOST  and 

■ 

Hasl. 

Hownow.buUy-roolc?  thou'rtagcntleman:          ^| 

cnviiliTo 

jns.iee.*  I  say. 

■ 

ffkal. 

1  follow,  mine  host 

fuUow.— Good  eT«]i,         H 

M 

'KliDll(,.r--,..  ujmiit 

bnl.r.  honu.                             ^H 

■■ 

mClMT    WIVKB                                AtTT   IS. 

■ml  tw 

iity.  piod  muster  Page'    Master  Pug-c,  will 

)rt«l(P> 

with  a»  ?  we  liave  sjiort  in  hand. 

i/otft 

Tdl  him,  cavolero -justice ;  tell  him,  buUj-- 

niok. 

Shat. 

Sir.  tluTe  ia  a  fray  to  he  fought,  between  sir 

UxDch  t 

(•  Wi'lsh  priest,  mid  Caius  the  Frcuch  doctor. 

Ford 

tiood  iniuf  host  o'  the  Garter,  a  word  witli 

ilont. 

Wlmt  say'st  thou,  bully-rook  ? 

[Ihey  go  aside. 

Shal 

Will  vou  [lo  Fage'\  go  with  ua  to  behold  it? 

My  merry  host  Imth    had  the  measuring  of  tlieir 

v/enfaa 

:    mid,  I  think,  lie   Imth    appointed   them 

contrary   jilaccs  !   for,  belirve  me.  1  hear,  the   parson 

ii  iko  jt 

»ter.     Hark.  I  wiU  tell  you  what  our  sjwit 

■hall  lie 

Ihsl. 

I  last  thuu  no  auit  against  my  knight,  my 

gUOSt-CH 

valier  ? 

Ford. 

None.  I  protest :  but  I  "11  give  you  a  pottle 

of  burnt  Back  to  give  me  recourse  to  liim.  and  tell 

him,  ni' 

name  is  Brook  :   only  for  a  jest. 

Host. 

My  hand,  bully:    tliou  slialt  have  egress 

and  reg 

ess;   said   I   well?  and   thy   name   shall  be 

Brook. 

It  is  a   merry   knight.— Will  yoii  go,  An- 

heircH  f 

Shiil. 

Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

I'«S0 

1   have   heard,   the   FrL-nchman   hath  gooil 

EkiU  in 

lis  rapier. 

r                                                          ,^m 

>  •  Prohu!,ly,  Will  you  RO,  iind  Jjeur  kis  1  -M.Iddh           ^^H 

1 

Shal.  Tut.  sir,  I   could   have  told  you  m 

„„.     In    ■ 

these   times   you    stand    on   difitance.  your 

passes,   H 

master  Page;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.     I  have  s 

een  tha  H 

time,  with  my  long  sword,  I   would  have  m 

you   ■ 

four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rata. 

■ 

Host.  Here.  boys,  here,  here  !  shall  we  wre;  ?           ■ 

Page.   Have  with  you : — I  had  rather   hei 

IT  thera     ^1 

SRold  tlian  fight.       [Exeunt  Host.  Shailow.  and  Piiqe.     ■ 

/■ord.  Tliough  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and 

stands     ■ 

no  firmly  on  his  wife's  frsdlty,   yet   I   cannot 

put  off    ^1 

mj'  opinion  bo  easily:   she  was   in  his   company  at     ^| 

Page's  houae ;  and,  what  they  made  '  there 

I  know 

not.     Well,  I  will  look  further  into  "t :   and 

I   have 

a  disguise  to  sound  Kalstaff:    if  I  find  her 

honest. 

1  lose  not  ray  labor  ;  if  she  be  otherwise,  't 

a  labor 

well  bestowed. 

lExit. 

A  room  in  ike  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  falstafp  and  pistol. 

Fal.   I  will  not  lend  thee  a  [K-nny. 

Ph.  Why,  then  the  world 's  mine  oyster. 

Which  I  with  sword  will  open.— 

I  will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.* 

,       Put.   Not  a  penny.      J  have  been  content. 

sir.  you 

should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :   1  have 

grated 

da. 

1                     '  Did.             '  I  «-il1  pay  sou  BK„iii  m  btolcn  go 
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>i|;(iii '  my  good  friends  fur  three  reprieves  for 
and  your  coach-fellow  ^  Nym ;  or  else  you 
hulked  thruu(;h  tlie  grate,  like  agcminy^  ufliaboimi. 
1  am  dnmned  in  hell,  fur  ewearitig  to  gentlemen  tny 
friends,  you  were  giwd  Boldiern,  and  tall*  fellows; 
and  when  mistrei-B  Bridget  loiit  the  linndle  of  liet 
fun,  I  to<ik't  upon  mine  honor,  thou  hadst 
Pis,  Didft  thou  not  share  l  hiid^^t  thou  ) 


pen 


■e? 


Fill.  Reason,  you  rogue,  renson.  TTiJnk'st  th< 
I  '11  eiidftngcr  my  soul  gratis  ?  At  a  word,  hang 
more  about  mc ;  1  am  no  gilibel  for  yon  ; — go. — j 
tiliurt  kuifc  and  a  throng ;  ■' — to  your  manor  of  Pickt- 
hatch.'' go. — You'll  not  hear  a  letter  for  me,  yoii 
rogue ! — you  stand  upon  your  honor  I — Why,  thou 
uneonlinabtc  haaeness,  it  is  as  much  its  I  ean  do,  ta 
keep  the  terms  of  my  honor  precise.  I.  I,  I  mye 
Boir.etimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  tlie 
hand,  and  hiding  mine  honor  in  my  necessity, 
fain  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch ;  and  yet  yottj! 
rr.gue,  will  ensconce  r  your  rags,  your  cat-a-mountaii 
Uwks,  your  red-lattice  phrases,"  and  your  bold-beat*i 
ing  oaths,  under  the  shelter  of  your  honor!  Yen' 
wiU  nut  do  it,  you  ? 


Ftec^H 

m 


1  Imporruned. 

'  lie  who  dnwB  nlnriB  nitli  you  ; 


liiird  will  ]iou  iM 
lirl^poi'kels. 


Pin.    I    do   rt'k'ut  ■    what  wovildst   thoi 


Ea/er  noniv. 
Rob.   Sir,  licrc  'b  a  woman  winiUl  spoak  witli  yoi 
Fal.  Ia'I  her  ainiroach. 


Enter  mrs.  quicklt. 

Mrs.  Quick.   Givo  your  worshiji  good-morrow. 

/o/.   Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Not  so,  an.  't  please  your  worship. 

Fal.  Good  maid.  then. 

Mrs.  Quick.  I  '11  be  awurn ;  ai  my  motlier  was, 
the  first  hour  I  was  born. 

Fal.  J  do  believe  the  swearer.    What  with  me  ? 

Mrs.  Quick.  Sliall  1  vouchsafe  your  worship  ; 
■word  or  two  ? 

Fal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman  ;  and  I  '11  vouch- 
safe thee  the  hearing. 

Mrs.  Quick.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ; — I. 
pray,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways  ; — I  myself  dwell 
with  master  doctor  Caius. 

Fal.  Well,  oil.    Mistress  Ford,  you  aay, 

Mrs.  Quick.  Your  worship  says  very  true  :  I  pray 
your  worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears ; — mine  i 
people,  mine  own  people. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Arc  they  bo?  Heaven  bless  them, 
and  make  them  his  servants ! 

Fal.  Well;  mistress  Ford  ;— what  of  Iier? 


44  KBRRT   WIVBJ  A 

Mrs.  Quick.    Why.    sir.    slie  's   a  good   cre 
I/trd,     lord ',     your    worship  'b     a    wanton. 
Heaven  for^ve  you,  and  all  of  us.  I  pray  ! 

Fat.  Mistress  Ford ; — come,  mislreBS  Ford,- 

Mrs.  Quick.  Many,  this  is  the  Hhort  and  the  lorn 
of  it :  you  have  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries,' 
lis  'tis  wonderful.  The  heat  courtier  of  them  all, 
when  the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have 
brought  lier  to  suph  a  canary.  Yet  there  ha«  been 
lcni)fht«,  and  lords,  and  gentlemen,  with  tlieir 
coaches ;  I  warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter 
after  letter,  gift  after  gift ;  amelling  so  sweetly,  (al! 
inu.«k)  and  bo  ruslilinp;,  I  warrant  you,  in  a" 
gold ;  and  in  such  alligant  -  terms ;  and  i 
wine  and  sugar  of  the  best,  and  the  fairest, 
would  have  won  any  woman's  heart ;  and,  I  v 
you,  they  could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her.- 
biul  myself  twenty  angels  given  me  thi 
but  I  defy  all  angels,  (in  any  such  sort,  i 
hut  in  the  way  of  honesty ; — and,  I  warrant  yoi 
they  coiild  never  get  her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  cii 
with  the  proudest  of  them  all :  and  yet  there  hai 
been  earls,  nay,  which  Is  more,  p 
warrant  you,  all  is  one  with  her. 

Fnl.  But  wiiiit  says  she  to  me .'  Be  brief,  my  gi 
she  Mercury. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Marry,  slie  hath  received  your  let 


for  the  whiiili  she  thanks  you  a  thousand  tinirs 
and  she  gives  you  to  notify,   that  her  hushand   wift' 
be  abacnce  from  liis  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

Fal,   Ten  and  eleven  ? 

Mrs.  Qaick.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and  then  you  may' 
come  and  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot  ofj 
— master  Ford,  her  hushand,  ■will  be  from  home. 
Alas !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  il!  life  with  him ; 
he  'a  a  very  jealousy  man ;  she  leads  a  very  fram- 
pold  I  life  with  him,  good  heart ! 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven.  Woman,  commend  nie  it. 
her  ;   I  will  not  fail  her, 

Mrs.  Quick.  Why,  you  say  well.      But   I   have 
anotlier  messenger  to  your  worshiji.     Mistress  Paee 
hath  her  hearty  commendations  to  you  too  ;— 
let  me  tell  you  in  your  ear,  she  'a  as  fartuoua  a  civil 
modest  wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  a 
ynu    morning    nor    evening   prayer,    as    any    is 
Windsor,  whoe'er  be  tlie  other :  and  she  hade 
tell  your  worship,  that  her  hushand  is  seldom   from 
home  ;  but,  she  hopes,   there   will   come   a  time,     I 
never  knew   a  woman   so  dote  upon  a  man  ;   surely; 
I  think,  yon  have  charms,  la;  yes,  in  truth. 

Fal.  Not  1,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attracdos 
of  my  goud  jiarts  aside,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

Mr.'.  Quick.   Blessing  im  your  heart  for't! 

Fal.  But,  I  jiray  thee,  tell  me  this  :  has  Ford' 
wife,   and  Page's  wife,   acquainted   each   other  ho* 
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Mrg.  Quick.  T\iat  n'ere  a  jest,  indeed  ! — tit 
have  not  ao  little  grace,  I  hope  : — that  wen 
iiiileed !  But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you  ' 
send  her  your  little  page,  of  nil  loves ; '  her  hnt 
has  a  miirvelloiiH  infection  to  the  little  page  : 
truly,  master  Page  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a 
in  Windsor  leads  a  hetter  life  than  she  does; 
what  ahe  will,  say  what  eliK  will,  take  all,  pay  al],  ( 
to  bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is 
will :  nnd,  truly,  she  deserves  it ;  for  if  tilt! 
kind  woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one.  Yoi 
»end  her  vour  page ;  no  remedy. 

Fal.   Why.  I  will. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Nay,  but  do  so  then  ;  and,  look  y 
lie  may  come  and  go  between  you  hoCli ;  and,  in 
ease,  have  a  nay-word,-  that  you  may  know  t 
another's  mind,  and   the   boy  never  need  to  under 
stand   any    thing ;   for   'tis    not  good   that   childreS'l 
should  know  any  wickedness  :  old  folks,  you  k 
have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  the  world. 

Fal.  Fare  thee  well :  commend  me  to  them  b 
there  's  my  pnrse  ;   I   am  yet  thy  debtor. — Boy,  g 
along  with  thia  woman. — This  news  distracts  n 

ISxeunl  Mrs.  QuicMy  and  Robin,M 

Pis.  Tliis  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers : — 
Clop  on  more  sails ;   pursue,  up  with  your  fights  j  ■ 


p.  fire ;   she  is  my  prize.  { 
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whelm  them  nil ! 

iHxit  Pistol. 

Fal.  Say  'st  thou  ho,  old  Jock  ?  go  thy  ways ;  1  "11 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  1  have  done.  Will 
they  yet  look  after  thee  ?  Wilt  thou,  after  the  e 
jiense  of  ho  much  money,  be  uow  a  gainer?  Good 
body,  I  tliank  thee.  Let  tlieia  say,  'tis  grossly  don;; ; 
BO  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  BABDOLm. 

Bar.  Sir  John,  there  '&  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with 
you :  and  hath  tent  your  worship  a  morning's 
draught  of  sack. 

Fal.   Brook,  is  his  nami:  ? 

Fnt.  Call  him  in.  [£i("(  Bardolph.']  Such  Brnoki 
are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  such  liquor.  Ah  I 
ha  !  mistress  Ford  and  mistress  Page,  have  I  enct. 
pusecd  you  ?  gu  to  ;   via  !  ' 

Re-enler  BABnoLi'H,  iriVA  koru  disguised. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir. 

Fal.   And  you,  sir.    Would  you  speak  with  me 

Ford.  I  nmke  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  prepa- 
ration upon  you. 

Fai.  You're  welcome.  What 's  your  will  ?  Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  IRxit  iiarduljih. 


^8  MERRT    WIVES  ACT    a^ 

Ford.    Sit;    I    am   a  genUeman  that  have   spent 
nuch ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

FaL  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

Ford,  Good  sir  John,  I  sue  for  yours :  not  to 
charge  you ;  *  for  I  must  let  you  understand,  1  think 
myself  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are  : 
the  which  hath  something  emboldened  me  to  this 
unseasoned  intnision  ;  for  they  say,  if  money  go 
bt^fore,  all  ways  do  lie  open. 

FaL  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 

Ford.  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me  :  if  you  will  help  to  bear  it,  sir  John, 
take  all,  or  }  iJf,  for  easing  me  of  the  carriage. 

FaL  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford.  1  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me  the 
hearing. 

FaL  Speak,  good  master  Brook ;  I  shidl  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar, — I  will  be 

brief  with  you ; and  you  have  been  a  man  long 

known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good  means, 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you.  I 
shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very 
much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection :  but,  good 
sir  John,  as  you  have  outs  eye  upon  my  follies,  as 
vou    hear   tlicm    unfolded,    turn   another   into    the 


'  To  put  you  lu  expense. 
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ivgister  of  your  own ;  tliaC  1  may  pass  with  a  re- 
proof the  easier,  giCh  '  you  yourself  kuow  how  easy 
it  is  to  be  such  an  offender. 

Fal.   Very  welt,  sir ;   proceed. 

Ford.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  town,  her 
husband's  name  \a  Ford. 

Fal.  Well.  air. 

Ford.  1  have  long  loved  her,  and,  1  protest  toyuu, 
bestowed  much  on  her  ;  followed  her  with  a  doting 
observance;  engrossed.'' opportunities  to  meet  her; 
lee'd  every  slight  occasion,  tlmt  could  but  iiiggnrdiy 
give  me  sight  of  her ;  uot  only  bought  many  presents 
to  give  her,  hut  have  given  largely  to  many,  to 
know  what  she  would  have  given  :  briefly,  I  have 
pursued  her,  as  love  hath  pursued  me  ;  which  hath 
been,  on  the  wing  of  all  occasion!.  But  whatsoever 
I  have  merited,  either  in  my  miod  or  in  my  means, 
meed,'  1  am  sure,  I  have  received  none ;  unless  eK- 
perience  be  a  jewel ;  tlwt  I  have  purchased  at  an 
inlinitc  rate  ;  and  that  hath  tuugliC  me  to  say  tliis.: 

Love  like  a  shadow  flies,  when  substance  love 
pursues ; 

Pursuing  that  that  flies,  and  flying  what  pursues. 

Fal.  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satisfaction 
;it  her  hands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.   Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a  puipose  ? 

Ford.  Never, 


.  '  Sin 
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Fa!.  Of  whnt  (tuality  wm  your  love  then  ? 

Ford.  Lilte  a  fair  hou=e,  built  upon  another  n 
ground;   ho  tliiit  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  hyinisrakin| 
tlie  place;  M'hvrc  I  erected  it. 

Fut.  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this  t 
mc? 

Ford.  When  1  have  tnld  you  that,  I  have  told  yi 
all.  Some  sny,  that,  though  she  ajipear  honest  I 
me,  yet,  in  other  jiluces,  she  enlargeth  her  mirth  i 
far,  that  there  is  shrewd  construction  made  of  her. 
Now,  »r  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  purpose; 
Yoit  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent  breeding,  admirable 
Jiscourse,  of  great  admittance,'  authentic  in  yoii| 
place  and  person,  generally  allowed*  for  your  n 
wor-like,  court-like,  and  learned  preparatioi 

Tal.  O.  sir! 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it. — Tliere  i 
money!  ^end  it,  spend  it;  spend  more;  spend  ft 
I  have ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  ex-' 
clkange  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  Eii^ge  *  to  the 
honesty  of  tills  Ford's  wife  :  use  your  art  of  wooing; 
win  her  to  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man  may, 
may  as  soon  as  any. 

Fal.  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  Tehemency  t 
your  affection,  that  I  should  win  what  you  Wot) 
enjoy  ?     Methinke,  you  prescribe  to  yourself  » 
preposterously 


Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift  I  slie  dwells  so  se- 
curely on  the  ewiellency  of  her  honor,  that  the  folly 
of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself ;  ehe  is  too  hright 
to  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  I  come  to  her 
with  any  detection  in  my  hiuid,  my  desires  had 
instance  '  and  argument  to  commend  themselves  ;  1 
could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward  -  of  her  purity, 
her  reputation,  her  marriage  vow,  and  a  thousand 
other  her  defences,  whicli  now  arc  too  Btrongly 
embattled  against  me.    What  say  you  tn't,  sir  John? 

Fat.  Master  Brook,  I  will  first  make  hold  with 
your  money  ;  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  last,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  nill,  enjoy 
Ford's  wife. 

Ford.   O  good  sir  ! 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  say  you  shall. 

Ford.  Want  no  money,  aii  John,  you  shall  want 

Fal.  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook,  you 
shall  want  none.  I  shall  be  with  her  (I  may  tell 
you)  by  her  own  appointment;  even  sa  you  came 
in  lo  me,  her  assistiint,  or  go-between,  parted  from 
me:  I  say,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eleven ;  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascidly  knave, 
her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  yon  to  me  s^t 
night ;  you  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Ford.  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
know  Ford,  sir  ? 


MBRBr  wivsa 


Fal.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckuldly  knave!     I  knovfl 
him  not : — yet  1  wrong  him.  tu  cail  him   poor :   thttf 


say,   the  jeuloua    wittolly '    kuE 


hatli   1 


money ;  lor  tlie  vhiuh  liis  wife  EOCmB  to  me 
faviired.  I  will  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuck 
rogue's  coffer ;  nnil  there  'a  my  horvcgt-home. 

Ford.     I    would    you    knew   Ford,    sir,    that  ] 
miK'ht  avoid  liira.  if  you  paw  him. 

Fill.  Hung  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  ro^c  ! 
will  stare  him  out  of  hi&  wits  ;  I  will  awe  him  wit 
my  cudgel:  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  th 
cuckold's  horns :  master  iJnmk,  thou  alialt  know, 
will  ]iredaminate  o'er  the  pendant,  and  thuu  shalt  li 
wirJi  his  wife. — Come  to  me  soon  at  night. — Ford '4 
a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  Ids  style ;  *  thou  J 
master  Brook,  shult  know  him  for  a  knave  i 
cuckold  : — come  to  me  Boon  at  night.  [£jt(.-.l 

Fori!.  What  a  damned  Ejiicurean  rascal  is  this !— - 1 
My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience. — Who  * 
says,  thi"  is  improvident  jealousy  ?  My  wife  hath  sent 
to  him,  tlie  hour  is  fixed,  the  match  is  made.  Would 
any  man  have  thought  this  f — See  the  hell  of  having 
a  false  woman!  my  bed  shall  be  abused,  my  coffers 
ransacked,  my  reputation  gnawn  at ;  and  I  shall  not 
only  receive  this  villanous  wrong,  but  stand  under 
the  adoption  of  abominable  terms,  and  by  li 
doee  me  this  wrong.    Terms  1  names ! A 
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sounds  well  ;  Lucifer,  well ;  Barbaeon,  well ;  yet 
they  are  devils'  additions,  the  names  of  fiends :  but 
cuekold  !  wittul- cuckold ;  the  devil  himself  hath  not 
such  a  name.  Page  is  on  ass,  a  secure  ass ;  he  will 
trust  his  wife,  he  will  not  be  jealoua.  1  will  rather 
trust  a  Fleming  with  ray  butter,  parson  Hugh  the 
Welshman  with  my  cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my 
aqua-riti '  bottle,  or  a  thief  to  walk  my  nnibling 
gelding,  than  my  wife  with  herself:  then  she  plots, 
then  she  ruminatES,  then  she  devises  ;  and  what 
they  think  in  their  hesrtB  they  may  effect,  tliey  will 
break  their  hearts  but  they  will  effect.  Heaven  be 
praised  for  my  jealousy  ! — Eleven  o'clock  the  hour ! 
— I  will  prevent  this,  detect  my  wife,  be  revenged 
on  Fal«taff,  and  laugh  at  Page.  I  will  about  it ; 
better  three  hours  too  soon,  than  a  minute  too  late. 
Fie,  fie,  fie !  cucknid  !  cuckold  !  fuckold  !         [E^il. 


Enter  c 


Caiue.  Jock  Rugby  ! 
Rut/.  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  is  de  clock,  Jack  ! 
Rug.     'Tis   past    the    hour,    sii 
promised  to  meet. 


MERRY    WCTE9  ^CT    O, 

Caiui.  By  gar.  he  has  save  hia  soul,  dat  ho  is  no 
come ;  lie  haa  pray  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  no  come : 
hy  gnj,  Jitck  Rugby,  lie  ig  dead  already,  if  he  be 

Raff,  He  is  wise,  eir ;  he  knew,  your  worehip 
wciiild  kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Caius.  fiy  gar.  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  bs  I  yill 
kill  hira.  'fake  your  rapier.  Jack :  I  rill  tell  you 
how  1  vill  kill  him. 

Rug.  AIns,  air,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caius.  Villany,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear ;   here  's  company. 


] 


Enter  n 


and  PASB. 


Host.  BlcsB  thee,  bully  doctor. 

Shal.  Save  yoii,  master  doctor  Caius. 

Page.  Now,  good  master  doctor ! 

Slen.  Give  you  good-morrow,  sir. 

Caitu.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  corns 
for? 

Ma»t.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin,'  to  see 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there  ;  to 
see  thee  jiass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse,  thy 
distance,  thy  montant.^  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian  ? 
is  he  dead,  my  Franciaco  ?  ha.  bully !  What  says 
my  j^seulapius  ?  my  Galen  ?  my  heart  of  elder  ? 
ha  !  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  ?  is  he  dead? 
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Cains.  Bf  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  the 
vorld ;  he  is  not  show  his  face. 

Hosl.  Thou  art  a  Castilian '-  king,  Urinal !  Hector 
of  Greece,  my  boy ! 

Caius,  1  pray  you,  bear  vitncBS  that  me  have  stay 
six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is  no 

SAal.  He  ib  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor :  he  is 
a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if  you 
sliould  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  '  of  your  pro- 
fessions :  is  it  not  true,  master  Page  f 

Page.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been  a 
great  fighter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Shal.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be 
old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my  finger 
itches  to  make  one  :  though  we  are  justices,  and 
doctoia,  and  cbuichmea,  master  Page,  we  have  some 
salt  of  our  youth  in  ua  ;  we  axe  the  sons  of  women. 
master  Page. 

Page.   'Tia  true,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  am 
8wom  of  the  peace  :  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself  a 
wise  and  patient  churchman  :  you  must  go  with  me, 
maater  doctor. 


d  for  Spnniard  id  genen]. 


Ho$t.  Pardon,  ^cst  justice  ; — A  wc 
Muck -water.' 

Catus.  Muck-vater!  vat  is  dat  f 

Hast,  Muck-wftter,  in  our  Eoglish  tongue,  is 
valor,  bully. 

Cuius.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  tnuck-vater 

as   tie   EngUahman. Scurvy  jack-dog-jiriiist !  by 

gnr,  ine  vill  cut  his  ears. 

Host.   He  will  clapper-clftw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Caiut.  Clapper-de-claw  !  vat  Js  dat  ? 

Host.  That  \%,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caiua.  By  gar.  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-dc- 
claw  rae :   for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Host.  And  1  will  jirovoke  hira  to 't,  or  let  liim 
wag. 

Vaiug.  Me  tank  yoii  for  dat. 

HMt.  A(id  moreover,  bully, — But  first,  master 
gueat,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  t'rogmore. 

[aside  to  them. 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  ia  there,  is  he  ? 

Host,  He  is  there  :  see  what  humor  he  is  in  ; 
and  1  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields ;  will 
it  do  well  ? 

Shal.  We  will  do  it. 

Page,  Shal.  and  Slen.    Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 
[Exeunt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 


inursdungliilliBaiUedin 
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Caiug,  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  i>riest ;  for  fie  speak 
for  a  jiick-an-ape  to  Aiine  Page. 

Mosl.  Let  liim  die:  but,  first,  sheathe  thy  imi>a- 
tience ;  throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler ;  go  about 
the  fields  with  me  tlirough  Frogmore  ;  I  will  bring 
thee  where  mistress  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-house  it. 
feasting;  and  thou  shall  woo  her.  Cried  game,*  said 
I  well  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat  :  by  gar,  1 
love  you ;  and  I  sliall  procure-a  you  de  good  guest, 
de  carl,  de  knight,  de  lords,  de  gentlemen,  my  pa- 

Host.  For  the  which,  I  will  be  thy  adversary  to- 
wards Anne  Page  ;  said  I  well  ? 

Cains.   By  giir,  'tia  good  ;   veil  said. 

Host.  Lt't  us  wag  then. 

Cains.  Come  at  my  heels.  Jack  Kughy.     [Exeunt, 


ACT     111. 


Enirr  siii  hugh  evans  and  simi'i.b. 

Evans.   I  [imy   you   now,  good  muster    Slender'i 

serving -man,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name,  which 

way   have  you  looked  for   master  Cuius,  that  CidU 

himself  Doctor  of  Physic  ? 


Sim,  Marry,  sir.  the  city-ward,  the- park-ward, 
every  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  town  way, 

Evans.  I  most  ftliemently  desire  you,  you  will 
al^o  look  til  at  way, 

Sim.  I  will,  sir. 

Svam,  Ple^B  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholera  I  am, 
and  trcmpling  of  mind ! — I  ehail  be  glad,  if  he  have 
lioccived  me  :^how  melancholies  1  am  ! — I  will 
knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave'?  costHid,'  when  I 
hiive  good  opportunities  for  the  'orke: — ^pless  my 
eoul !  [iingi. 


Mercy  on  me  !  J  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 

Melodioua  birda  airiK  nmdrigQlg  ; — 
Wliei.  >B  1  lai  in  I'ubjlon.'-^- 

To  ahMow 

Sim.  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  sir  Hugh. 
Evans.   He 's  welcome  :- — — 

Tn  Bhullon-  rivpri,  to  wlios*  fiilla — ■ 

Heaven  prosper  the  right! — What  weapons  is  he? 


Sim.  No  -weapons 

sir. 

There  c 

me 

my  master 

master  Shallow,  and 

anoth 

er  gentle 

nan 

from  Frog- 

more,  ov 

r  the  Htile, 

his  w 

ay. 

Evans 

Pray  you. 

give 

me   my 

go 

vai   or   else 

keep  it  h 

your  anna 

Enter 


Shal.  How  now,  master  paraon  ?  Good-morrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  from  the  diire, 
and  a  good  student  from  liis  book,  and  it  is  won- 
derful. 

Slea.  Ah,  »weet  Anne  Page  ! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh ! 

Evaas.  Pless  you  from  liis  mercy  ake,  nil  of  you  ! 

Shal.  What !  the  sword  and  the  word  f  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parHon  t 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  ia  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rheumatic  day  ? 

Evans.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Piige.  We  are  come  to  you  to  do  a  good  office, 
master  parson. 

Evang.  Fery  well ;  what  io  it  ? 

Page.  Yonder  ia  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  who 
beiike,  having  received  wrong  by  some  person,  ia  at 
most  odds  with  liis  own  gravity  and  patience,  that 
ever  you  saw. 

Shal.  I  liave  lived  fourscore  years,  and  upward ;  I 
never  heard  ft  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  and  learning, 
BO  wide  of  his  own  respect. 


>:iHW..  Whm  is  he  ? 

I'ngr.    I   think    you   know    him  ;    master    electa 

wued  French  physi 
Ei'ttMi    Gut's  will,  and  his  passion  of  my  beartn 
1  hail  M  lief  you  would  Cell  me  of  a.  mess  of  p 

Pnpt.   Why? 

A'roajr.  He  has  no  more  knowlege  in  Hibocr.ites  i 
kikI  Oaten, — anil  lie  is  a  knave  besides  ;  a  cowardly 
kiinvf.  as  j-ou  would  desires  to  be  aequninted  iiitha!. 

PiUff.   I   wamuit   you.  lie  's  the  man  should  fight 
with  him. 

Sim.  O.  sweet  Anne  Pnee ! 

lilutt.  It  appears  so.  by  his  weapons. — Keep  ihcm 
a-'tiudiT  ; — here  comes  doctor  Caius. 


Page.   Nay.   good    master   parson,    keep   in   your 

Sial.  So  do  you.  good  master  doctor. 

{lost.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question ;  let 
them  keep  their  limhs  wliole,  and  liack  our  English. 

CniHs.  I  pray  yoii,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit  your 
ear.    Vcrofore  vill  you  not  meet-a  me  ? 

Evaiu.  Pray  you,  use   your  patience.     In   good 

Cains.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  da  Jack  dog, 
John  ape. 

Evans.  Pray  you.  let  us  not  be  laughing-stoga  to 
other  men's  humors ;  I  desire  you  in  friendship,  and 
1  will  one  way  or  other  make   you  amends  ■ — 1  will 


kilog  ynur  urinnls  aljoiiC  your  knave's  cogsccralj,'  fur 
miBsiag  your  meetings  and  appgintmenM. 

Caiug.  Viable  ! — Jack  llugljy, — mine  host  de  Jur- 
terre,  liave  I  not  stay  far  him,  to  It'll  him  ?  have  I 
not,  at  de  place  1  did  appoint  ? 

Eivns.  As  I  am  a  christians  soul,  now,  look  you, 
this  is  the  place  itppointed;  I'll  be  judgment  hj 
mine  host  of  the  Oarter, 

Host,  Peace,  I  say,  Guallia  and  Gaul,  French  and 
Welsh;   soui-curer  and  body.curer. 

Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good !   excellent ! 

Host.  Peace,  I  say  ;  hear  mine  host  of  tlie  Garter. 
Ain  I  politic  ?  am  I  suhtlc  ?  am  1  a  Machiavel  ? 
Shall  I  lose  my  doctor  ?  no  ;  he  gives  me  the  po- 
tiiiiis  and  the  motions.  Shall  1  lose  my  parson  ? 
my  priest  ?  my  sir  Hugh  ?  no ;  he  gives  me  the 
jjroverhs  and  the  no-verhs. — Give  me  t!iy  hand, 
terrestrial ;  so.— Give  me   thy  hand,    celestial ;    so. 

Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived  you  both ;  I  have 

directed  you  to  wrong  places ;  your  hearts  are 
mighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be 
the  issue. — Come,  lay  their  swords  to  pawn. — Fol- 
low me,  lad  of  peace  ;  follow,  follow,  follow, 

Shnl,  Trust  me,  a  mad  host. — Follow,  gentle- 
men, follow. 

Slen.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

IJi^xeuat  Shallow,  Siender,  Paffc,  nnd  Host. 


6S  MBBBT    WITSS  ACT   lU. 

Caita,  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dal?  Iiuve  you  makc-a 
de  sot  >  of  ua  ?  ha,  lia  ! 

Evans.  This  is  well  ;  he  has  made  ua  his  vloiiting- 
»tog. — 1  desire  you,  that  we  may  he  friends;  and 
let  us  knog  our  praina  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
this  same  BCnll,"  scuiry,  cogging^  companiou,  Ihe 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Cains.  By  gar,  vjt  all  my  heart ;  he  promise  to 
bring  me  vere  ia  Anue  Page :  by  gar,  he  deceive  me 


Evans. 

Well,    I   will   smite    his     r 

oddles.^ — Pray 

u.  folio 

Tlie  street  ia   Tflndsor. 
Enter  meis.  pass  and  bobi 

lExewit 

i 

Mrg.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant; 
you  were  wont  to  he  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
leader.  Whether  had  you  rather,  lead  mine  eyes,  or 
eye  your  master's  heels  ? 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like  a 
man.  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O,  you  are  a  flattering  boy  :  now,  I 
see,  you  '11  be  n  courtier. 


Mre.  Page.  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife.  Is  s!ie  at 
home  ? 

Ford.  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  ehe  may  hang  together, 
for  want  of  company.  I  think,  if  your  liusbaiids 
were  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mrs,   Page.   Be    sure    of   that, — two    other   hus- 

Ford.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Mr3.  Page.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
name  is  my  husband  had  him  of.  What  do  you  call 
your  knight's  name,  sirrah  ? 

Rab.   Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Mrs.  Page.  He.  he :  I  con  never  hit  on  'b  name. 
— There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man 
«nd  he  ! — la  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

Fard.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mrs.  Page.  By  your  leave,  sir;^I  am  sick,  till 
I  see  her.  [Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

Ford.  Has  Page  any  hraina  ?  hath  he  any  eyes  ? 
hath  he  any  thinking  ?  Sure,  they  sleep  ;  he  hath 
no  use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter 
twenty  miles,  as  easy  as  a.  cannon  will  shoot  point- 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces-out  his  wife's  incli- 
nation ;  he  gives  her  folly  motion  and  advantage  : 
and  now  she  's  going  to  my  wife,  and  FalatatF's  boy 
with  her.  A  man  may  hear  this  shower  sing  in  the 
wind  ! — and  Falstaff's  hoy  with  her  l^Good  plots  t 
— they  are  laid  ;  and  our  revolted  wives  share  dam- 
nation together.  Well ;  I  will  take  him,  then 
torture  my  wife,  pluck  the  hoirowed  veil  of  modesty 


frum  the  so  Meming  '  mtatress  Page,  ditidge  Pn^ 
himself  for  a  wcurc  and  -wilful  AcUeoQ  :  and  lo 
tliese  rioteot  ijroceeiliDgs  all  my  neighbun>  ehull 
try  aim.^  [clock  ttriirt.]  The  clock  gives  me  m\ 
cue,  and  my  assurance  bids  me  search  ;  there  I  shall 
fiad  Falstaff :  I  shall  be  ra.ther  praised  for  this,  than 
mocked :  for  it  b  as  positive  as  the  earth  is  firm, 
that  FalstaiF  is  there  :   I  nill  go. 

Mnter  fa 


Shnl.  Page,  &c.   Well  met,  master  Ford. 

ford.  Trust  me.  a  good  knot :  I  hare  good  cheer 
at  home ;  and,  I  pray  you.  all  go  with  me. 

Shal.   I  must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford, 

Slen.  And  so  must  I,  sir ;  we  have  ftp[M)inted  to 
dine  with  mistrees  Anne,  and  I  would  not  hreak 
with  her  for  more  money  than  I  'U  speak  of. 

S&al.  We  have  lingered  ahout  a  match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day  we 
shull  have  our  answer. 

Strn.  I  hope,  I  have  your  good  will,  father  Page. 

Pnge.  You  have,  master  Slender ;  I  stand  wholly 
fnr  you  i^bul  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  you 
altogether. 

Cains.  Ay.  by  gar ;  and  de  maid  is  love-a  me ; 
my  nursh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

I/ogi.  Wlmt  say  you  to  young  master  Featdnf 
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he  capers,  he  dances,  he  ha^  eyes  of  youth,  he  writes 
-verses,  he  speaks  hotyday,'  he  smelU  April  and 
May;  he  ^¥iil  cany 't,  he  will  carry 't;  'tis  in  hia 
buttons  ;  *  he  will  carry  "t. 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  you.  The 
gentleman  is  of  no  having  : '  he  kept  company  with 
the  wild  prince  and  Poins  ;  he  is  of  too  high  a 
region  ;  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not  knit  a 
knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my  substance; 
if  he  take  her,  let  him  tnke  her  simply ;  the  wealth 
I  have  waits  on  my  consent,  and  my  consent  goes 
not  that  way. 

Ford.  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you  go 
home  with  me  to  dinner :  "besides  your  cheer,  yon 

shall   have   sport ;   I   will  show  you  a  monster. 

Master  doctor,  you  shall  go;  so  eliall  you,  master 
Page  ; — and  you,  Sir  Hugh. 

SAal.  Well,  fare  you  well :  we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

{Exeanl  Shallow  and  Slender. 

Cains.   Go  home,  .lohu  Uugby;   I  come  anon. 

[£ji(  Rvgbf. 

Host.  Farewell,  my  hearts  :  I  will  to  my  honest 
knight  Falstatr,  and  drink  canary  with  him. 

lExit  JToxt. 


Ftrd.  [atidt.]  I  think,  I  shall  drink  in  p!pe-w 
first  with  him ;  I  'll  inaKe  him  dance.'  Will  i 
go,  gentles  ? 

All.  Have  with  you,  to  see  this  monster. 


B^WMtJ 


Mrg.  Ford.  What,  John  \  what,  Robert  I 
Mrs.    I'ligr.     Quickly,    (juickly !    Is    the    buck- 
basket'' — 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant. — What,  Tlobin,  I  sav. 


Mnter  Servants  with  a  basket. 


:nS^ 


Mrs.  Page.  Comt,  come,  come. 

Mrs.  Fori!.   Here,  set  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.   Give  your  men  the  chai^ ; 
be  hrief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  tohl  j'ou  before,  John,  and 
Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  brewhouse  \ 
and  when  I  suddenly  call  you,  come  forth,  Hnd 
(without  any  pause  or  otag^ring)  take  this  ba»fet 
on  your  shoulders  ;  that  done,  trudf^e  with  it  in  all 
Laete,  and  carry  it  among  the  whitsters  '  in  Datchct 


>  Bleneliert  of  lukfA. 


h  clo(he)  are  curritHl  to 


mead,  and  tLere  empty  it  in  thi;  mudilj-  liitoh,  cl^Be 
tiy  the  Thames  side. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  will  da  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over ;  they 
lack  na  direction.  Be  gone,  and  come  when  you  are 
called.  lExeuitl  Servaaln. 

Mra.  Page.   Here  comes  little  Rohiii 

Mrs.  Ford.  IIow  now,  my  eyaa-musket  ? '  what 
news  with  you  ? 

Rob.  My  master  sir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door, mistress  Ford,  and  requests  your  company. 

Mrs.  Foffe.  You  little  Jack-a-lent,*  have  you  been 
true  to  us  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  I '11  be  sworn.  My  master  knows  not 
of  your  being  here  ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put  me 
into  everlasting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for,  he 
sweaiH,  he  '11  turn  me  away. 

Mrs.  Page.  'I'hou  'rt  a  good  lioy ;  this  secresy  of 
thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make  thee  a 
new  doublet  and  hose. — 1  '11  go  luile  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  so. — Go,  tell  thy  master,  I  am 
alone.     Mistress  Page,  remember  you  your  cue. 

[£^■1/  Rohia. 

Mrs.  Paye.  I  warrant  thee  :  if  I  do  not  act  it, 
hiss  me.  lExit  Mrs.  PaffH. 


ACT  in. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then  ;  we  11  use  this  unwhole- 
some Immiditj',  this  gross  watery  pumpion ; — we  11 
teach  him  to  knew  turtles  from  jaj-s. 

Ejlter  FAUT*KF. 

Fal,  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  hsavenly  jewel  ? 
Wliy,  now  let  me  die,  fur  1  hare  lived  long  enough  ; 
this  is  the  period  of  my  ^ambition.     O  tlua  blessed 

JIfrs.  Ford.   O  sweet  sir  John  ' 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  I  eannot  cog  •  I  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.  Nuw  shall  1  "ui  in  my  wish:  I 
would  thy  husband  were  dead ,  I  11  speak  it  before 
the  best  lord,  I  would  make  thee  mv  lady 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  your  lady,  sir  John '  alas,  1  should 
be  a  pitiful  lady. 

Fal.  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  sueh 
another.  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the 
diamond  :  thou  hast  the  right  arched  bent  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-valiant,  or 
any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance.' 

Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerehief.  sir  John  :  my  brows 
become  nothing  ebe  ;    nor  that  well  neither. 

Fill.  By  the  Lord,  thuu  art  a  traitor'  to  say  bo; 
thou  wouldst  make  an  absolute  courtier  ;  and  the 
firm  fixture  of  thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent 
mfition   to   thy  guit,  in  a  seialcirclcd  farthingale,* 


I  see  what  thou  wert,  if  fortune   thy   foe  were  not ; 

nature  is  thy  friend.    Come,  thou  canst  not  hide  it. 

Mrs,  Ford.    Believe   me,   there '»   no    such   tiling 

Fal.  What  made  me  love  thee  ?  let  that  persuade 
thee,  there's  something  extraordinary  in  thee. 
Grime,  1  cannot  cog,  and  say,  thou  art  this  and  that, 
like  a  many  of  these  lisping  hawthorn-buds,  that 
came  like  women  in  men's  apparel,  and  smeil  like 
Bucklersbury  in  eimple-time ; '  I  cannot :  but  I 
love  thee  ;   none  but  thee ;  and  thou  desei'vcat  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me.  sir ;  I  fear,  you 
love  mistress  Page. 

Fal.  Thou  migbtst  as  well  say,  1  love  to  walk  by 
the  Counter-gate  ;  which  b  as  hateful  to  me  as  the 
reek '  of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Wtll,  Heaven  knows,  how  I  love 
yon  ;  and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

Fat.  Keep  in  that  mind ;  I  '11  deserve  it, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  must  tell  you,  so  you  do  j  or 
else  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Rob.  [u.'il/ii/i.']  Mistress  Ford,  mistresa  Ford! 
here's  mistress  Page  at  tlie  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  speak 
with  you  presently. 

Fal.   She  shall  not  si 
behind  the  arras.* 


;   I  will 


s  chiefly  inliiibitnJ 


[Fuhlaff  hides  himself. 


Ente> 


What  'a  the  matter  ?  how  now  f 

Mrs.  Page.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  liave  ytiu 
done  ?  You  're  shamed,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever, 

Mra.  Ford.  What  "s  the  matter,  good  mlf tress 
rage? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-day,  mistress  Ford !  having 
an  honest  man  to  your  huahand,  to  give  him  such 
cause  (if  suspieion  1 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  What  catise  of  suspicion  ? — Out  upon 
you  !  how  am  I  mistoak  in  you  ? 

Mrs.  Fard.  Why,  alas  !  what  'a  the  matter? 

Mra.  Page.  Your  husband  'a  coming'  hither, 
■woman,  with  all  the  ofiicers  in  Windsor,  to  search 
for  a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  ia  the 
house,  hy  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of 
his  absence.    Yon  are  undone, 

Mrs.  Ford,  Speak  louder. — [nside.] — -Tis  not  bo, 

Mrs.  Page.  Pray  Heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a  man  here  ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
liusoand  's  coming  witli  half  Windsor  at  his  heels, 
to  search  fur  such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell 
you.  If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  glad  u£ 
it ;  but  if  you  have  a.  friend  here,  convey,  convey 
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him  out.  Be  not  amazed  ;  call  all  your  BcnaeB  to 
you ;  defend  your  reputation,  or  bid  farewell  to  your 
good  life  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Wliat  shall  I  do  ?— Tliere  is  n  gentle- 
man, my  dear  friend;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
ehame  so  much  as  his  peril ;  I  had  rather  than  % 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  hoaae. 

Mrs.  Page.  For  shame !  never  stand  '  you  had 
rather,'  and  '  you  had  rather ; '  your  husband  's  iicrs 
at  hand  ;  hethink  you  of  aome  conveyance  :  in  the 
house  you  cannot  hide  hira,  O,  how  have  you 
deceived  me  ! — Look,  here  la  a  baaket ;  if  he  be  of 
any  reasonable  atatu re,  he  may  creep  in  here;  and 
throw  foul  linen  upon  hira,  as  if  it  were  going  to 
bucking.'  Or,  it  is  wliiting-time;*  send  him  by 
your  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  's  too  big  to  go  in  there.  What 
shall  I  do  ? 

Re-enter  FALSTAFr. 

Pal.  Let  me  Bee 't,  let  me  see 't!  O.letraeBeet! 
I  'II  in,  I  '11  ill ; — follow  your  friend's  counsel ; — 
I  'il  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  W!mt !  sir  John  Falstaff !  Are  these 
your  letters,  knight  ? 

Fal.  I  love  thee,  and  none  but  thee;  help  me 
away ;  let  me  creep  in  here  ;   1  '11  never — 

\he  goes  into  the  basket  i  they  cover  him  with  foul 


r 
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Mrs.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  boy.  Call 
your  men,  mistress  Foril.^Yoiidis»einblmgkixIglit ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John  !  lExit 
Robin.  Re-enter  Servants.']  Go,  take  up  these  clothes 
here,  quickly.-  Where  'a  the  cowl-staff? '  look,  how 
you  drumble :  ^  carry  them  to  tlie  lautidrcss  ia 
Datchet  roead ;  quickly,  oome. 


EAler  T 


Ford.  Pray  you,  come  near  :  if  I  suspect  without 
cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let  me  be 
your  jest ;  I  deaen'e  it. — How  now  ?  whither   bear 

Ser.  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it?  You  were  best  meddle  with  buck- 
washing. 

Ford.  Buck  ?  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of  the 
buck !  Buck,  buck,  buck  ?  Ay,  buck ;  I  warrant 
you,  buck ;  end  of  tlie  season  too,  it  shall  appear. 
[Exeunt  Servants  with  the  basket."]  Gentlemen,  I 
have  dreamed  to-night ;  I  '11  tell  you  my  dream. 
Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys :  ascend  my  chambers, 
search,  seek,  find  out  ;  I  '11  warrant,  we'll  unkennel 
the  fox. — Let  me  stop  this  way  first: — so,  now 
uncape.^ 


'  A  staff  used  for  cnrrjing  n  InrRB  lub  o 
iniJles.  *  Uon  sCupid  nnd  confuse 

>  Uabig  lie  101. 
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Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented :  yott 
■wrong  yourself  too  miich. 

Ford.  True,  master  Page. — Up,  gentlemen  ;  you 
shall  see  sport  anon ;   follow  me,  gentlemen,     [Exit. 

Evans.  I'hia  is  fcry  fantagtical  humors,  and  juu- 
lou^ies. 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  ao  de  fashion  of  France  :  it  is 
not  jealous  in  France, 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  geullemen ;  see  the  issue 
of  his  seftTch.  [Exeunt  Evans,  Page,  and  Caias. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 
this  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your 
husband  asked  who  '  was  in  the  basket  1 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  half  afratd  he  will  have  need  of 
washing;  so  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do 
him  a  benefit. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal !  I  would, 
all  of  the  same  strain  ^  were  in  the  same  distrcM. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  some 
special  suspicion  of  FalatafF's  being  here;  for  I 
never  saw  him  ao  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that :  and  we 
will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falstalf :  his  dissolute 
disease  udll  scarce  obey  this  medicine. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we   send   that  foolisl.  carrion, 


nuatrcas  Quickly,  to  him,  and  escuse  hia  throwing 
into  the  water ;  and  give  liim  another  hope,  to  be- 
tray him  to  another  punishment? 

Mrs.  Pagg.  We '11  do  it;  let  him  be  sent  for  to- 
morrow eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 


!,  and  BiK  H 


I  better  than 


your 
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Ford.  I  cannot  find  him ;  may  be  the  knave 
braced  of  tliat  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrx.  Page.  Heard  you  that  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Ay.  ay,  peace. — You  use  me  well, 
master  Ford,  do  you  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  bi>. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  i 
thoug-hta ! 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong, 
master  Foid. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay ;   I  must  bear  it, 

Evans.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  house,  and  in 
the  chambers,  and  in.  the  cotfers,  and  in  the  pressea. 
Heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of  judgment! 

Vaius.  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  fie,  master  Ford !  are  you  not  ashamed  ? 
What  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imagination  ? 
]  would  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  for 
the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle, 

Ford.   'Tia  my  fault,  master  Page  :   1  suffer  for  it. 

Evans.  You  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience  :  your 
wife  is  as  honest  a  'omana,  as  I  will  desires  tuunng 
five  thousand,  and  five  hundred  too. 
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,  Caiag.  By  gar,  I  eee  'tis  an  lionc^t  woman. 

Ford.  Well ; — I  promised  you  a  dinner. — Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park  ;  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  I 
will  hereafter  make  known  to  you  why  I  have  done 
this. — Come,  wife  ; — come,  mistrcsa  Page ;  I  pray 
you,  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen;  but,  trust  me, 
we  '11  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  morn- 
ing to  my  house  to  breakfast  ;  after,  we  '11  a  birdinfi 
together;  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush.  Shiill  it 
he  so? 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

Evans.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Cains.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a  de 
turd. 

EvaiiM.  In  your  teeth  ;  for  shiune. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  mnster  Page, 

Evans.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance 
DD  the  limsy  knave,  mine  host. 

Caius.  Bat  is  good  ;  by  gar,  ^it  all  my  heart. 

Evans.  A  lousy  knave  ;  to  have  his  gibes  and  hla 
mockeries !  [Exeunt. 


i 


A  room  in  Page's  house. 
Enter  FENTO>r  and  annb  fags. 
Fen.   1  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love ; 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  eweet  Nan. 
jinae.  Alas !  how  then  i 


F*».  Wli)-,  thou  must  be  thyself. 

He  doth  object,  1  am  too  grvat  of  birth ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  gall'd  with  my  expcnst 
I  »eek  to  bcal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 

Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me, 

My  riots  past,  my  wild  soeicties. 
And  tells  roe,  'tis  a  tiling  ira]ios!^ible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 

.1a»e.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fnt.  No,  HL-aveu  bo  speed  me   in   my  tin 

Albeit,  I  will  confeas.  tliy  father's  wealth 
Was  the  first  motive  ttiat  1  woo'd  thee,  Anne  : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags; 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
•iliat  now  I  aim  at. 

Amtf.  Gentle  master  Fentnn, 

Yet  seek  my  father's  love  ;  still  seek  it,  sir  : 
If  opportunity  and  humblest  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then, — Hark  you  hither, 
[riey  eoKV 

Sitter  HH&LLDW,  SLENnsR,  and  mrs.  aujcKtr, 
Shat,   Break   their   talk,   mistress    Quickly ; 

kinsman  shall  speak  for  himself. 

Slen.  I  'U  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on  't :  >  slid, 

but  venturing. 
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e  iKit  for 


Hhat,   Be  not  dismnyed. 

Slen.   No.  ^he  shall  not  dismay  n 
that,- — but  that  I  am  ofeard. 

Mrs.  Quirk.  Hark  ye ;  master  Slender  would 
Bjieak  a  word  with  you. 

Attne.  I  come  to  him. — This  is  my  father's  choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favor'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pouiida  a  year ! 

Mrg.  Quick.  And  how  does  good  master  Fenton  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word  with  you. 

S/ial.  She 's  coming ;  to  her,  coz.  O  bojr,  thou 
hadst  a  father  t 

S/m.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne ; — my  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him. — Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  stole  two 
geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 

Shal.   Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  1  do,  as  well  as  1  love  any  woman 
in  GlocestersliJre. 

Shal.   He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  loug-tuil.' 
uudcr  the  degree  of  a  squire. 


H  short,  thick  one.    1 
Blludea  to. 

'  tome  poor  or  ric 
Id  the  rarest  Iswa.'  s 
to  ths  privilege  of  c 
pniins  him  of  liis  In 
thedoiofiidMU'QBi 


to  otTerhimBeirnamfrirBl.  '  Acronliiig 
a  Sleevens.  '  a  mnn  h']>o  LhiI  no  right 
we,  WHB  ohltEM*  to  cut  his  dog.  by  <1(- 


HEBRV    WIVES 


I  hundrtil    and    fiftv 


Sfml    He  wiU 
pmmds  jointure, 

Anne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  fur 
himself. 

Shal.  Many,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  thank  j-ou  for 
that  good  comfort.  She  culls  you,  coz  :  1  'II  leave  you, 

June.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slea.  Now,  good  mistrees  Anne. 

Anne.  What  ia  your  will  ? 

Slea.  My  will  ?  ■od'a  hcartlinga,  that 's  a  pretty 
jest,  indeed !  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
Heaven  i  I  am  not  »uch  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
Heaven  jiraise. 

Mae.  1  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  ? 

Slen.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  tittle  or 
nothing  with  you.    Your  father,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  motions : '  if  it  he  my  luck,  so  ;   if  not.  hnppy 
man  be  his  dole !  ^    They  can  toll  you  liow  things    , 
go,  better  than  I  can.     You   may   nifk  your  father ; 


Pag 

.  Now,  master  Slender 
Anne. — 

! — Love  him. 

I'm 

uverbiul   eiprpsaion.   freq 
.*]■«  ■Hiii,Djm,.yil...tn,un 

ucnt  in   Sh.lsiH- 
bu  *bomyom:I 

■CZNE    IV.  OF    WINDSOE.  7D 

Why,  how  now  !  what  does  master  Fenton  here  ? 
Yqu  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  Uuuse  : 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  disposed  of. 

Fen.  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 

Mrt.  Page.  Good,  master  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 
child. 

Page.  She  is  no  match  for  you. 

Fen.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page.  No,  good  master  Fentou. 

Come,  master  Shallow  ;  come,  son  Slender ;  in  ; — 
Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  mc,  master  Fenton. 
[Exevnt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Mrs.  Quick.   Speak  to  raistresa  Page. 

Fen.  Good  mistress  Page,  for '  that  I  love  your 
daughter 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do. 
Perforce,*  against  all  checks,  rehukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colors  of  iny  love, 
And  not  retire.    Let  mc  have  your  good  will. 

Jnne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond' 
fool. 

Mrs.  Page.   I  mean  it  not ;   I   seek  you  a  better 
husband. 

Mrs.  Quick.   'ITiat  's  my  master,  master  doctor. 

^nne.  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth, 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  tumips. 

Mrs.   Page.    Come,   trouble   not  youj-self.      Good 
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^H  I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy  ; 

^H  My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  lo\e»  you..  ^^^ 

^H  And  as  1  fiiiil  her,  so  iim  I  AfiL>cti>d  ;  ^^H 

^H  Till  then,  fiirewell,  sir. — She  must  needs  go  in^^^| 

^H  Her  father  will  be  angry.  ^^H 

^^m  [Eieunl  Mrs.  Page  and  Amiu. 

^^1  Fen.   Farewell,  gentle  miati'css;   farewell,  Nan. 

^^P  Mrs.  Quick.  This   is  my  doing  now. — Nay,    said. 

^^M  1,  will  you  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and '  a 

^^B  physician  ?  Look  on    master    Fenton  :-^thi8    is    my 

^H  doing. 
^^^  .Fen.  I  thank  thee;  and  I  pray  thee,  once^  to 

^M 

^^1  Give  my  cweet  Nan  this  ring :  there  's  for  thy  pains. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Now  Heaven  send  thee  good  for- 
tune !  A  kind  heart  he  hath  :  a  woman  would  run 
through  fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart.  But 
yet,  1  would  my  master  had  mistress  Anne  ;  or  I 
would  maKter  Slender  had  her ;  or,  in  sooih,  1  would 
master  Fenlon  had  her :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three ;  for  bci  1  have  promised,  and  I  'II  be 
as  good  as  my  word ;  but  speciously '  for  master 
Fenton,  Well,  I  must  of  another  errand  to  sir  -lohn 
Falstiilf  from  my  two  mistresses ;  what  a  beast  am 
I  to  slack  *  it !  [Exit. 


n  tn  the  Garter  Inn. 
T  and  BASDOLrH, 


Enter  fals 

Fal.   Bardolph,  I  say, — 

]lnr.   Here,  air. 

Fa/.  Go,  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack  ;  put  a  toast 
ill  t-  lExit  Bar.']  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried  in  a 
basket,  like  a  barrow  of  butcher's  offal-  and  to  be 
thrown  in  h  ITiam  ?  W  U  fib  served  such 
unother  k  I  II  h  ni>  brun  ta  n  out,  and 
buttered,  and   g  h  m         a  d  g  f         new  year's 

gift.     Th       g        Igh    d     m  h     nver  witli 

as  tittle      m  I    y  -w     Id   h         d  owned  a 

hitch's  bl    d  p  p]         fif     n       1 
may  kno     b    mj  h     I  h 

in  sinkin  if  h  b  m  w  as 
should  d  Ti  1  1  d  b  n  d 
shore  was  shelvy  and  shallow ;  a  deatli  that  I  abhor : 
for  the  water  awella  a  man  ;  and  what  a  tiling  should 
I  have  been,  when  I  liad  been  swelled  !  I  should 
liavi;  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Re-enter  BAsnoLrit,  leitk  the  vjiiie. 
liar.  Here  'e  raistresB  Quickly,  sir,  to  speak  with 


kind  f  alacrity 
d  p  as  hell,  I 
d    b       that  the 


lluimea  water ,  for  my  belJy 'a  aa  cold,  as  if  I  had 
ewBllowed  snow-balls  for  pilla  to  cool  tlie  reiiia.   Call 


Enter  mbs.  ancm-T. 

Mrs.  Qaici.  By  your  leave ;  I  cry  you  mercy. 
Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  these  chalices.  Go,  hrew  me  a 
pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Bar.  Witlieggs,  sir? 

Fal.  Simple  of  itaelf ;  I  '11  no  puUet-sperm  in  my 
brewage. — [Exit  Bardolph.] — How  now? 

Mrs.  QmjcA.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  your  woraLIp 
from  mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford !  I  have  had  ford  enough  ;  I 
was  thrown  into  the  ford;  I  have  my  belly  full  of 
ford. 

Mrs.  Quid.  Alaa  the  day  !  good  heart,  thai  was 
not  her  fault :  she  does  so  take  on  with  her  men  j 
they  mistook  their  erection. 

Fal.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  fool'sh 
iroman'a  promise. 

Mrs.  Qaick.  "Well,  she  lamente,  sir.  for  it,  that  it 
■would  yeara  your  heart  to  see  it.  Her  husband 
goes  this  morning  a  birding ;  she  desires  you  once 
more  to  come  to  her  between  eight  and  nine  :  I  must 
carry  her  word  quickly  ;  she  '11  make  you  amends.  1 
warTant  you. 

Fal.  Well.  I  wiU   visit  her :   tell   her  so  ;  mid  bid 
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her  think,  what  a  man  is ;  let  her  consider  his  frailty, 
and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Afrs.  Quick.  I  will  tell  her. 

yal.  Do  so.     Between  nine  and  ten,  say'st  thou  ; 

Mrs.  Quick,  Eight  and  aine,  sir. 

Fal,   Well,  be  gone  :   I  will  not  miss  her. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Peace  he  with  you,  sir!  lE.nl. 

Fat.  I  mar\-el,  I  hear  not  of  master  Bn-ok  ;  he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within  ;  I  like  his  money  wpU. 
O,  licre  he  tomes. 


F.nta-  roHD, 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir  ! 

Fill.  Now,  master  Brook,  you  come  to  know  what 
hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  ? 

Ford.  ITiat  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  business. 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you ;  I  was 
lit  iier  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 

Ford.   And  haw  sped  you,  sir  ? 

Fnl.  Very  ill-favoredly,  master  Brook. 

Ford.   How  so,  sir  ?    Did  she  change  her  determi- 

Fut.  tin,  master  Brook  r  but  the  peaking  cornuto 
her  husband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a  continual 
'tarum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  instant  of  our 
inter,  after  we  had  embraced,  kissed,  protested, 
and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  prologue  of  our  comedy; 
and  at  his  heels  a  rubble  of  his  companions,  thither 
prosokcd  and  instigated  hy  his  distemper,  and,  for- 
Bijoth,  to  search  his  house  for  his  wife's  love. 


HKKir  wivsB  ACT  m. 

Ford.  What,  while  vou.  were  there  ? 

Fal.  While  I  was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  yon,  and  could  not 
fiad  you  ? 

Fal.  You  shall  hear.  As  goad  luck  wonld  have 
it,  comes  in  one  mistress  Page ;  gives  intelligence  of 
Ford's  npfiroach  ;  and,  by  her  invention,  and  Ford's 
wife's   distraction,   they  conveyed  me  into   a  buck- 

Ford,   A  buck -basket? 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  a  buck-basket ;  rammed  me  in 
with  foul  shirts  and  smacks,  socks,  foul  stockings, 
and  greasy  napkins ;  that,  master  Brook,  there  was 
the  rankest  compound  of  villangua  smell,  that  ever 
oiFended  nostril. 

Ford.   And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 
Fal.   Nay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  I 
have  euffercd  to  bring   this   woman  to  evil  for  your 
goo(^.     Being  thus  crammed  in  the  basket,  a  couple 
of  Ford's   knaves,   his  hinds,    were   called   forth   by 
their  mistress,  to  carry  me  in   the   name   of  foul 
clothes  to  Datchet-lane  :    they  took  me   on  their  _ 
shoulders ;   met  the  jealous  knave  their  master  in 
door,  who  asked  them  once  or  twice  what  they  hadfl 
in  their  basket :  I  quaked  for  tear,  lest  the  lunatit 
knave  would  have  searched  it ;  but  Fate,  ordainin{ 
he  should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand.      Well;   ( 
went   he  for   a  search,    and   away  went   I  for  foiJ^ 
clothes.     But  mark    the    sequel,    master   Brook :   I 
suffered  the  pangs  of  three  several  deaths  ;  first,  an 
intolerable  £:i^ht.   to   be   detected   with   a  jealous 
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rotten  Lell-wetlier :  next,  to  be  compassed,  like  a 
good  bilbo,'  in  tbe  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  ta 
point,  heel  to  head  :  and  then,  to  be  stopped  in,  like 
a  strong  distillation,  with  atinking  clothes  that 
fretted  in  their  own  grease  :  think  of  that,— a  man 
of  my  kidney, — think  of  that ;  that  am  as  subject  to 
heat,  as  butter  ;  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and 
thaw ;  it  was  a  miracle,  to  'scape  suffocation.  And 
in  the  height  of  this  bath,  when  I  was  more  than 
half  stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  dish,  to  be 
thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  glowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horse-shoe ;  think  of  that, — 
hissing  hot, — think  of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,-  sir,  I  am  sorry  tliat  for 
my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit  then  is 
desperate ;  you  '11  undertake  her  no  more  ? 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  jEtna, 
as  1  have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  her 
tlins.  Her  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding : 
I  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of  meet- 
ing! 'twix.t  eight  and  nine  ia  the  hour,  master 
Brook. 

Ford.  'Tis  past  eight  already,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  it  ?  1  will  then  address  me '  to  my  ap- 
pointment. Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure, 
and  you  shall  know  how  I  speed  ;   and  the  conclu- 

n  shall  be  crowned  with  your  enjoying  her.    Adieu. 
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Vou   shall  have   her,  master  Brook  ; 
you  shall  cuckold  Ford. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a  visii 
(Irenm  ?  do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake ;  awake, 
niiif^ter  Ford  \  there 's  a  hulc  made  ia  your  best  coat, 
milliter  Ford.  This  'tis  to  he  married !  tliia  'tis  to 
linve  linen,  and  buck-baskets '. — Well,  I  will  pro. 
claim  myself  what  I  am  :  1  will  now  take  the  lecher; 
lie  ia  at  my  house:  he  cannot  'scape  me;  'tis  im- 
)j<)ssible  he  should ;  he  caimot  creep  into  a  halfpenny 
])iirse,  nor  into  a  pepper-box :  but,  lest  the  devil 
that  piides  him  should  aid  him.  I  will  search  Jm- 
piis.''ible  places.  I'hoiigh  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid, 
yet  to  he  wliat  I  wuuld  not,  shall  not  make  ine  tame  ; 
if  I  have  horns  In  make  one  mad,  let  tlic  proverb  po 
with  me  I  '11  be  horn  mad.  lEtil. 


The  street. 


Etuer 


irtd  wii 


5B,    MBS.    UUICKLr,  a 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  he  ftt  master  Ford's  already 
think 'st  thoiif 

Mm.  QvicA.  Sure,  he  is  by  this,  or  will  be  pre- 
sently :  but,  truly,  he  is  very  courageous '  mad  about 


hia  throwing  into  the  water.     Mistress  Ford  deaires 
you  to  come  suddenly, 

Mrs.  Page.  I  '11  be  with  her  by  and  by :  1  'U  but 
bring  my  young  man  here  to  school.  Look,  where 
his  master  comes  ;   'tis  a  playing-day,  I  see. 


Enter  s; 


,  HUcn  ETASS, 


0  play. 


.  No;   I 


no  school  to-day  ? 
r  Slcttder  is  let  the  hoys  leave 


Mrs.  Quick.  Blessing  of  his  heart ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  saye,  my  son 
profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book.  I  pray  you, 
ask  him  some  questions  in  liis  accidence. 

Evans.    Come   hither,    William ;    hold  up    your 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah ;  hold  up  your  head ; 
answer  your  master ;  be  not  afraid. 

Eimns.  William,  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns  ? 

Wil.  Two. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Truly  I  thought  there  had  been  one 
number  more  ;  because  they  say,  od'a  nouns. 

Evans.  Peace  your  tatlings.  What  is  fair,  Wil- 
liam ? 

Wil.  Pulcher. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Polecats  1  there  are  fairer  things  thai 
polecats,  sure. 

~~       .  You  are  a  very  simplicity  'oraan;  I  pray   | 
you,  peace.     Wliat  is  lajiis,  William  ? 


IVil.  A  Btone. 

Evans.  And  what  is  a  stone,  William  ? 

Wil.  A  pebble. 

Evans.  No,  it  ii  lapU :   I  pray  you,  remember  in 

Wil.   Lapis. 

Evans.  That  is  good,  William,  What  is  he, 
William,  that  doea  lend  articles  ? 

Wil.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun,  and 
be  thus  declined ;  SingtilarUer,  nomiaalivo,  hie,  luec. 


hiff,   hag,    hog ; — pray  you. 
Well,  what  is  your  accusa- 


Evans.    Nominaliv 
mark  :  genitivo,  hujua 

Wil.  Accuaativo,  hinc. 

Evans.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance, 
child,    Accusaim,  king,  hang.  hog. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Hang  hog  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I 
warrant  you. 

Evans.  Leave  your  prabbles,  'oman.  What  ia 
the  focative  case,  William  ? 

Wil.  0—vocativo.  O. 

Evans.  Remumber,  William  ;  focative  is.  carel. 

Mrs.  Quick.  And  that 's  a  good  root. 

Evans.  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.   Peace. 

Evans.  What  ia  your  genitive  case  plural,  WIl- 

W'il.  Genitive  case  ? 
Eiana.  Ay. 


BCENB    I.  Ol-    WiN&iOR.  Sil 

H'i7.   Genitive, — korum,  kamm,  horum. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Vengeance  of  Jenny's  case  !  fie  on 
ber ! — never  name  her,  child,  if  slie  be  a  whore. 

JSvatts.   For  shamt,  'oman. 

Mrs.  Quick.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  Bucli 
words :  he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which 
they  '11  do  fast  enongh  of  themselves  ;  aiid  to  e^dl 
horuni  : — fie  upon  you  ! 

Evan$.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatica  ?  hast  thou  no 
understandings  for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of 
the  genders  ?  Tliou  art  as  foolish  chrii^tian  creatures, 
as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace, 

Evans.   Show  me  now,  WiUiam,  some  declensions 

Evans.  It  is  ki,  kx,  cod:  if  you  forget  your  kiea, 
your  kits,  and  your  coda,  you  must  he  prcecliei.' 
Go  your  ways,  and  ])!ay :    go, 

Mrs.  Page.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I  thought 
he  was. 

Evans.  He  is  a  good  aprag^  memory.  Farewell. 
mistress  Page. 

Mrs,  Page.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh 
HagA."]  Get  you  home,  boy. — Come, 
long. 


L 


[_Eiit  Sir 

le  stay  too 

[Exmnt. 


Snterr 
Fill.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  i  _ 
my  aufferaiice :  I  see,  you  are  obsequious '  in  your 
love,  and  I  profess  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth  ;  not 
only,  mistrPES  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  but 
in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremony 
of  it.  But  are  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  ? 
Mrs.  Ford.  He  'a  a  birding,  sweet  sir  John, 
Mrs.  Page.    [uiifAin.]  What  hoa.    gossip    Ford! 

Mrs.  Fo''d.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

lExiC  Falstaff. 


Enter  a 


■  eetheart  ?    who  'a 


(.  Page,    How 
;s  yourself  ? 
Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 
Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  ? 

Mrs.  Ford,  No,  certainly, — Speak  louder,    [aside, 
Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  have  nobody 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why? 

Mrs.  Page,  Why,  woman,  your  husband  is  in  his 
old  lunes  ^  again :  he  go  takes  on  '  yonder  with  my 


I  J^l 


husband ;  so  ntila  against  nil  married  mankind  ;  so 
curses  till  Eve'a  daughters,  of  what  complexion  so- 
ever ,  and  Ko  buffets  himself  on  the  forehead,  cryitig, 
'  Peer-out,  peer-out ! ' '  that  any  madness,  I  ever 
yet  beheld,  seemed  hut  tameness,  eivility,  and  pa- 
tience, to  this  his  distemper  he  is  in  now.  I  am  glad 
the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him  ;  and  swears,  he  was 
carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him,  in  a 
basket:  protests  to  my  hushand,  he  is  now  here; 
and  hath  drawn  him  and  tlie  rest  of  their  company 
from  their  sport,  to  make  another  experiment  of  his 
suspicion:  but  I  am  glad  the  knight  la  not  here; 
now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs.  Ford.   How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by ;  at  street  end ;  he  will  be 

Mrs.  Ford.   I  am  undone  ! — the  knight  is  here. 

Mn.  Page.  Why,  then  you  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he  *s  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  you ! 
— Away  with  him !  away  with  him  !  better  shame 
than  murder. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Which  way  should  he  go?  how 
should  I  bestow  him  ?  Shall  I  put  him  Into  the 
basket  again  f 


Fal.  No.  I  '11  cijme  no  more  i"  the  bosket.    May  t| 
nut  go  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas,  tlirec  of  master  Furd's  brothawB 
watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none  shall  isaufS 
out;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere 
But  what  make  you  here  ? ' 

Fal.  What  shall  I  do  ? — I  'II  creep  up  into  t 
chimney. 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  they  always  use  to  disoharg^l 
their  birding-pieccB.    Creep  into  the  kiln-bole. 

Fal.  Where  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.    He  will  seek  there,   on    my   wi 
Neither  press,  coffer,  cheat,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
he  Iiath  an  abstract-  for   the  remembrance   of  aucb 
places,  and  goes  to  them  by  hU  note,    lli 
liiding  you  in  the  house. 

Fal.  I  '11  go  out  tlieii. 

Mrs-  Page.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  semblance,'] 
you  die,  sir  John.     Unless  you  go  out  disguised, — 

Mrs.  Ford.   How  might  we  disguiae  liin: 

Mr£.  Page.  Alas  the  day.  I  know  not.  There  il 
no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  otherwise 
be  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,'^  and  a  kcrchie| 
and  so  escape. 

Fal.    Good   hearts,  devise  something :    any  ex-ji 
tremity,  rather  than  a  tniscliicf. 


Mrs.  Ford.  My  n  aid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  tiim  ;  slie  '■? 
as  big  as  be  is  :  and  there  's  her  thrum'd  bat,'  and 
ber  muffler  too.    Run  «i},  sir  John, 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  go,  sweet  sir  John  ;  mistress 
Page  and  I  will  look  some  linen  for  your  bead. 

Mrs.  Page.  Quick,  quick  ;  we  'U  come  dresg  you 
straight ;   put  on  the  gown  the  while.   IEjtU  Falslii^. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  would,  my  husband  would  meet  hira 
in  this  shape  :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  of 
Brentford  ;  he  swears,  she's  a  witch;  forbade  her 
my  house,  and  bath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  I'age.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
cudgel,  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards  ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  coming  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  sadness,-  is  be  ;  and  talks 
of  the   basket   too,   howsoever  he  hath   had  intelh- 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  '11  trj'  that ;  for  I  '11  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him  at  the 
duor  with  it,  aa  they  did  last  time. 

Mrs.  Pagt.  Nay.  but  he  '11  lie  here  presently ; 
let 's  go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  '11  first  direct  ray  men,  what  tliev 
shall  do  with  the  basket.  Go  up  :  1  '11  bring  linen 
for  him  straight.  [£ji(. 


9*  NIBBT    WITBi 

Urr.   Payr.     Hang    bim,    dishonest 
nnnot  mi»iue  him  e Dough. 

We  11  leave  a  proof,  by  chat  which  we  wiU  d 
Wires  loajr  be  miTij,  and  jct  hoacst  too. 
We  do  not  act,  tliat  often  jest  and  laugh  : 
1w  old.  but  >rae,  ■  KtiU  swine  eat  all  liie  d 

Re-ailer  Mas.  roan,  with  two  Srreem/a. 
Mr*.  Ford.     Go,   sirs,   take  the   basket   again    on 
your  shoulden ;   your  master  is  hard  at  door  :   if  be 
liid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him :   quickly,  de^patcb. 

I  Ser.  Come,  come,  take  it  up. 

■2  Str.    Pray  Hearen,   it  be  not  full   of  knight 


1  Ser.   I   hope 
lead. 


;  I  had  as  lief  bear  s 


Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  maater  Page,  h 
y  (U  BUT  way  then  to  uafool  me  again .' — Set  doi^ 
[]ie   basket,   villain.— Somebody  call  cny  wife.- 
^'uu.  Toulli  in  a  basket,   come  out  here  1^ 
[iBudcrly  rascala!   there's  a  knot,  a  ging,"  a  pack,  j 
conspiracy    ogmust   me.      Now    shall    the   devil    i 
ehamed.     What  1   wife,    I   say !   come,   con 


93 

behold  wliat  lion  eat  clolhea  you  send  forth  to 
bleaching. 

Page.  Why.  this  pauses  ! '  Master  Ford,  you  are 
not  to  go  loose  any  longer  ;  you  must  be  pinioned. 

Evan!!.  Why,  this  is  lunatics !  this  is  mad  as  a 

iihal.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well;  in- 
dewl. 

Enter  mbs.  fobu. 

Ford.  So  say  I  too,  eir.^ — Come  hither,  mistress 
Ford  ;  mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman,  the  modest 
M'ifc,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the  jealou 
fool  to  her  husband ! — I  suspect  without  causi 
mistress,  do  1  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  he  my  witness,  you  do,  if  you 
8us])ect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.   Well   smd,  brazen-face;   hold  it  out. 

Come  forth,  sirrah.   {Pulls  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket. 

Page.  'Hiis  passes ! 

Mrs.  Ford.   Are  you  not  ashamed  ?  let  the  clothes 

Ford.   I  shall  find  you  anon. 

Svans.  Tis  unreasonable  !  Will  you  rake  up  your 
wife's  clothes  ?    Come  away. 

Ford.  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  man,  why,— 

Ford.  Master  Page,  ns  1  am  a  man,  there  was  one 
conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this  basket. 


ocB  beyond  alJ  bouuds. 


9S  viKKT  mm  ACT  it. 

Why  may  not  lie  be  there  again  ?  In  my  house  I  am 
aure  he  is  :  my  ititelliguncc  b  true  ;  my  jeoIouBy  tB 
naicnulile.    Pluck  me  out  all  the  linen.  ^B 

Mrg.  Ford.  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  shall  d^| 
a  Hen't  death.  ^H 

Page.  Here  "b  no  man. 

HAnl.  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  master 
Ford  ;   tliiH  wrongs  you. 

Jivrint.  Master  Ford,  you  must  pray,  and  not 
follow  the  imaginations  of  your  own  heart :  this  is 

Ford.  Well,  he  'a  not  here  I  seek  for, 

Page.  No,  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brcdn. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  tliia  one  time !  if 
1  find  not  what  I  seek,  show  no  color  for  my  ex 
tremity,'  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-Bport:  let 
them  say  of  me,  As  jealous  as  Ford,  that  searched  a 
hollow  walnut  for  hia  wife's  leman.<  Satisfy  me 
once  more ;  once  more  search  with  me. 

Mm.  Ford.  What  boa,  mistress  Page  !  come  you, 
and  the  old  woman,  down ;  my  husband  will  come 
into  the  chamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman !    What  old  woman  's  that  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of  Brent- 
ford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  quean,'  an  old  cozening  quean  ! 
Have  I  not  forbid  her  my  house  ?    She  comes  of  er- 


'  iUU  no  eicuge^  Hir  r 


J 
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rands,  does  she?  We  are  simple  men;  we  do  not 
kociw  what 's  brought  to  pa»B  under  the  profeEsion 
of  fortune -telling.  She  works  by  charms,  by  spells, 
by  tiie  figure,  and  such  daubcry  '  as  this  is ;  beyond 

our  element :    we  know  notbing. Come  down, 

you  witch,  you  hag  you  ;   come  down,  I  Bay. 

Mrs.  Ford.     Nay,   good,   aweet  husband ; — good 
gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 


Mrs.  Page.  C'ome, 

Ford.    I'U  prat  lie; 
witcli !   [beats  iim.]   yi 
cat,   you   ronyon 
fortune -tell 


n's  clothes,  led  by  mrs.  fagb. 
lotber  Prat,  come,  give  me 


— ^Out   of  my  door,    yon 

rag,  you  baggage,  you  pole- 

out !   out !    I  '11  conjure  you,  I  '11 

[Exit  Fulstaff. 


Mrs.  Page.  Are  you  not  ashamed  ?  I  think,  you 
have  killed  the  poot  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it. — 'Tis  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch  ! 

Evans.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a 
witch  indeed  :  I  Uke  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great 
penrd ;   I  spy  a  great  pcard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ?  I  beseech 
you,  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy  :  if  I 
cry  out  thus  upoa  no  trail,^  never  trust  me  when  1 
open'  again. 


J'nge.  I-et's  obey  liif  hunmr  a  liltie  fiirllipr. 
Come,  genttumen. 

[fijeanf  Paffi;  Fiird.,  Sballoia,  and  A't-ows. 

Mrs.  Page.  Trust  me,  lie  bent  him  nioat  jiitifullj-. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  tbe  muaa,  tbat  be  did  not; 
be  beat  liiin  most  unpitifully,  mcthought. 

^i-s.  Page  I  '11  bave  tbe  cuilgel  baUowed,  and 
hung  o'er  the  altar :   it  hatb  done  meritorioiis  service. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Wliat  tliiiik  yoii  ?  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womauhood,  and  tbe  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  him  with  any  farther  revenge  f 

Mrs.  Page.  Tbe  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure. 
scared  out  of  him :  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee- 
simple,  with  fine  and  recovery,'  he  will  never,  I 
think,  in  the  way  of  wa^e,  attempt  ue  aguiu.^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  we 
have  sen'cd  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means  ;  if  it  be  but  to 
scrape  the  figures  ^  out  of  your  husband's  braina.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuoua 
fat  knight  shall  be  any  farther  afflicted,  we  two  -will 
still  be  the  luiuistcra. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  '11  warrant,  they  '11  bave  him  pub- 
hciy  shamed ;  mid,  methinka,  there  would  be  no 
period  *  to  this  jest,  sliould  he  Jiot  be  publicly 
shamed. 


Mrs.  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  witli  it  tlien,  shape 
t:  I  would  nrt  have  tilings  cool.  \Exeiint. 


A  room  in  the  Garter  Ian. 
Enter  host  and  BianoLi'H. 

Bar.    Sir,   the   Gerraana   desire   to  have   tliree   of 
your  horses  ;  the  duke  himaelf  will  be  to-rei'jiTow 
court,  and  they  arc  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.     What   duke    should   that   he,     comes 
secretly  f    I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court.    l,et  i 
Bijeak  with  the  gentlemen ;   they  speak  English  ? 

Bar.  Ay,  sir  ;  I  '11  call  them  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses  ;  but  I  '11  make 
them  pay,  I  '11  sauce  them  : '  they  have  had  my 
houses  a  week  at  corama.nd ;  I  have  turned  away 
my  other  guests  ;  they  must  come  ofFj'  I'll  sauce 
them .    Come .  [Eieun  t. 


\^ 


Evans.   'Tis  one  of  the  peat  digi 
[  did  look  upon. 


I'Ilch.irgp:rt.il,i(5lip>-u 
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jIwS^we^^^^^a^T^^^H 

Page.                                                                           ^^ 

And  did  lie  send  you  both  these  letter?  nt  ^^| 

an  inatant  ?                                                                      ^^| 

Mrs. 

Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour.                  ^^^| 

Ford. 

Pardon  me,  wife.    Ileneeforth  do  what  thou  ^^H 

^H 

I  mthcr 

will  8Us]ieet  the  aun  with  eold,                        ^^H 

Than  thee  with  wantoiniess  :  now  doth  thy  honcir  ^^H 

stand.                                                               ^^1 

In  him  t 

Jiat  WHS  of  late  an  heretic,                                ^^H 

As  firm 

FUl                                                                                              ^H 

Page. 

■T\»  well  -tis  well ;  no  more.                ^H 

He  not  1                                                                             ^^^ 

IS  extreme  in  Biibmission                                    ^^H 

As  in  offence ;                                                                   ^^| 

But  let  1 

our  plot  go  forward ;  let  our  wlvee                    ^^| 

Yet  one 

e  again,  to  mnke  us  public  sport,                       ^^| 

Appoint 

a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fuUow,                     ^H 

Where- 

(ve  may  take  Iiim,  and  disgrace  him  for  it.         ^^| 

Ford. 

There    is  no    h<^tter   way   than   that   the;    ^H 

st>oke                                                                 ^H 

Pfge- 

How  1  tu  send  him  word  they  '11  meet  him    ^^| 

in    the 

park   at  midnight  ?     fie.   fie ;    he  '11  nevw    ^H 

Evam 

r.    You    say,    he   lias  been  thrown  bto  tliB   ^^H 

rivers; 

and  has  been  grievously  peat«n,  as  an  old    ^^H 

'oman  : 

mcthinks,   tliere   should  be  terrors  in   him,    ^^H 

that  he                                                                               ^^ 

should  not  come :    methinks,  hia  flush    la    ^^| 

punished,  he  shall  have  nu  deEireb.                                       ^B 

Page. 

So  think  I  too.                                                          ^M 

Mrs. 

Ford.   Devise  but  how  you  '11  use  him  wheo     ^H 

a 

Aud  let 

us  tivo  devise  to  bring  him  tliitber.                      ^^| 

MKNB   IV,  OP  WlNOeOB.  Ifll 

Mrs.  Page.  There  la  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Ilirne 

tlie  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight, 
Walk  round  about  an  uak,  'with  great  ragg'd  horns; 
And  tliere  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes  '   the  cattle  i 
And  makes  milcb-kine  yield  blood,    and   shakes  a 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner  ; 
Vou   have  heard   of  such  a  spirit ;    and   (veil    you 

TTie  superstitious  idle- beaded  eld  * 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
Tliis  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

Page.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak ; 
But  what  of  this  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.     Marry,  thiB  is  our  device ; 
That  Falataff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us, 
Dieguised  like  Heme,  with  huge  boms  on  bis  head. 

Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he  'II  come. 
And  in  this  shape.    When  you  have  brought  him 

thither, 
Wiiat  shall  be  done  with  him  ?  what  ia  your  plot  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon, 
and  thus  : 
Nan  Page  niy  daughter,  and  my  little  son. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growtli,  we  '11  dresa 


loa 


,*  and  fairies,  gr«!n  and 
n  tapers  on  their  lieaiis, 


Like  urchins,'  miph» 
With  roundB  of  WHXe 

Anil  rattles  in  their  hands  ;  u]>on  a  sudden. 
As  FnlstaflT,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  roet, 
Let  them  from  forth  u  eaw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diffused  *  Hong;  upon  their  aight. 
We  two  in  great  amazedneiw  will  fly  : 
ThL-n  let  thcra  all  encircle  him  ttljuiit. 
And,  fairy -like,  lo-pinch*  the  unclean  knight; 
And  ask  liitn,  why,  tiiat  liour  of  fairy  revel, 
In  their  so  snered  paths  he  dares  to  trend. 
In  shtijie  [irofane. 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth. 
Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  liira  sound. 
And  hum  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page.  The  tnith  being  knowi^  1 

We  'II  all  present  ourselves  ;  dis-liorn  the  spirit. 
And  mock  hira  home  to  Windsor, 

Ford.  The  children  must 

Be  practiaed  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't.  I 

Evans.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  behaviours  i  | 
■nd  1  will  be  like  a  jnck-an-iipcs^  also,  to  bum  ths  ; 
knight  with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  he  excellent.     I  '11  go  buy  them 
vizards. 


Mrs.  Page.   My  Nati  eliall  be  the  queen  of  all  the 
fairies. 
Finely  attired  in  a  rohe  of  white. 

Page.  That  silk  will  I  go  buy ; — and  in  that  time 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,  [aitwfe. 
Auii  marry  her  at  Eton. Go,  send  to   Falstaff 

Ford.  Nay,  I  '11  to  hire*  agnin  in  nanie  of  Brook ; 
He  '11  tell  me  all  his  purpose.    Sure,  he  '11  came. 
Mrs.    Page.     Fear    not    you    that.      Go,    get   ua 
properties,* 
Anil  tricking  ^  for  our  fairiee. 

Evang.  Let  lie  about  it :  it  \a  admirahle  pleasures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveriee, 

[Exeunt  Page,  Ford,  and  Evant. 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  Quickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[Ej:U  Mrt.  Ford, 
I  '11  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  ia  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  affects  : 
The  doctor  is  well  raoney'd,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;   he,  none  but  he,  shall  hare  her, 
Though  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave  her. 
{Exit 


t  the  Garter  Inn. 


Enter  h 


Host.  What  wouldat  thou  have,  boor? 
thick-skin  ?  speak,  breatiie,  discuas ;  brief, 
quick,  snap. 

Sim.  Marry,  atr,  I  come  to  speak  with  ai 
Falstaff  from  master  Slender. 

Host.  There  'a  his  chamber,  his  liouse,  hia  castle^ 
hia  etanding-bed,    and    trucklc-lied ; '    'tis    [wnt 
about  with  the  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  and 
Go,  knock  and  call ;  be  '11  speak  like  on  Anthro] 
phaginian '  unto  thee.    Knock,  I  say. 

Sim.  nicrc  'a  an  olil  woinan,  a  fat  womai 
up  into  his  chamber;  I  '11  be  so  bold  as  stay, 
she  come  down :  I  come  to  speak  with  her,  i 

Host.  Ha !  a  fat  woman  !  the  knight  i 
robbed  :  I  'U  call.— Bully  knight !  Bully  sir  Johi 
speak  from  thy  lungs  military.  Art  tiion  there  ? 
is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,^  calls. 

Fal.   [ahove.l   How  now,  mine  host  ? 

Host.    Here's   a  B  oh  cm  ian -Tartar  *   tarries 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman.     Let  her  di 


■  A  bed  that  rana 

•Thiawaaamnt 
*  Probably  in  uLli 


1  wheels  ;  on  which  k 

■  Cuinibal. 
■noflli<.iime. 


r 


biJly ;  let  her  descend ;   i 
Fie  !  privacy  ?  fie  ! 


Enter  r 


Fal.  There  was.  mine  host,  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me ;  but  she  "a  gone. 

Sim.  Pray  you,  sir,  was  't  not  the  wise  woman  of 
Brentford  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  muscle -shell.'  What 
would  you  with  her  ? 

Sim.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent  to 
her,  seeing  her  go  thorough  the  streets,  to  know,  sir, 
whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  beguiled  him  of  a  chain, 
had  the  chain,  or  no. 

Fal.   I  apake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.   And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man, 
that  beguiled  master  Slender  of  liis  chain,  cozened 
him  of  it. 

Sim.  1  would,  I  could  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself.  I  had  other  things  to  have  spoken 
with  her  too,  from  him. 

Fal.  What  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 

Hoal.  Ay,  come  ;  quick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 

Fill.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest. 

Sim.  Why,    sir,    they  were    nothing  but  about 


Go ;  aay,  the  v 


mutrcBS  Anne  Pnge ;  to  know 
fortune  to  bave  her,  or  no, 

Fal.  "fia,  'tis  hia  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  sir  ? 

Ful.  To  hftve  her,— or  no. 
told  me  BO. 

Sim.  May  I  be  ao  bold  to  eay  so,  air  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  sir  Tike ;  who  more  bold  f 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  ehnll  make  my 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.  ^^Eftt  Simple, 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,"  thou  art  clerkly,  sii 
John.    Was  there  a  wiae  woman  witli  tlicc  i 

Fal.  Ay,  that  there  was.  mine  hoaC;  one,  that 
hath  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learned  before 
m  my  life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but 
wus  paid  for  my  learning.  ^m 


Enter  aANDOLFH.  ^H 

Bar.  Out,  alas,  sir !  cozenage  !  mere  cozenage  1 
Host.  Where  be  my  horses  ?  speak  well  of  them, 
varktto. 

Bar.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners  :  for  so  soon  aa 
I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  off,  from  behind 
one  of  theui,  in  a  slough  of  mire ;  and  act  spurs,  and 
away,  like  tliree  German  devils,  three  Doctoi'  Fau- 
Btusea. 

Hoat.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  vil- 
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OP  -wivHsos.                            KIT^B 

lain  :  do 

not  say,  they  he  fled  ;   Germans  are  honest    ^M 

Enter  sir  uc;cn  evans.                           ^M 

Evans 

Where  is  mine  host  ?                                     H 

Host. 

"What  is  the  matter,  sir  ?                                   ™ 

Emm 

Huve  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there 

is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tclU  me,  there  is 

three  co 

izin  gennans,  that  has  cozened  all  the  hosts 

of  lleadl 

igs,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of  liorses  .^M 

and  man 

ey.     I  tell  you  for  good  will,  look  you :  you  ^M 

are  U'lse 

and  full  of  gibes  and  vlouting-etogs ;  and  ^M 

'tis  not 

convenient  you    should   be  cozened.    Fare    ^U 

you  well 

[£,,'1.   ■ 

..,.„„..                                 1 

Caius 

Vere  is  mine  host  de  Jarlerrt  ?                       ^| 

Host. 

Here,   master   doctor,    in   perplexity,    and  ^| 

doubtful  (lilctnma.                                                             ^| 

Cai«s 

I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat.    But  it  is  tell-K  ■ 

me.  dat 

you  make   grand  preparation  for  a  duke  de  S 

Jarmany 

:  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  de  court  ^| 

is  know  to  come ;  I  tell  you  for  good  vill :  adieu.        ^| 

[JEnt.  ■ 

Host. 

Hue    and    cry,    villmn,    go:  —  assist   me,  ^H 

knight ; 

lam  undone: — fly,  run,  hue  and  cry,  vil- i^H 

lain!   I 

im  undone  !          lExPunt  Host  and  Bardolpk..^M 

Fal. 

would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozened  i  ^M 

for  I  h 

ve    been    cozened,    and  beaten  too.      If  ItS 

should 

ome  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have  ^H 

IDS 

been  transformed,  and  how  my  transformation  hath 
been  washed  and  cudgeled,  they  would  melt  me  out 
of  my  fat,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fishermen's  boota 
with  me ;  1  warrant,  they  would  whip  me  with  their 
fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  crest-fallen  as  a  dried  jiear. 
I  never  prospered  since  1  forswore  myself  at  pri- 
mero.'  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but  long  enough  to 
say  my  prayers,  I  would  repent, — 


Now,  whence  come  you  ? 

Mrs.  Quick.  From  tlie  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fal.  Tlie  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  so  tliey  aiiall  be  botli  bestowed  1  I  have 
suffered  more  for  their  eakes,  more,  than  the  vil- 
lanous  inconstaney  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to 

Mrs.  Qukl:.  And  have  not  they  suffered  ?  Yes.  I 
warrant ;  speciously ''  one  of  them :  mLatrcss  Ford, 
good  heart,  ia  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  can- 
not see  a  white  spot  about  her. 

Fal.  What  tallest  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ?  I 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colors  of  the  rainbow  ( 
and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  witch  at 
Brentford  :  but  that  my  admirable  dexterity  of  wit, 
my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old  woman,  de- 


I 


livered  me,  the  knave   conatable   had  set   me  i'  tha 
stocks,  i'  the  common  stacks,  for  a  witch. 

Mrs.  Quick.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  yoti  in  your 
chamher ;  you  shall  hear  how  things  go ;  and,  f 
warrant,  to  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  say 
somewhat.  Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to  bring 
you  together !   Sure,  one  of  you  does  not  serve  Hea- 


ti  well,  that  you  a 


my  chamber.  ^Exetiill, 


AnothtT  room  ia  the  Garter  Ian. 
Enter  fenton  and  host. 
Host.  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me ;  my  mind 
is  heavy  :   I  will  give  over  ail. 

Fen.  Yet  hear  me  speak.    Assist  me  in  my  pnr- 

And,  as  1  am  a  gentleman,  1  '11  give  thee 

A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton  ;  and  I  will, 
at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel. 

Fen.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answet'd  my  affection 
(So  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser) 
Even  to  my  wish  :  I  have  a  letter  from  her  , 

Of  such  contents  as  you  wdl  wonder  at , 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  nmtler, 
'ilint  neither,  singly,  can  be  m  miftsted, 
Without  the  show  of  both  ,— wherein  fat  Falstaff 
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Hatli  a  great  scene  : '  tlie  iniagu  -  uf  the  jest 

[showing  the  le, 
I  '11  eliow  )-ou  here  at  large.    Hark,  good  mine  h 
Ti)-nigiit  M  Heme's  ank,  just  'twixt  twelve  and  OM 
-Must  my  sweet  Naci  present  the  fairy  queen ; 
The  puriHwte  why,  ia  here  ;  ^  in  which  diBfiuiee, 
While  other  jests  itrc  sometliing  nuik  iin  foot,* 
Her  father  hath  commanded  Uer  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  liton 
Immediately  to  marry  :  she  hath  consented  : 

Her  mother,  even  strong  '  agiiinat  that  match, 

And  firm  for  doctor  C'aiu«,  Jinth  appointed 

Tliat  he  shall  likewise  sUtifflc  her  away, 

While  other  sports  arc  tasking  of'  their  minds. 

And  at  the  deanery,  whore  a  prieet  attends. 

Straight  marry  her :  to  this  her  mother's  plot. 

She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 

Made  promise  to  the  doctor. — Now,  thus  it  rest*  t    ' 

Her  father  means  she  shnll  he  all  in  white 

And  in  that  hahit,  wlicn  Slender  sees  his  t 

To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  hid  her  go. 

She  shall  go  with  him : — her  mother  hath  intentleJ,  ; 

The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 

(For  they  must  all  he  musk'd  and  vizarded) 

7'hat,  quaint'  in  green,  she  shall  he  loose  enrobed. 


Witli  ribftiida  peiident,  flaring,  'boiit  lier  head  ; 
Aai  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vuntage  ripe, 
To  pinch  her  hy  the  liand,  and,  on  that  token, 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 

Host.   Which   means    she    to    deceive  f   father  or 
mother  ? 

Fen.  Both,  my  good  lioat,  to  go  along  with  m 
And  here  it  rests, — that  you  '11  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying^. 
To  give  onr  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  Well,  husband  your  device ;    I  '11   to   the 

Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 

Fea.  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Beiides,  I  '11  mate  a  present  recompense.      [Etetrtl. 


ACT    V. 

Aro 

om  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  fa 

LSTAFF   and  MRS.   aU.CKLY. 

.    Pr'ythec. 

no   more    prattling: — go 

-111 

hoiit.'    This   is  the  tliird  time;   I  hope,  good  lufik 

r  lies  in  odd  numbers.     Away,  go  ;  they  say,  there  a. 

divinity  in   odd  numbers,  cither  in  nativity,  chance, 

or  deatli. — Away 


3fr».  QmVA.  I  'II  provide  you  a  ctmiii  ;  niid  I  '11  d 
whnt  I  cnn  to  get  ymi  a  ]iitir  of  lii>rn$. 

f^l.  Awiiy,  1  fuy ;  lime  wenrs :  hold  up  yoin 
Lewi,  aiid  mince'  [£*('(  ^rj, 

£n/pr  FORti. 
I  lew  now,  mnstcr  Brook  P  Master  Brook,  the 
wiU  be  known  to-night,  or  never.     Be  you 
Vaik  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you  shaS. 
see  wondcre. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  ar,  as  yoB 
told  nic  you  had  appointed  ? 

Fat.  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  a^  you  seer 
like  n  poor  old  mitn  ;  but  1  came  from  her.  master'^ 
Urook,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave. 
Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  Unest  mad  devil  of 
j(-atuu«y  in  him,  master  Brook,  that  ever  governed 
frenxy.  I  will  tell  you. — He  beat  me  grievously,  ia 
the  sluii>e  of  a  woman ;  for  in  the  shape  of  maa, 
master  Brook,  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver'a 
lienm  -,  because  I  kiiov  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.  I  am 
in  haste:  go  along  with  nie;  I'll' tell  you  alL 
master  Brook.  Since  I  plucked  gee^e,'  played 
ttUAiit,  and  whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it  woe  to 
Iw  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  nae :  I  "11  tell  you 
strange  things  of  this  knave  Ford ;  on  whom  to- 
uighl  I  will  be  revenged,  and  I  will  deliver  hia  wife 


« 


into  vour  hand. — Follow :    atrange  things  in  hand. 
muter  Brook !  follow.  {EiKunt. 


Enter  I 
je.  Come. 


j'll 


couk^h   i'  the   castte- 
faiiies.' — Uemember, 


ditch,  tai  we  see  the  light  of  o 
sou  Slender,  my  daughter, 

Slen.  Ay,  forsooth ;  I  have  spoke  with  her,  and 
we  have  a  nay-word,'  how  to  know  one  another.  I 
come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  '  mum ;'  she  criea, 
'  budget ;"  and  hy  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shal.  Tliat'a  good  too:  but  what  needs  either 
your  'mum,'  or  her  'budget?'  the  white  will  de- 
cipher her  well  enough. — It  hath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

Page.  The  night  la  dark  ;  light  and  spirits  will 
becume  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport  1  No  man 
means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  know  him  fay 
his  horoB.     Let 's  away ;  follow  me.  [Exemit. 


The  street  ia  Windsor. 

Enter  ure.  faob,  mos.  ford,  and  caius, 

Mrs,  Page.  Master   doctor,   my  oangocer  is  in 


k 
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greea :  when  you  ace  your  time,  lake  her  by  the 
hand,  (iway  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch  it 
quickly.     Go  before  into  the  park ;  we  two  must  go 

Oiiua.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  da.    Adieu. 

MrJ.  Page.   Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit  Caiug. 

My  huabaad  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abuse  of 
FalstaiF,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marrying 
my  daughter:  hut  'tis  no  matter;  better  a  little 
chiding,  than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  lier  troop  of 
fairies,  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard  by 
Herne's  oak,  with  obscured  lights  ;  which,  at  the 
very  in&tnut  of  Falslaff 'a  and  our  meeting,  they  will 
at  once  display  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  Eunaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  be 
mocked ;  if  he  be  amazed,  he  will  every  way  be 
mocked, 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  '11  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Page.  Against  such   lewdsters,'    and    their 
lechery, 
I'hosc  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  drawB  on.  To  the  oak  I  to 
the  oak !  [Exeunt. 


Windsor  Park. 

Enter  sir  nucii  evans,  and  Fairies. 

Evans.  Trib,  trib,  fairies  ;  come ;  and  remember 

your  parta  :  be  po!d,  I  pray  you ;  follow  me  into  the 

pit;  and  when  I  give  the  watch-'ords,   do   as  I  pid 

you.    Come  come  ;  trib,  trib.  {Exeunt, 


Aaother  part  of  the  park. 
Enter  falstaff  disguised,  Ktlh  a  buck's  head  en, 
Fal.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve;  thn 
minute  draws  on.  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist 
me ! — Remember,  Jove,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy 
Europa ;  love  set  on  tliy  horns. — 0  powerful  love  I 
that,  in  some  respects,  makes  a  beast  a  man ;  ii 
some  other,  a  man  n  heaat. — You  were  also,  Jupiter 
a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda, — O,  omnipotent 
love !  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  complexion 
goose  ! — A  fault  done  first  in  the  form  of  a  beast ; — 
O  ilove,  a  beastly  fault !  and  then  another  fault  in 
the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  think  on 't,  Jove  ;  a  foul 
fault. — When  goda  have  hot  backsj  what  shall  poor 
men  do  ?  For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  stag ;  and 
the  fattest,  I  think,  i'  the  forest.  Send  me  a  cool 
rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can  blame  mc  to  piss  my 
tall(  w  ?   Who  cornea  here  ?  my  doe  ? 


HRBaT    VIVBB 


Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John  I  art  tliou  there,  my  deer? 
my  male  deer  ? 

Fol.  My  due  with  the  hlack  sciit  1 — Let  the  sky 
min  jiutHtoes ;  let  it  tli  under  to  the  tune  of  '  Green 
Sleeves  ;'  hail  kisBing-comfits,'  and  snow  eringoes  ; ' 
li^t  there  come  a  tt[Dijeat  of  provocation,  I  will 
shelter  me  here.  [embracing  her, 

Mrs.  Ford.   Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me,  sweet* 

Fal.  Divide  me  lik  a  b  h  h  k  ach  a  haunch : 
T  will  keep  my  sides  m  If  m.y  1  oulders  for  the 
fellow  of  this  walk,*  a  d  n  }  I  I  hequeath  your 

husbands.  Am  law  dmai  h  Speak  1  like 
Heme  tlie  hunter?- — Wl  _  n  w  L  pid  a  cliild  of 
■   makes   restitution.     As  I  nm  a  true 


Spirit,  welcome  I 

Jtfr*.  Page.   Alas  !  what  nois 

Jlfr*.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  ( 

Fal.  What  should  this  he  ? 

Mrd.  Ford.    \    , 

Mrs.  Pag..    \  ^^^'^>''  "^'^^ 

Fal.  I  tliink,  the  dei'il  will  not  hare  i 
lest  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  set  hell 
would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 


Kilhin. 


[Mey  run  off^ 
damned. 


*  lie  sbouldecs  of  dee 


Enter  sir  nuon  bvans,  like  a  sali/r  j  mrs.  quiCKLT, 
and  pistol;  anne  page,  as  the /airy  ijueen,  at- 
tended by  her  brother  and  others,  dressed  like 
fairies,  with  icaien  tapers  on  their  heads. 
Mrs.  Qmck.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white, 
You  moonshine  revellere,  and  shades  of  night. 
You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destiny.' 

Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality.* 

Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes.' 

Pis.  Elves,    list   your    names ;    silence,   you   airy 

Cricket,  to  Windsor  chimneys  shall  thou  leap : 
Where  fires  thou  find'et  unraked,  and  liearths  un- 

There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry ;  * 
Our  radiant  queen  hutes  sluts,  and  slutt^ry. 

Fal.  They  are  fairies ;  be,  that  speaks  to  them, 
shall  die  : 
I  II  wink  and  couch.   No  man  tlieir  works  must  eye. 
[lies  down  on  his/ace. 
Evans.  Where 's  Pede  f — Go  you,  and  where  you 
find  a  maid, 
TTiat,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  said. 
Raise  up  the  organs  of  her  fantasy. 
Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  infancy ; 


ilut  those  OS  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  sins. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  bucks,  shoulders,  Bidea 
shins. 

Mrs.  Qaick.  Ahout,  about ; 
Search  Windsor  Castle,  elves,  within  and  out; 
Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,'  on  every  pacred  ruoia ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  tiie  perpetual  diiom, 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  'tis  fit; 
Wortliy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
llie  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  flower : 
Each  fair  instalment,  cuat.  and  several  crest, 
"With  loyal  blazon  evermore  be  bless'd  ! 
And  nightly,  meadow -fairies,  look,  you  sin^. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  coni]]BEB,  in  a  ring; 
The  exjireasure  °  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  1)0, 
More  fertile-fresh  than  sdl  the  field  to  see ; 
And  //ony  aoit  qui  mal  y  pense,  write, 
In  emerald  tufta,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  wUte  i 
Like  sajiphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery,  3 

Buckled  below  fair  knighthood's  bending  knee  :      J 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  tlieir  choractery.  ) 

Away  ;  disperse.  But,  till  'tis  one  o'clock, 
Our  dance  of  cufitom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Henie  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget, 

Evans.  Pray  yuu,  lock  hand  in  hand ;  youiselTt 
in  order  set  : 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lantemi  be, 


To  guide  our  nieaaure  round  aboat  the  tree. 
But,  stay;  1  emell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welsh,  fairy, 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  ! 

Pis.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'er-look'd  evea  in 
thy  birth.i 

Mrs.  Qtiick.  With  trial-fire  touch  roe  his  finger-end; 
If  he  lie  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain  ;  but  if  he  start. 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

Pis.  A  trial,  come. 

Evans.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  ? 

[They  burn  him  with  their  taptn, 

Fal.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Mrs.  Quick.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tiunted  in  dctire ! 
About  him,  fairies  ;   sing  a  scornful  rhyme  : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  liim  to  your  time. 

Evans.  It  is  right ;  indeed  he  is  full  of  lecheries 
and  iniquity. 


ilnful  fnntasy ! 
list  and  luiur; 
ibulablondy  iir 


in  Ilia 


Lube 

Kindled  w 
Fed  in  Denrt ;  wbase  aam«s  aspire 
Aa  thoughts  do  blow  tbem  hieher 
Fincli  him,  fHiriet,  mulunllT  ; 
Pinch  bim  for  his  villxny; 
iacli  nim,  nnd  burn  him,  uui]  turn  hii 
111  candles,  and  Btac-lighl,  and  mooa^ 


nd  higher. 


During  this  song,  the  fairies  pinch  Faktaff.     Doctor   . 


CaiW  comfg  one  way.  and  steals  away  a  fairy  it 
grtf*  ;  Slrader  another  way.  uad  lakes  off  a  ftart 
ta  white  i  and  Fenton  comes,  and  steals  away  Mn. 
A'le  Page.  A  noise  of  hunting  is  made  irit/iiii. 
AH  the  fairies  run  atcay,  Falstaff  pulls  off  kit 
back's  bead,  and  rixes. 

Eater  pack,  ford,  mrs.  page,  and  mrs.  pobi 
They  lay  hold  on  him. 
Page.  Ney,  do  not  fly :  I  think,  we  have  watch'd 

Will  none  hut  Heme  the  hunter  serve  your  turn? 
Mrs.  Page.  I  pray  you,  come ;  hold  up  the  jest 

Now,  good  sir  John,  how  like  yoii  Windsor  wives  ? 
See  you  these,  hu^hatid  ?  do  not  these  &ir  yokes  ' 
Berome  the  forest  better  than  tlie  town  ? 

Fard,  Now,  eir,  who 's  a  cuckold  now  ? — Master 
Brook,  Falstalf 'e  a  knave,  a  cuckoliUy  knave ;  here 
are  his  horns,  master  Brook  ;  and,  master  Brook,  he 
hatti  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck-basket, 
hia  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money,  which 
must  be  paid  to  master  Breok  j  his  horses  are 
arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck  ;  we 
could  never  meet.  I  will  never  lake  yoii  for  nay 
love  ngain,  hut  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer, 

■Fal.  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  [  am  made  an  aw. 


Ford.   Ay,  and  t 


o  :  botli   the   proofs  a 


Fal.  And  these  are  not  fairies  ?  I  was  three  oi 
four  times  ia  the  thoug^ht^  they  were  not  fairies ; 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  niy  mind,  the  sudden  sur- 
prise of  my  powers,  drove  the  gTOHsnCHS  of  the 
foppery  into  a  received  belief,  in  despite  of  the  teeth 
of  all  rhyme  and  reason,  that  they  were  fairies.  See 
now,  how  wit  may  be  mude  a  Jack-a-lent,'  when 
'tiH  upon  ill  employment ! 

Evans.  Sir  John  FatstafT,  serve  Got,  and  leave 
your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinae  you. 

Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Evans.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
you. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  ahle  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fal.  Have  I  laid  my  braiti  in  the  sun,  and  dried 
it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  gross  o'er- 
reaching  as  this  ?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welsh  goat 
too  ?  Shall  I  have  a  coxcomb  of  frize  f  •  'tis  time 
I  were  choked  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Evaaa.  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter;  your 
pelly  is  all  putter. 

Fal.  Seese  and  putter !  Have  I  hved  to  stand  at 
the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  English  ? 
This  is  enough  to  be  tlie  decay  of  lust  and  late- 
walking  through  the  realm. 
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Mrs.  Page.  Why,  sir  ilohn,  do  you  think,  thoui 
we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearto  b 
the  head   and  shoulders,   and  have  given  ouraelve« 

without  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could 

have  made  you  our  delight  f 

Ford.  What  a  hodge-pud^ng  ? '  a  bag  of  flax  ? 

Mrs.  Page.   A  puffed  man  ? 

Page.    Old,   cold,   withered,  and  of  intderaHe* 

entrails  ? 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  slanderous  as  Satan  ?    ^| 
Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job?  ^^ 

Ford.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  ?  ^ 

Evans.  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns, 

and    Back,     and    wine,     and    metheglins,*    and     to 

drinkings.  and  swearings,  and  starings,  pribblca  and 

prabbles  ? 

Fal.  Well,  I  am  your  theme ;  you  have 

of  me  :   I  am  dejected  ;   I  am  not  able  to  an: 

Welsh  flannel  ;*  ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet  ( 

me  :  ^  use  me  as  you  will. 

Ford.  Marry,  sir,  we  '11  bring  you  to  Windsw,  i 

one  master  Brook,  that  you  have  cozened  of  mone] 

to  whom   you   should    have   been  a  pander 


'  A  niige  oompouiid  oreviHnsredieDts. 
■  Enormoua.  ■  Swpet  TermenlBd  drink( 

*  Flaiinel  was  originnlly  tha  nmuufucture  of  WbIbi 
'  Serves  to  point  my  obliquitiei.     '  Allusion  nppe 
mniie,'  suys  Mr.  Hanlpy,  ■  to  the  eiaminBlion  of  ■  ei 
worV  by  tbe  plummet  lield  over  it,  of  which  lina  ail  Hd| 
beto  repreaeuled  aa  tba  leatl,' 
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Bad  above  that  you  have  suiFered,  I  tliink,  to  rejiajr 
that  money  will  he  a  biting  affliction. 

Mrs.  Ford.   Nay,   husband,   let  that  go  to   make 
amends  : 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  we  '11  all  be  friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  band;  all's  for^vcn  at 
last. 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  shalt  eat  a 
posset  to-night  at  my  house  ;  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee. 
Tell  her,  master  Slender  liath  married  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that :  if  Atuie  Page  be 
my  daughter,  she  is,  by  tbu,  doctor  Caius'  wife. 

Enter  SLENDxa. 

SUn.  Whoo.  ho !  ho !  father  Page  ! 

Page.  Son  !  how  now  ?  how  now,  son  ?  have  you 
despatched  ? 

Slen.  Despatched  ?— I'll  make  the  best  in  filoces- 
terahire  know  on 't ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la,  else. 

Page.   Of  what,  son  ? 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  miatresa 
Anne  Page,  and  she 's  a  great  lubberly  boy.  If  it 
had  not  been  i'  the  church,  I  would  have  swinged 
him,  or  he  should  have  swinged  me.  If  I  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  never 
stir ;   and  'tis  a  post-master's  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  hfe  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  I  think  lo, 
when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl.    If  I  had  been  married 
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to  him,  for  nil  he  was  in  "woman's  appiirel,   I  would  I 
not  have  had  him. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I  J 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her'l 
garments  ? 

Slett,  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cried  '  mum,' 
and  she  cried  '  budget,'  as  Anue  and  I  had  ap- 
pointed ;  and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  poet- 
master's  boy. 

Master  Slender,  cannot  you  bbb 


I  vexed  at  heart.    What  shall 


J^voRf.  Jeshu 
but  marry  boys 

Page.    O,    1 
I  do? 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry  :  I  knew 
of  your  purpose  ;  turned  my  daughter  into  green ; 
and,  indeed,  sbc  ia  now  with  the  duulor  at  the 
deaner}',  and  there  married. 

Caius.  Vere  is  mistress  Page  ?  By  gnr,  I  am 
cozened ;  I  ha'  married  nn  garron,  a  boy  ;  ub  jtainan, 
by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  ia  not  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  I  am 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green  ? 
Caittir.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'tis  a  boy :    be  gar,  I  'U    , 
raise  all  Windsor.  [fij//  Caimt. 

Ford.  This  is  strange.     Who  hath   got   the   right 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  rae.    Here  comes  master 


Enter  r 


How  new,  master  Fenton  ? 

Anne.    Pardon,   good   falLer !     good    my    mother. 

Page.  Naw,  mistress!  how  chance  you  went  not 
with  master  Slender  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master  doc- 
tor, maid  ? 

Fen.  You  do  amaze  her."     Hear  the  truth  of  it. 
You  would  have  married  her  most  shamefully. 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  eince  contracted. 
Are  now  ao  sure,^  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
The  offence  is  holy,  that  she  hath  committed  i 
And  this  deceit  loses  tlie  name  of  craft, 
Of  disohedience,  or  unduteous  title  ; 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate  ^  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours, 
Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon  her. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amazed  :  here  is  no  remedy : — 
[n  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Fal.  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  special 
gtand  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

Page,  Well,  what  remedy  ?    Fenton,  Heaven  givj 
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What  cannot  be  eschew'd,  must  be  embraced. 
Fal.  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer  are 

chased. 
Evans.    I   will  dance  and   eat  plums    at  your 

wedding. 
Mrs.  Page.    Well,   I   will  muse    no    farther.— 
Master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days  !— 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire ; 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so. — Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  ynur  word  ; 
For  ho,  to-night,  shall  lie  with  mistress  Ford. 

lEopeuntM 


HEASUBE  FOB  MEASUBE. 


III- 


lU 


11 


MEASUEE   FOE  MEASTJKE. 


L: 


The  primary  source  of  llie  falile  of  tliia  play  is  to  be 
traced  lo  a  slory  in  the  Ecntummitlil  of  Girnldi  Cin- 
lliio,  which  was  repealed  in  the  trHg:ic  hislories  of 
UelleforeGl  ;  but  Shakspeare'a  immediate  orif^iiinl  wri 
the  piny  of  Promos  and  Cassandra  of  George  Whet- 
BloDe,  pnblialied  in  1578.  "  This  slory,'  anys  Mr, 
Sleevens,  '  wtiich,  in  the  hands  of  Whetslone,  produced 
little  mnre  than  bnrren  insipidity,  under  the  culture  of 
Shalvspeare,  became  fertile  of  entertainment.  The  old 
pliiy  of  Promus  and  Cassiatidrn  exliibils  an  almost 
complete  embryo  of  Measure  fur  Measure;  ye*  the 
hints  on  which  it  is  formed  «re  so  sliglil,  that  it  ia 
nearly  as  impossible  to  detect  (hem,  as  it  is  to  point 
oiil  in  Ibe  acorn  the  future  ramifications  of  the  oak.' 

Doctor  Johnson,  speaking  of  this  piny,  says,  '1 
cannot  but  suspect  that  some  other  had  new-modelled 
ibe  navel  of  Cinlhio.  or  written  a  story,  which  in  some 
particulars  resembled  it,  and  that  Cinlhio  was  not  the 
niilhor  whom  Shnkspeare  immediately  followed.  The 
emperor  in  Cinthio  is  named  Maximine  :  the  duke,  in 
Sliakspeare's  Bnumeration  of  the  persons  of  the  drama, 
in  called  Vincenlio.  Tliis  appears  a  very  slight  re- 
mark ;  but  since  the  duke  has  no  name  in  the  play, 
mentioned  but  by  his  title,  why  should  he 
be  called  Vincentio   among  the  persons    but  because 
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the  name  was  copied  from  the  story,  and  placed  aaper- 
fliiously  at  tho  Itead  of  the  list  by  the  mere  habit  of 
transcription  ?  It  is  therefore  likely  that  there  was 
then  a  story  of  Yincentio,  duke  of  Vienna,  different 
from  that  of  Maximine,  emperor  of  the  Romans. 

'Of  this  play,  the  lig;ht  or  comic  part  is  very  natural 
and  pleasing  ;  but  the  grave  scenes,  if  a  few  passages 
be  excepted,  have  more  labor  than  elegance.  The  plot 
is  rather  intricate  than  artful.  The  time  of  the  action 
is  indefinite :  some  time,  we  know  not  how  much,  must 
have  elapsed  between  the  recess  of  the  duke  and  the 
imprisonment  of  Claudio ;  for  he  must  have  learned 
the  story  of  Mariana  in  his  disguise,  or  he  delegated 
his  power  to  a  man  already  known  to  be  corrupted. 
The  unities  of  action  and  place  are  sufficiently  pre- 
serred.* 


S  It  G  U  M  E  N  T 


Vlnrenlin,  duke  of  Viennii,  anxious  to  reform  llie  luitf  ct 
public  monils,  whicb  loo  greHt  remiisneM  on  iba  part  ofhiB 
goTerniDpnt  hnd  introduced,  inrestB  Aniieio.  ui  offiriRT 
renowaed  tot  rigid  justice,  witii  unlimited  autlioril;  during 
Ili9  pretended  Bbsence  i  und.  bBvine;  aasunieli  tlie  iiiiliil  ut'  ■ 
friu-,  IS  enubled  in  tills  disguise  to  tibw  attentively  tliepro- 
ceedinjs  of  bis  dcpniy.  A  young  lady  of  the  city,  named 
Juliet,  proves  pregnunt  by  her  betrothed  lover,  who,  sc- 
cording  to  an  old  penal  enactment,  is  sentenced  by  the 
severe  governor  tn  loss  his  bend.  IsnbellH,  the  sister  of  the 
culprit,  intercedes  for  the  life  of  her  brolber  viith  Angelo, 
who  becomes  deeply  enamored,  and  proposes  lier  dishonor 
as  the  price  of  bis  compliance  wilb  her  pelition.  The  vir- 
tuous maiden  spurns  nt  the  proffered  terms,  nnd  flies  lo 
Claudio,  to  whom  she  relates  the  perfidy  of  the  gave 


>  his  Talc 


hfort 


t  ihe 


fear  of  death  overpowers  his  n>solut 
sister  to  yield  to  the  solicitations  of  the  depaly ;  which 
request  slie  rejects  with  abhorrence.  In  the  meun  time  the 
disguised  duke  has  become  acquainted  with  Mariana,  a  lady 
formerly  affianced  (o  Angelo,  who  is  persuaded  lo  keep  a 
private  assignation  with  ber  husband,  which  Isabella  has 
feigned  lo  make  in  her  own  name,  to  secure  tbo  safety  of 
ber  brother.  The  inhuman  tyrant,  supposing  that  he  has 
now  perpetrated  hU  object,  and  dreading  (he  ren^eance  of 
the  injured  Claudio,  sends  orders  lo  ibe  prison  for  his  im- 
medialB  execution.  The  duke  now  pretends  to  relum  from 
hJB  ttavels,  and  Angelo  is  publicly  convicted  of  murder  and 
"  n  both  by  h 


ivife,  and  Ibe  unexpected  appearance  of  (Jlau- 
id  been  rescued  from  death  by  Ibe  interposition 
lised  duke,  preserve  bim  from  llie  fate  wliicb  he  , 
ly  merited. 


PERSONS  EEPEE8ENTED. 


VlNCEitTio,  dulic  of  Tieana. 

Ahcelo,  lord  deputy  in  the  duke'a  nbipnce. 

EacALUS,   an  ancient  lord,  joined  witii  Angglo  in  the  deputa- 
tion. 

Claudio,  a  j'oung  geatlcmiui. 

Lircio,  n,  fantastic 

Two  other  like  Gentlehbv. 

Varrius  *  a  gentlemui,  lerramt  to  the  duko. 

PnovoiT. 

'I  two  fruin. 

A  Jdetice. 

£i.iM>v,  a  Bimpla  constable. 
Fbotu,  b  fDolish  genllGmao. 
Clown,  aervant  to  Mas.  Oier-dobk 


Barnardime,  a  diBsoluta  priioner. 

Isabella,  sister  to  Claudio. 
Habtana,  betrothed  to  Angela. 
Juliet,  bcloval  by  Claudio, 
FllAKCISCA,  B  nun. 
Mra.  OvEK-DONE,  a  bawd. 

Lorda,  Gentlemen,  Guards,  Ollici 


•  Varrius  might  be  omitted,  for  he  is 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


An  apartmest  i»  the  Duke's  jialacc. 
Enter  DiiEE,  BSCALVS,  Lords,  and  Allettdants, 


Duke.  EacaluH, — 

J?se.   My  lord. 

Duke.  Of  government  the  pruperties  to  unfold, 
Would  seem  in  me  to  affect  speech  and  discourse  ; 
Since,  1  am  put  to  know,'  that  your  own  science 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  hats  -  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  you.     Then  no  more  remains 
But  that  to  your  sufficiency,'  as  your  worth  is  alile. 
And  let  them  work.     The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant  *  in. 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
'I  hat  we  remember.     There  is  our  commission, 
fr-jm  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp.— CaJl   ] 


MiABuaB  FOX  MXAsuas.  ai 

I  say,  'jiJ  come  before  us  An^elo. — 

^Etii  an  Anendanl,  ' 
Wliat  tigiirc  of  u^  think  you  he  will  bear  r 
For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  iwiU  ' 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply  ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  dress'd  him  with  our  love ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power.      What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Esc.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honor. 
It  is  lord  Angela. 

Enter  angelo. 

Dnhf.  Ixiok,  where  he  cornea. 

Aug.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duh.  Angelo, 

rhere  is  a  kind  of  character  in  tliy  hfc, 
lliat,  to  the  observer,  dotlt  thy  history 
Fully  unfold.     Tiiyself  and  thy  belongings - 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,'  as  to  waste 
TTiyaelf  ujion  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do ; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves  ;  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 
As  if  we  had   them   not.     Sjiirita  are   not  finely 

toueh'd. 
But  to  fine  issues  :  *  nor  nature  ni:ver  lends 


The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 

But,  like  a  tlirifty  gflddess,  slie  determinea 

Herself  tlie  glory  of  a.  creditor, 

Both  thanks  and  uae.     Bat  I  do  bend  my  speecli 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise  ;  >■ 

Hold  therefore,  Angelo  ; 

In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourself ; 

Mortality  aad  mercy  in  Vieinia 

Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart.     Old  Escaliu, 

Though  first  in  question,"  ia  thy  secondary  : 

Take  thy  commission. 

Anff.  Now,  good  my  lord. 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal. 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  &  figure 
Be  atamp'd  upon  it. 

Duke.  No  more  evasion : 

We  have  with  a  leaven 'd  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  ;  therefore  take  your  honors. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition, 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  unquestion'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.     We  shall  write  to  yon, 
As  time  and  onr  concemings  shall  importune. 
How  it  goes  with  us  ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befal  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Aitg.  Yet,  give  leave,  ray  lord. 
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lliat  we  may  bring  you  BomelhinB  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honor,  have  to  do 
With  any  ecrujile  :  your  scope  '  is  as  mine  own ; 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  laws, 
Ae  to  your  soul  seems  gnod.     Give  me  your  hand  ; 
I  '11  privily  away,      I  love  the  people, 
But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Though  it  do  well.  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  8p])lauBe,  and  av«»'  vehement ; 
Nor  Jo  I  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion. 
That  does  affect  it.      Once  more,  fare  you  well, 

jJhj.  'i"he  Heavens  give  safety  to  your  purpcses  ! 

Jisc.   Lead  forth,  and  bringyou  backin  happinescl 

Duke.  I  thank  you.     Fare  ycm  well.  lEitt.  j 

Egc.  I  sliall  desire  you,  sir,  to  give  nie  leave 
To  have  free  speech  witii  \ou;  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place.  ' 

A  power  I  have ;  hut  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

/4ng.  "I'is  to  with  me. — I.et  at  withdraw  together^ 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  point. 

Ji^se.  I  11  wait  upon  your  honor. 

[Exeunt.  I 


I  Kxiaiit 


ftinKi. 


Enter  i. 


Lucio.  If  die  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come  not 
to  composition  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why,  then 
nil  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 

1  Gen.  Heaven  grant  aa  its  peace,  but  not  the 
king  of  Hungary's  ! 

2  Cen.  Amea, 

Lucio.  'Iliou  concludest  like  the  Eanctimonious  pi- 
rate, that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  commandments, 
hut  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

2  Gen.  Thou  shulc  not  steal? 

Lucio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  Gen.  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to.  command 
the  captain  and-all  the  rest  from  their  functions; 
they  put  forth  to  steal.  I'here  'a  not  a  soldier  of  us 
all,  that,  in  the  thankfiglving  before  meat,  doth 
lelisli  the  petition  well  that  prays  for  peace. 

2  Gen.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 
Lucio.  I  believe  thee ;    for,  1  think,  thou  ne\'ei 

wast  where  grace  was  said. 

2  Gen.  No?  a  dozen  times  at  least. 

1  Gen.  What  ?  in  metre  ? 

Lucio.  Ill  sjiy  proportion,'  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gen.  I  think,  or  in  any  relipou. 
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Lurio.  Ay !  why  not  ?  Grace  is  grace,  despite  of 
oil  controversy.  As  for  Example  ;  thou  thyself  art 
a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  Gen.  Well,  there  Trent  but  a  pair  of  sheers  bt-- 

Luch.  I  grant ;  as  there  may  between  the  lists 
and  the  velvet.     'ITiou  art  the  list. 

1  Gen.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good 
velvet;  thou  art  a  three-piled  piece,  I  warrant  thee; 
1  had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  aa  he 
piled,  as  thou  art  piled,  for  a  French  velvet.  Do  I 
s])eak  feeliugly  now  ? 

Lucio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with  most 
painful  feeling  of  thy  speech  :  I  will,  out  of  thine 
own  confession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health ;  but, 
whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after  thee. 

1  Gen,'  I  think,  I  have  done  myself  wrong ;  have 
I  not? 

2  Gen.  Yes,  that  tliou  hast;  whether  thou  art 
tainted  or  free. 

1  Gen.  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitigation 
comes  1  1  have  purchased  aa  many  diseases  under 
her  roof,  as  come  to — 

2  Gen.  To  what,  I  piay  ? 

1  Gea.  Judge. 

2  Gen.  To  three  thousand  dollars  a  year. 
1  Gen.  Ay,  and  more. 
Lttcio    A  French  crown  more. 


MBASUBE    FOa,    I 
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1  Gen.  Thou  art  always  figuring  diseases  In  me  : 
but  thnu  art  fuU  of  error  ;   1  am  sound. 

Ludo.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  healthy ;  hut 
GO  sound,  as  tbingB  that  ure  hollow  ;  thy  bones  are 
hollow ;  imjiicty  has  made  a  feast  of  tlicc. 

Enter  nAwn. 

1  Gen.  How  now  ?  Which  of  your  hips  has  the 
most  profound  sciatica  ? 

Bav:d.  Well,  well ;  there 's  one  yonder  arrested, 
nnd  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousand  of 
you  alt. 

1  Gen.  Who  's  that,  I  pray  thee  ? 

Bawd.  Marry,  sir,  that 's  Claudio,  signior  Claudio, 

1  Gen.   Claudio  to  prison  ?  'tis  not  so. 

Bawd.  Nay,  but  I  know,  'tis  so  :  I  saw  him  ar- 
retted ;  saw  him  carried  away  ;  and,  which  is  more, 
within  these  three  days  his  head  's  to  be  chopped  off. 

Lucio.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
have  it  so.     Art  thou  sure  of  this  ? 

Bawd.  I  am  too  sure  of  it  :  and  it  is  for  getting 
madam  Julietta  with  child. 

Lucio.  BeUeve  me,  this  may  be :  he  promised  to 
meet  me  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  ever  precise 
in  promise-keeping. 

2  Gen.  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  puqioae. 

1   Gen.  But  most   of  all,   agreeing  with  the  pro- 


Lucio.   Away  ;  let 's  go  leam  the  truth  of  it. 

\_Exeunt  Lucio  and  Gentlemen. 
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Bawd. 

Thus,  what  with  the  war,   wliat  with   tll^^H 

sweat,' 

wliat    witli   thu   gaJluwF.   vaA   what    vrit^^f 

poverty. 

',  am  cuetoni-shrunk.     How  now?  wliut'*^^| 

thenewi 

with  you  ?                                                        ^H 

Enlemov.u.                                   ^| 

Cloirn 

Yonder  man  is  CHrried  to  prison.                   ^^| 

Bawd. 

Well ;  what  has  be  done  ?                           i^H 

Clowa 

A  wotnnn.                                                            '   ^^ 

Bawd. 

But  wlint  -s  his  offence  ? 

Clovm 

Groping  for  trouta  in  a  ]>eculiar  river. 

Baad. 

What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  tim  ? 

Clon-r, 

No  ;  but  there  'a  a  woman  with  maid  by 

have  yoi 

? 

Bawd. 

What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Clou-n 

All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  \'ienna  must 

he  pluck 

d  down. 

Bawd. 

And  what  shall   become  of  those  in  the 

city? 

Clowa 

lliey  shall  stand  for  seed  :  they  had  gone 

dnwn  to( 

,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  them. 

Bnwd. 

But  shall  all  our  houses  of  resort  in  the 

suburbs  be  [lulled  down  ? 

Climn 

To  the  ground,  mistresa. 

Bawd. 

Why.  here  "s  a  rhange,  indeed,  in  the  cora- 

miinwealth  !    What  ehaJl  become  of  me  ? 

ClowK 

Come :    fear  not  you  -.    good  counsellors 

•  a«-eJl!t]eaiuliii>>9.                                     ^H 

lack  no  clients  :  though  you  chnng-e  your  jiliice.  you 
need  not  clinnge  your  trade  ;  I  'U  be  your  tapstet 
still.  Courage ;  there  will  be  pity  taken  on  you  : 
you  that  have  worn  your  eyes  almost  out  in  the 
service,  you  will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  What 's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapater  ? 
IjCta  withdraw. 

Clmpn.  Here  comes  signior  Claudio,  led  by  the 
provost  to  prison  :  and  there  "a  madam  iluliet. 


Cluu.   Fellow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus  to  the 

Dear  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  committed. 

Pro.   I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition. 
But  from  lord  Angclo  by  special  charge. 

Clati.  Thus  can  the  demi-god.  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight. — 
The  words  of  Heaven  ; — on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
On  whom  it  will  not,  ao ;  yet  still  'tis  just. 

Lucio.   Why,  how  now,   Claudio  ?  whence  comes 


thi> 


Clau.  From  too  mudi  liberty,  ray  Lucio,  liberty  j 
As  8'jrfeit  IS  the  father  of  much  fast. 


I        As  s-jrfciC  IS 


2very  scope '  by  the  Imraodenile  use 

mr  natures  do  pursue 
(Like  rats  that  ravin*  down  their  proper  banej 
A  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Lucio.  If  I  could  speak  bo  wisely  under  an  aire^t 
1  would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors  i  and  yet, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of 
freedom  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment.  What  s 
thy  offence,  Claudio  ? 

Clmt.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend  again. 
Lucio.  What  is  it  ?  murder? 
Clmt.  No. 
Lucio.  Lechery  ? 
Clau.   Call  it  so. 
Pro.  Away,  sir ;  you  must  go. 
Cluu.    One    word,  good  friend. — Lucio,    a    ivord 
with  you.  [takes  him  asidt. 

LhcIo.  a  hundred,  if  they  'U  do  you  any  good. — 
Fb  lechery  so  look'd  after  ? 

Claa.    Tlius  stands  it   with    me : — Upon    a    true 
contract, 
I  got  possession  of  Julietta's  bed  ; 
Vou  know  tlie  lady:  slie  is  fast  my  wife, 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order :   this  we  came  not  lo, 
Only  for  propagation^  of  a  dower 
Remaining  in  the  coffer  of  hex  friends  : 


E    III. 
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From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  luve, 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.     But  it  chances. 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment, 
With  character  too  groaa,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Lucio.  With  child,  perliaps  ? 

Clau.  Unhappil}',  evea  ao. 

Ai.d  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke, — 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  gUmpse  of  newnesa ; ' 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  he 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride, 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur  i 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  jilace, 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  in  ;- — but  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties, 
Which  have,  like  unscour'd  armor,  hung  by  the  wrE 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs  tiave  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn  ;  and,  fur  a  name, 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me  : — 'tis,  surely,  for  a  name. 

Lucio.  I  warrant,  it  is :  and  thy  head  stands  no 
tickle  -  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  she  be 
in  love,  may  sigh  it  off.  Send  after  the  duke,  and 
appeal  to  him. 

Clau.  I  have  done  so,  hut  he 's  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr'ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service : 


ItSABUBB  vol  lUUHU.  ACX 

Tliis  day  toy  sister  should  the  cloister  enter, 

And  there  reeeive  her  approbation  :  ■ 

Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  o(  my  state  : 

Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  friend* 

To  the  strict  deputy  ;   bid  herself  assay  him  ; 

I  have  great  hD]>e  in  that :  for  in  her  youth 

There  is  a  prone  *  and  ei)ecchle3s  dialect, 

Such  as  moves  men ;  beside,  she  hath  pro^peroue  art  I 

When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  dueouree. 

And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Lueio.  I  pray,  she  may :  as  well  for  the  i 
couragement  of  the  tike,  which  else  would  stand.  I 
under  grievous  impt^aition  ;  ™  bh  for  the  enjoying  of  | 
thy  life,  who  I  would  he  sorry  should  be  thut  1 
foolishly  lost  at  a  game  of  tick-tack.     I  'II  to  her. 

Clau.  I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Within  two  hours,— — 

Clau.  Come,  officer,  away.  [Eteunt,    I 


Duke.  No,  holy  father  ;  thraw  away  that  thoughl;! 
JJflicve  not  that  the  dribbling*  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  com]ilcte  bosom  :  ''  why  I  desire  thee 
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To  give  me  secret  hnrbor,  hath  a  purpose 

More  gmve  and  wrinkled  than  the  aima  anil  ends 

Of  burniog  youth. 

Friar,  May  your  grace  speak  of  it  ? 

Duke.  My  holy  air,  none  hetter  knows  than  you 
How  I  have  ever  loved  the  life  removed ;  i 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  hnuiit  assemhlies, 
Whtro  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps.' 
[  have  deliver'd  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  stricture,^  and  firm  ahstinence) 
My  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  travell'd  to  Poland  ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear, 
And  80  it  is  received.     Now,  pious  sir, 
)'oa  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  ? 

Friar.  Gkdiy,  my  lord. 

Duke.  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting 

(The  needf-jl  bits  and  curbs  for  headstrong  steedaj 

Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep ; 

Even  like  an  o'or-grown  lion  in  a  cave. 

That  goes  not  out  to  prey.     Now,  as  fond  fathers 

Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch. 

Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight. 

For  terror,  not  to  use  ;  in  time  the  rod 

Becomes  more  mock'd  than  fear'd ;  so  our  decrees. 

Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  ore  dend  ; 

And  hherty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose : 


The  baby  bents  the  nuree,  unil  quite  ntliwurt 
(lOes  bU  decorum. 

Friar.  It  rested  in  your  grace 

To  unloose  tbia  tii:d-u]i  justice,  wLen  you  pleusedi 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have  scem'd 
Than  in  lord  Angelu. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 

Sith '  'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  [leoplc  scope. 
'Twuuld  be  my  tyranny  to  strike.  aiiU  gtdl  them, 
For  what  I  bid  them  do  :  for  we  bid  thia  be  done, 
Wlien  evil  deed:  have  their  pemiiBaive  paw. 
And   not  the  punishment.     Therefore,  indeed,  my 

father, 
I  have  on  iVn^lo  impoeed  Ihc  office ; 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  tttrike  home, 
And  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  sight, 
To  do  it  slander.     And  to  behold  his  sway. 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 
Visit  both  prince  and  ]ieo|il'e :   therefore,  I  pr'yUlee, 
Supply  me  with  the  hahit.  and  instruct  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  friar.     More  reaaons  for  this  action. 
At  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you ; 
Only,  this  one  : — Lord  Angelo  is  precise ; 
Stands  at  a  guard "  with  envy  ;  scarce  eonfessee 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  apjietite 
It  more  to  bread  than  stone.     Hence  shall  we  see, 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  scemers  be. 


LI  dsleiiu 


Ifa.  And  have  you  niina  no  farther  privileges? 

Fran.  Are  not  these  larg«  enough  ? 

Isa.  Ves,  truly :  I  speak  not  aa  desiring  more  ; 
But  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votariats  of  saint  Clare. 

Lucio.  Ho !   Peace  he  in  this  place !  \wilhin. 

Isa.  Who 's  that  which  calls  ? 

Fran.   It  is  a  man's  voice.      Gentle  Isabella. 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him : 
Vou  may,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn  : 
Wlien  you   have  vow'd,   you   must  not  speak  with 

But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress : 
Tlien,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  show  your  face  ; 
Or,  if  you  show  your  face,  you  must  nut  sjieak. 
He  calls  again  :   I  pray  you,  answer  hira. 

[Exit  FrancUra. 
Inn.  Peace  and  prosperity  !   Wlio  is 't  that  calls  ? 


Lucio.  Hail,  vii^n,  if  yon  he ;  as  ttiose  chaek- 

Proclnim  you  are  no  less !    Can  you  so  stead  me. 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 

:e  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
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To  her  onbappy  brother  Claudio  ? 

Isa.  Why  her  unhaj)py  brother  ?  let  mc  ask  : 
The  rather,  fc^r  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

Lucio.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets 
vou: 

m 

Not  to  bo  weary  with  you,  he 's  in  ])ri8on. 
Jsa,  Woe  me  !    For  what  ? 

Lucio,  For  that,  which,  if  myself   might  be  Lib 
judge. 
He  should  receive  his  punishment  in  thanks : 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 
Jsa,  Sir,  mock  me  not : — ^your  story. 
Lucio,  *Tis  true.     I  would  not.*     Though  'tis  my 
familiar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  jest, 
•  Tongue  far  from  heart, — play  with  all  virgins  so : 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  ensky'd,  and  sainted ; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  s])int ; 
And  to  be  tiUk'd  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

Jsa,  Vou  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 
Lucio,  Do  not  believe  it.     Fewness  and  truth,* 
'tis  thus  : 
Vour  brother  and  his  lover  have  embraced  : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full ;  as  blossoming  time, 
riint  from  the  seedness  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  foison ;  ^  even  so  her  plenteous  womb 


'  I  would  not  mock  you.  "*  In  few  and  true  worda. 

'  Abundant  products 


14.0 
Expresseth  his  full  tilth  and  husbandry. 

Jsn.  Some  one  ■with  child  by  him? — My  cousin 

Lacio.  la  sbe  your  cousin  ? 

Isa.    Adoptedly ;    as    school -moid  a    cbunge   their 

By  vmn  though  apt  affection, 

Lucio.  Slie  it  is.  >-' 

Isa.  O,  let  him  marry  herl 

Lacio.  This  is  the  point. 

The  duke  is  very  Btrangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being-  one. 
In  hand,'  and  hope  of  action  :  but  we  do  leum 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  state. 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  design.      Upon  his  place. 
And  with  full  line  °  of  liis  authority. 
Governs  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  wliose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
I'he  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  senH; 
But  doth  rebate'  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty, 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hidcouB  law. 
As  mice  by  lions)  hath  piek'd  out  an  act. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrests  him  on  it ; 
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And  follows  close  tbe  rigor  of  the  statute. 
I'd  make  him  iin  example:  all  hope  is  gooe. 
Unlets  you  have  the  grace  •  by  yoor  fair  priyt 
To  foftcn  Angelo  :  aod  that 's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twiit  you  and  your  poor  brother,  i 

Igo.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life  ? 

Lucia.  Has  censured^ 

Already :  and,  ns  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  vnrniiit  for  his  execution. 

Isa,  Alas  !  what  poor  ahUity  's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  ? 

Lucio.  Assay  the  power  you  have. 

Isa.  My  power '.  Alas !  I  doubt, — 

Lucid.  Our  doubts  a 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt.      Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  leam  to  know,  when  maidens  su 
Men  give  like  gods  ;  but  when  they  weep  and  h 
All  their  [>etition3  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  themselves  would  owe  ^  them. 

Isa.  I  '11  see  what  I  can  do. 

Liteio.  But,  speedily. 

Jsa.   I  will  about  it  straight ; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother* 
Notice  of  my  atfair.      I  humbly  ihaok  you  i 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  ;  soon  at  night 
I  '11  seud  him  certain  word  of  my  succees. 


JmcU).  t  take  my  leave  of  t 


A  hall  in  Angela's  house. 

Officers, 

Ang.  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the  law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear*  tlie  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  pefch,  and  not  their  teiror. 

Ksc.  Ay,  hut  yet 

Let  UB  he  keen,  and. rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  full,  and  hniise   to  death.     Alas  !  this  gentle- 

Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father. 

Iiet  but  your  honor  know,* 

(Whom  I  believe  to  be  most  strait  in  virtue) 

That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections, 

Had  time  cohered  with  place,' or  place  with  wishing;, 

Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 

Could  have  atlain'd  the  effect  of  your  own  purpose. 

Whether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 


Err'd  in  this  point  which  now  you  C' 
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And  ]iuird  the  law  upon  you. 

Any.  'lla  one  thing  tc  be  temptcil,  Escalus. 
Another  thing  to  fiill.      I  not  deDy, 
'Hie  jury,  passing  on  the  prieoner'a  life. 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelv-e,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  lum  they  try.     What 's  open  mac 

That  justice  seizes.     What  know  the  laws, 

TTiat  thieves  do  pass  on  thieves  ?  'Tis  very  pregnant,!   ' 

The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  it. 

Because  we  see  it ;  hut  what  we  do  not  seH, 

We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 

You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence, 

For  ^  I  have  bud  each  faults ;  hut  rather  tell  me 

When  I,  tli»t  ceiiBure  *  him,  Ho  so  offend, 

1<et  mine  awn  judgment  pattern  out  my  ileath. 

And  nothing:  come  in  partial,      Sir,  he  must  die. 

Esc.  Be  it  as  your  witdoni  will. 

Anff.  Where  is  the  provort?  J 

Pro.  Here,  if  it  like  yonr  honor. 

^ng.  See  that  Claudlo 

Be  executed  hy  nine  to-morrow  morning; 
Bring  him  his  confessor  :   let  him  he  prepared  ; 
For  that  'a  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimogc. 

[Ej'it  Provott.   1 

Eac.    Well,    Heaven     forgive    him,    and  forgin  ] 
us  all  1 
Some  rise  by  ^n,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 


And  g< 


1  from  brakes  •  ol 
e  condemned  for 


.  fault  alone. 


Enter  blbow.  feoth,  clown,  Officers,  i,c. 

Elbow.  Come,  bring  them  away  ;  if  these  be  good 
people  in  a.  commoQwenl,  that  do  nothing  but  use 
their  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  law ; 
briag  them  away. 

Ang.  How  now,  sir !  What  'a  your  naiae  ?  and 
what  'b  the  matter  ? 

Elbow.  If  it  plense  your  honor,  I  am  thu  poor 
duke's  constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow :  I  do  leoa 
upon  justice,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your 
gDod  honor  two  notorious  benefactors. 

AHg.  Benefactors  ?  Well  ;  what  benefactors  are 
they  ?  are  they  not  malefactors  f 

Elbow.  If  it  please  your  honor,  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are  :  but  precise  villains  they  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profaciation  in  the  world, 
that  good  Christians  ought  to  have. 

Eac.  This  comes  off  weU ; '  here 's  a  wise  officer. 

Aag.  Go  to.  What  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow 
is  your  name  ?  Why  dost  thou  not  speak,  Elbow? 

Clown.   He  cannot,  sir ;  he 's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang.  What  are  you,  sir  f 

Elbow.  He,  sir?  a  tapster,  sir;  parcel*  bawd; 
one  that  serves   a  bad  woman ;    whose   house,   ur. 
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wiis,  ns  they  sny,  jiluckeJ  down  in  tlie  Buburlw ;  * 
nuv.  »lie  professes  a  liot-huu«e,'  which,  1  think,  i 
ven-  ill  house  too. 

Ssc.  How  know  you  that? 

Elboir.    My   wife,   air,   whom    I   detest  •    before    ' 
Hciiven  wid  your  lionor, — 

Esc.  How  !  thy  wife  ? 

Elbow.  Ay,   sir;    wtioin,   I   thmik   Heaven,   is  i 
honest  woman ; — 

Etc.  Dort  thou  detest  her  therefore  f 

ElboK.  I   say,  air,  I  will  detest  myself  also, 
well  as  she,  tliut  this  liouse,  if  it  be  not  a  bfiwd's 
liousc,  it  is  pity  of  her  life;  for  it  is  a  naugjity 
house. 

Esc.  How  i{oBt  thou  know  thaC,  constable  ? 

Elbow.  Marrj',  sir,  hy  xoy  wife ;  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been 
accused  in  fornication,  adultery,  tnd  all  uncleanli- 

Esc.  liy  the  woman's  means  ? 

Elbow.  Ay,  sir,  by  mistress  Over-done'i  meaiu: 
but  as  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  delied  him. 

Clown.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honor,  tEiis  in  not  so. 

Elbow.  Prove  it  before  these  varlets  here,  thou 
honorable  man,  prove  it. 

Esc.  Do  you  liear  how  he  misplaces  ?   [(o  Angela. 

Clowa.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  child ;  and 
longing'  (saving  your  honor's  reverence)  for  stewed 
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prunes ;  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house,  whirii  at 
thiLt  very  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit- 
dish,  a  dish  of  aome  threepence ;  your  honors  have 
seen  Buch  dishes :  they  are  not  China  dishes,  but 
very  good  dishes. 

Esc.  Go  to,  go  to  ;  no  matter  for  the  dish,  air. 

Clown.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin ;  you  are 
therein  in  the  right ;  but  to  the  point.  As  I  say, 
this  mistress  Elhow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child,  and 
being  great  bellied,  and  longing,  as  I  said,  for 
prunes ;  and  having  but  two  in  the  dish,  as  I  said, 
master  Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten  the 
rest,  as  I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them  very 
honestly ; — for,  as  you  know,  master  Froth,  I  could 
not  give  you  threepence  again. 

Froth.   No,  indeed. 

Clown.  \'ery  well :  you  being  then,  if  you  he 
remembered,   cracking    the    stones    of   the   foresaid 

Froth.  Ay,  so  !  did,  indeed. 

Clotra.  Why,  very  weU  ;  I  telling  you  then,  if 
you  be  remembered,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a, 
one,  were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unless 
they  kept  very  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

Froth.  All  this  is  true. 

Clourn.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Esc.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool ;  to  the  pur- 
pose.— What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  he  hath 
(»usc  to  complain  of?    Come  me   ta  what  was  done 

Clown.   Sir,  your  honor  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 


ACT   It,. I 

£«e.  No,  air.  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

Cimen.  Sir,  but  you  lilinU  cume  to  it,  by  your 
honor's  leave  :  ftn<I,  I  beseech  you.  look  into  mafter 
Froth  here,  siri  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  year; 
witoac  father  died  at  Hallowmas.' — Waa't  not  ut    ' 
Hutlowmaa.  master  Froth  ? 

Fruth.  AlUhidlownd  eve.« 

Clown.  Why.  very  well ;  I  hope  here  be  truth*. 
He.  sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower^  chair,  sir  :— 
'twas  in  the  Bunch  uf  Grapes,  where,  indeed,  you 
have  B  delight  to  sit.     Iluve  you  not  ? 

Froth.  1  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room,  and 
good  for  winter. 

Clown.  Why.  very  well  then; — I  hope  here  be 
truths. 

Aag.  This  will  la^t  out  a  night  in  Uus^ia. 
When  niglits  are  longest  tlicre.    1  '11  take  my  leave. 
And  leave  you  to  tlie  henring  of  llie  cause : 
Hoping,  you  'II  lind  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

Esc.  I  tliinlc  no  less.    Good  morrow  to  your  lord- 

stiip.  [_Eyu  Angrla. 

Now,  sir.  come  on.     What  was  done  to   Elbow's 


Clown,  Once,  sir  ?  there  m 


lothing  done  to  her    I 


Elbow.  I  bcscec'li  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man   | 
did  to  my  wife. 

Clowa.  I  beseech  your  honor,  ask  me. 


>  EioorAllSuinti 


Esr,.   Well,  sir  ;  what  did  this  gentlpuian  to  lier?  I 

Cloicn.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  gentle- 
man's face. —Good  master  Froth,  look  u]jon  : 
honor ;  'tis  for  a  good  purpose.  Doth  your  honM 
mark  liis  face  ? 

Etc.  Ay,  air,  very  well. 

Clown.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  mark  it  w 

Em.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Clown.   Doth  your  honor  see  any  harm  in  liis  face  ? 

Esc.   Why.  no. 

Clowa.  I  'II  be  supposed '  upon  a  book,  his  face  ii 
the  worst  thing  about  him.     Good  then ;  if  his  face 
he  tlie  worst  thing  about  him,  how  could  m 
Froth   do  the   constable's  wife  any  harm?   I  v 
know  that  of  your  honor. 

Esc.  He  'h  in  the  right.  Constable,  what  say  you 
to  it? 

Elbow.   First,   an  it   like  you,   the   hoiise  ia  a  re- 
spected house;  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow;  and  a 
his  mistress  is  a  respected  women. 

Clown.  By  this   hand,  sir,  bis  wife  ii 
spected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

Elbow.  Varlet,  thoii  liest;  thou  liest.  wicked 
larlet:  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever 
respected  with  man,  woman,  or  ctiild. 

Clown.   Sir,  siie  was  respected  wilb  him  before  hcffl 


.aateej 


Clojnn.   Sir,  siie  was  respected  wilb  him  before  hcffl 
inarned  with  her.  H 

i  1 


HBASUBB   lot,   HKAIUUi. 


Etc.  Wliich  18  the  wiser    here.  Justice  ■ 
quity  ?  ■     1b  this  true  ? 


Ini 


Elbow.  O  thou  caititf!  O  thou  varlct !  O  tliou 
wicked  HBiinibal !  ■  I  respected  with  her,  before  I 
was  married  to  her  ?  If  ever  I  vae  respected  with 
her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship  think  roe 
the  poor  duke's  officer. — Prove  this,  thou  wicked 
Hannibal,  or  I  '11  have  mine  action  of  battery  on  thee. 
E»c.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o*  th'  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Elhow.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worshigi  for  it. 
What  is 't  your  ^vorship's  [ileasurc  I  should  do  with 
this  wicked  coitifF  f 

Ek.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  some  of- 
fences in  him,  that  thou  wouldst  di^eover  if  thou 
couldst,  let  hint  continue  in  his  courses,  till  thou 
know'st  what  they  are. 

Elbow.  Marry,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it, — 
Thou  scest,  thou  wicked  varlet,  now,  what's  ciime 

L       upon  tliee  ;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  tliuu  varlct ; 

H       thou  art  to  continue. 

H  Etc.  Where  were  you  born,  friend  ?        [lo  Froth. 

H  Fnth.  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

H  Est.  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  ? 

H  Frotk.  Yes,  an  't  please  you,  sir. 

H  Eac,  So,— What  trade  are  you  of,  eir? 

I  {to  the  Chwn. 

I  '  'l-ba  constiiblQ  or  ilic  elo^n  1  '  For  c«i..uWr. 
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Cloiim.  A  tni>Eter ;  b.  poor  widow's  tapster. 

F.SC.   Your  mistress's  name  ? 

Clown.   Mistress  Over-done. 

Esc.  Hath  slie  Iiad  any  more  than  one  husband  ? 

Ctovin.  Nine,  air;   Over-done  by  the  last. 

Esc.  Nine ! — Come  hither  to  me,  master  Froth, 
Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted  with 
tajisters  ;  they  will  draw '  you,  master  Froth,  and 
Tou  will  hang  them.  Get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hear 
no  more  of  you. 

Frotk.  I  thank  your  worship.  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  eome  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I  am 

Esc.  WeU :  no  more  of  it.  master  Frotli :  fare- 
well. [Exit  Frothy — Come  you  hither  to  me,  master 
tapster:  what's  your  name,  master  tapster? 

Clown.  Pompey. 

Esc.  What  else  ? 

Clown.  Bum,  sir. 

Esc.  Troth,  and  your  hum  is  the  greatest  thing 
about  you ;  so  that,  in  the  heastlieat  sense,  you  are 
Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a  bawd, 
Pompey,  howsoever  you  color  it  in  being  a  tapster. 
Are  you  not?  come,  tell  me  true  ,  it  shall  be  the 
better  for  you. 

Clown.  Trulv,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would 
live. 

E»c,  How  would  you  hvc,  Pompey  ?  hy  being  a 


bawd  ?  What  do  Ton  think  of  tJie  Irude.  Pomi-eT  ? 
u  it  a  lawful'tnule  > 

Clom.   If  the  la«-  would  allow  it,  sir. 

Enc.  Bet  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Ponipey  :  nor 
it  ehall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Cloum.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and  grmj 
all  the  youth  in  the  city  f 

Etc.  No,  Pompey. 

Ciotra.  Tnily,  sir,  in  iny  poor  opioion,  they  will 
to  *t  then.  If  your  worship  will  take  order  ■  for  the 
dnbs  and  die  knaves,  yoa  need  not  to   fear  &e 

Esc.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can  tell 
you  ;  it  is  but  heading  aud  hanging. 

Clown.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  offend  that 
way  liut  for  ten  year  together,  you  '11  be  glad  to 
give  out  a  commission  for  more  heads.  If  this  law 
hold  in  Vienna  ten  year,  I  '11  rent  the  fairest  house 
in  it,  after  threepence  a  bay.*  If  you  live  to  see 
thiB  eome  to  pass,  gay,  Pompey  told  you  so. 

Esc.  Thank  you,  goo<l  Porapey  :  and,  in  requital  of 
your  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  advise  you,  let  me  not 
find  you  before  me  again  ujion  any  complaint  what- 
soever, no,  not  for  dwelling  where  you  do  ;  if  I  do, 
Pompey,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  a 
shrewd  Ca?sar  to   you ;   in  plain  dealing.  Pompey.  I 


shall  have  you  whipped ;  ao  for  this  time,  Pompey, 

Clown.    I    thank    your    worship    for   your   good 
counsel ;  hut  I  fhull  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and   for- 
tune shall  better  (letermine. 
Whip  rae  ?  No,  no ;  let  carman  whip  hia  jade  ; 
The  valiaat  heart  'a  not  wliipp'd  out  of  hia  trade. 

JSsc.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow ;  rorae 
hither,  master  constable.  How  long  hove  you  been 
in  this  place  of  constable  ? 

Elbow.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Esc.  I  thought,  by  your  readjneaa  in  the  office, 
you  had  continued  in  it  some  time.  Vou  say,  seven 
years  together  ? 

Elbow.   And  a  half,  air. 

Esc.  Alas  !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you ! 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon't.  Are 
there  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  bctve  it  ? 

Elbow.  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters : 
as  tliey  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me  for 
them ;  I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  all. 

Esc.  Look  you,  l)ring  me  in  the  names  of  some 
E(ji  or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your  pariah. 

Elbow.  To  your  worship's  house,  sir  f 

Esc.  Tij  my  house,  fare  you  well.  [^Exil  ElLow.'] 
What  'a  o'clock,  think  you  f 

Jus,  Eleven,  sir. 

Esc.   I  pray  you,  home  to  dinner  with  me, 

Jua.  I  humbly  thank  you. 
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Esc,  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio ; 
But  there 's  no  remedv. 

Jus.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

Esc.  It  is  but  needful : 

Mercy  is  not  itself,  that  oft  looks  so  ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe  : 
But  yet, — poor  Claudio  ! — ^There  's  no  remedy. 
Come,  sir.  \Exeuni, 

SCENE    II. 

Another  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  provost  and  servant. 

Ser.    He 's  hearing  of  a  cause ;    he   will  come 
straight. 
I  '11  tell  him  of  you. 

Pro.  Pray  you,  do.  [Exit  Servant,']  I  '11  know 
His  pleasure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent.     Alas, 
He  hath  but  as  otfended  in  a  dream ! 
All  sects,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice  ;  and  he 
To  die  for  it  I 

Enter  angelo. 

Ang,  Now,  what 's  the  matter,  provost  ? 

Pro.  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die  to-morrow  ? 

Ang.  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
order  ? 
Wliy  dost  thou  ask  again  ? 

Pro.  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash : 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have  seen. 
When,  after  execution,  judgment  hath 
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Elepented  o'er  his  doom, 

Ang.  Go  to ;   let  tlint  be  mine  ; 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  pliice, 
And  you  shall  well  be  spared. 

Pro.  I  crave  your  honor's  jrartlon. — 

What  shall  he  done,  sir,  with  the  groaniog  Juliet  ? 
She 's  very  near  ber  hour. 

Aitff,  Dispose  of  her 

T)  some  more  fitter  i>lace  ;   and  that  with  speed. 


Ser.  Here  is  tlic  sister  of  the  man  condemn'd, 
DesireH  access  to  you. 

Anff.  Hath  he  a  sister  } 

Pro.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  a  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  ho  shortly  of  a  sisterhood, 
[f  not  already. 

Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted. 

[Exit  Swvami, 
See  you,  tlii?  fornicatress  he  removed ; 
Let  her  have  needfid,  but  not  lavish  means : 
There  shnll  he  order  for  it. 


Snlei-  L 


Pro.   Save  your  honor !  [offering  to  retire. 

Aug.   Stay  a  Kttle  while. ^[/o  Isalieila.]    You  are 

welcome.     What  'a  your  will  ? 
/sir.   I  am  a  woful  suitor  to  your  honor, 
Please  but  your  ho.ior  hear  me. 
Ang.  Well  ;   what 's  your  suit  ? 


]64 

Ian.  There  is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  jui 
For  wlueh  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must;^' 
For  which  1  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  a 
At  war,  "twist  will,  and  will  not. 

Ang.  Well;  the 

Isa.  I  have  a  brother  is  condemn'd  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Pro.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces ! 

Ang.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  it  ? 
Why,  every  fault 's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done  ; 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  function. 
To  fine  the  fault?,'  whose  fine  stands  in  ri 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

Jsa.  O  just,  but  severe  law  ! 

I  had  a  brother  then, — Heaven  keep  your  honor  ! 

\_relirilljf, 

Lucio.  [to  Isa."]  Give 't  not  o'er  so;  tohlmaj 
entreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  hia  guwn  i 
■^'ou  are  too  cold  ;   if  you  shoidd  u 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  a 
To  him,  I  say, 

Jsa.  Must  he  needs 

Anff.  Maiden,  no  remt-dy. 

Iga.  Ves  ;   I  do  tliink  that  you  miglit  pardon  him, 
Ajid  neither  Heaven  nor  man  grieve  at  the  mercy. 


Ltor  or  It : 

I 


hb:Istjss  i^b  ueabubb.  \E5 


Ang.  I  will  not  do 't. 

Jsa.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  ? 

Aug.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 
Isa.  But  might  you   do  "t,   and  do   the  world  no 
wrong, 
If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse ' 

Ang,  He  'h  sentenced ;   'tis  too  late. 

Lucio.   Vou  are  too  cold.  [(o  Isabella. 

Isa.  Too  late?    why,  no;    I,  that  do  speak  a 

May  call  it  back  again.     Well,  believe  this  :  ^ 

No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 

Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 

The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 

Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace 

Ai   mercy  does.      If  he   had  been  as  you,  and  you 

as  he, 
Vou  would  have  slipp'd  like  him  ;  hut  he,  like  yon. 
Would  not  have  been  so  stem. 

Ang.  Pray  you.  begone. 

Jsa.  I  would  to  Heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabel !  should  it  then  be  thus  ? 
No  ;   I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  he  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Lucio.  Ay,  touch  him  ;  there  'a  the  vein,     [agide, 

Ang.   Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law, 
And  you  but  waste  your  wurda. 


k 


/«fl. 


Alas 


Why,  all  the  soub  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy.  How  would  you  be. 
If  he,  which  is  tlie  top  of  judgment,  ehouid 
But  jud^re  you  us  you  are  ?  O,  think  on  that ; ' 
And  mercy  then  will  lireathe  witliin  your  lips^^ 
Like  man  new  msde.' 

Ang.  lie  you  content,  fuir  raald ; 

It  is  tlie  law,  not  I,  eondcmna  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  aoi 
It  should   he   thus    with    him; — he   must   i 


Ixa.  To-morrow  ?   O,  that 's  autldeu  !     Spare  him, 
spare  him  : 
He  's  not  prepared  for  death  !    Even  for  our  kitchens 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season  :  «  ehall  we  serve  Heaven 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  minister 
I'o  our  gross  selves  ?    Good,  good  my  lord,  beti 

Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  offence  i 
I'here  'a  many  have  committed  it. 

Lucio.  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  halb 

Tliose  many  had  not  dared  to  do  that  evil. 
If  t!ie  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe. 
Hud  anawer'd  for  his  deed :   now,  'tis  awake  t  J 


UBASDRS    ?01l    UEAHCRE. 


Takes  note  of  whnt  ia  done  ;   and,  like  a  prophet, 
Looks  in  a  glasa,  that  ehows  what  future  cyils 
( Either  now,  or  by  remiasness  new- conceived. 
And  BO  in  progress  to  be  hatch'd  and  hom) 
Are  now  to  have  no  succcasive  degrees, 
But,  where  they  live,  to  end. 
Ina.  Yet  show  some  pity, 

Ang.   I  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  ihow  justice ; 
I'or  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know, 
Which  a  aismias'd  offence  would  nftcr  gall ; 
And  do  him  right,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong, 
Lives  not  to  act  another.     Be  satisfied ; 
^'our  hrother  dies  to-morraw  :  be  content, 

Tsa.  So  you  must  be  the  first,  tliat  gives  liiU  sea- 

And  he,  that  suffers!  O,  it  is  excellent 

To  have  a  giant's  strengtli,  hut  it  is  tyrannous 

To  use  it  like  a  giant. 

Lucio.  That's  well  said. 

Jsa.   Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 
For  every  pelting,'   petty  officer. 
Would  use  his   heaven    for   thunder ;    notlilng  hul 

Merciful  Heaven ! 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  Hu!]jhurous  bolt, 
Spht'at  the  unwcdgeable  and  gnarled  °  oak 
I'han  the  soft  myrtle  ;  but  man,  proud  man  ! 


k: 
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DreBi'd  in  a  little  luit'f  adtliority ; 
Most  ignorant  of  what  he  'b  most  aBsnrtd, 
His  glassy  essence, — like  iin  angry  Rj)e, 
riays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  heaven, 
As  make  the  angels  weep  ;  who,  with  cur  iplee 
Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal. 

Lucio.  0,  to  him,  to  him,  wench  :  he  'nill  relcnt|.] 
He 's  coming  ;   I  perceivi 

I'ro.  Pray  Heaven,  she  win  him  I J 

ha.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  oitrsclf  :■  | 
lirwit  men  may  jert  with  saints :  'tis  wit  in  them  j 
lliU,  in  the  less,  foul  profanation. 

Lucio.  Tiiou  'rt  ia  the  right,  girl ;  more  o'  that.  I J 

ha.  That  in  the  captain  'e  but  a  choleric  v 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  bia,'<])heray. 

Lucio.  Art  advised  o'  that  f  more  on 't. 

j4ng.  Why  do  yon  put  these  sayings  upon  me  ? 

Isa.   Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself. 
That  skins  the  vice  o'  the  top.      Go  to  your  bosom  jA 
Knock  there  ;  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know  | 
Thnt  's  tike  my  brother's  fault ;   if  it  confess 
A  nntural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 

Ang.                             She  speaks,  and  'tia 
Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  it.' Fanl'^ 


^Iiei 


*itb  Bi 


auul  dwirea  are  inABined  eren  by  what  ilie  Buyi. 


>,  ihil  ny  ,1 


Jsa.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

Anff,   1  will  bethink  me. — Come  again  to-miir 

Jsa    Hark,  bow  I  '11  bribe  you.     Good  ray  lord, 

jiag.   How  !  bribe  me  ? 

Isa.   Ay.  with  such  gifts,  that  Huavcn  shiiU  sliare 
with  you. 

Lticio.  You.  bad  marr'il  all  else. 

Isa.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested '  gol 
Or  stones,  ivhose  rates  are  either  rich,  or  poor, 
As  fancy  values  them  :  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there. 
Ere  sun-riae  ;  prayers  from  preserved  aouls,- 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing'  temporal, 

Anff.  Well :  come  to  me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio.   Go  to  ;  it  ia  well ;   away,     [aside  to  Isabel. 

Isa.   Heaven  keep  your  honor  safe  I 

Aag.  Amen  : 

For  I  am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  [iiside. 

Where  prayers  cross. 

Isa.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

Ang,  At  any  time  'fore  coon,  , 

Isa.  Save  your  honor  I 

[lixeanl  Lucio,  Isabella,  and  Pi'ovoit, 
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Ang,  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue  ! — 

What 's  this  ?   what 's  this  ?    Is  this  her  fault,  or 

mine? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most  ?   Ha ! 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
I'hat  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun. 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.'     Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
llian   woman's  lightness?    Having   waste    ground 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  ?  O,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 
What  dost  thou  ?  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo  ? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  things 
That  make  her  good  ?    O,  let  her  brother  live  : 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority. 
When  judges  steal  themselves.     What?  do  I  love 

her. 
That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes  ?    What  is  *t  I  dream  on  ? 
O  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint, 
With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook !     Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  the  strumpet. 
With  all  her  double  vigor,  art,  and  nature. 
Once  stir  my  temper ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 


'  I  am  like  the  carrion,  which  grows  putrid  by  those  bonnui 
which  increase  tlie  fragrance  of  the  violet. 


Subdues  me  quite.— Ever,  til!  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smiled,  and  woi 


A  room  ta  a  prisoa. 
Enter  duke.  Habited  like  a  Friar,  and  pbovost. 
Duke.  Hiiil  to  you,  provost !   so,  1  tliink,  you  are. 
Fro.  I  am  the  provost.    What  'a  your  will,  good 

Dalie.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  hlesa'd  order, 
I  come  to  visit  the  afflicted  spirits 
Here  in  the  prison :  do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  ms  see  them ;  and  to  make  me  know 
Tlie  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister 
I'o  them  accordingly. 

Pro.  I  would  do  more   than  that,  if  more  were 
needful. 

Look,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine, 
Who  falling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  youth, 
Hutli  blistcr'd  her  report.     She  is  with  childs 
And  he  that  got  it  sentenced ;   a  young  mn 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  offence, 
Thiin  die  for  this. 

Duke.  When  roust  he  die  ? 

Pro.  As  I  do  think,  to-n 

provided  for  you  ;  stay  awhile,  Uo  Juliets 

And  you  shall  lie  conducted. 


j  1  nave  pi 

L  And  you 
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Duke.  Tlcpent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you  cany  ? 

Jul,  I  do  ;  and  bear  the  shame  most  patiently. 

Duke,  I  *11  teach  you  how  you  shall  arraign  your 
conscience. 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound. 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Jul,  I  *11  gladly  learn. 

Duke,  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong'd  you  ? 

Jul,  Yes,  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrong'd  him. 

Duke,  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  offenceful  act 
Was  mutually  committed  ? 

Jul,  Mutually. 

Duke,  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind  than  his. 

Jul.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Duke,  'Tis  meet  so,  daughter.    But  lest  you  do 
repent. 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame, — 
Which    sorrow    is    always    toward    ourselves,    not 

Heaven ; 
Showing,  we  *d  not  spare  Heaven,^  as  we  love  it. 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear, — 

Jul,  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke,  There  rest.^ 

Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow, 
And  I  am  going  with  instruction  to  him. — 
Grace  go  with  you  !    Benedicite  I  lExit, 


*  Spare  to  offend  Heaven. 

^  Keep  yourself  in  tliis  temper. 


Jul.   Must  die  to-morrow  !   O,  injurious  lovi;. 
That  respil'is  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror  ! 

Pro.  'Tis  pitj*  of  him.  (ZTj-df; 


A  room  in  Angelo's  house. 

Enter  angelo. 

Ang.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  and 
pniy^ 
To  several  subjects  ;   Heaven  hath  my  empty  words  J 
Whilst  my  invention,'  bearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  Isabel :   Heaven  in  my  mouth, 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  bis  name  ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception.     The  stale,  whereon  I  studied, 
Is,  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read, 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious ;  yea,  my  gravitj". 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  1  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  hoot,=  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.     0  place  \    0  form  ! 
How  often  dost  thou  with  tliy  case,'  thy  liabit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming  !     Blood,  thou  still  art  blujd : 
Let '»  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
"Us  not  tlie  devil's  crest. 
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Enter  servant. 

How  now,  who  's  there  ? 

Ser  One  Isabel,  a  sister. 

Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang,   Teach   her   the    way.    [Exit   Servant.']    O 
heavens ! 
"Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart ; 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itself. 
And  dispossessing  all  my  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  ? 

So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swoons : 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive  :  and  even  so 
The  general, ^  subject  to  a  well-wish'd  king, 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  fondness 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their  untaught  love 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  Isabella, 

How  now,  fair  maid  ? 

Isa.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Ang,  Tliat  you  might  know  it,  would  much  l)ctter 
please  mc, 
llian  to  demand  what  'tis.     Your  brother  cannot 
live. 
Isa,  Even  so  ? — Heaven  keep  your  honor ! 

[retiring. 


People. 
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Aitff.   Vet  mny  he  live  awhile  ;   and,  it  may  he, 
As  long  ns  you  or  I  ;  yet  he  must  die, 
Isa.   Under  jout  sentence  ? 

Isa.   When,  I  beseech  you  ?   that  in  his  ri'jirleve, 
Iiong;er  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

j4nj/.  Ha !   Fie,  these  fiitliy  vices  !   It  were  as  goud 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A  man  already  made,'  as  to  remit 
TLeir  saucy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  Heaven's  image 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid  :   'tis  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made. 
As  to  [)Ut  mettle  In  restrained  means, 
To  make  a  false  one. 

Isa,    'Tis    set   down    so    in    heaven,   hut   not   in 

Ang.  Say  you  so  ?  then  I  shall  poze  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather ;  that  tlie  most  just  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life  ;  or,  to  redeem  him. 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  uncleaant'ss, 
As  she  that  he  hath  stain'd  ? 

Isa.  Sir,  believe  this  ; 

I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul. 

Anff.   T  talk  not  of  your  soiil ;  our  compcU'd  one 
Stand  more  for  nuraher  than  account. 

Isa.  How  say  you  ? 

Aa(i.  Nay,  I  '11  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  speak  1 
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Against  the  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  t)w ; — 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  lite  • 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  sin, 
To  save  this  brother's  life  ? 

Isa.  Please  you  to  do  *t, 

I  *11  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang.  Pleased  you  to  do 't,  at  peril  of  your  soul. 
Were  equjd  poize  of  sin  and  charity. 

Isa,  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  you  granting  of  my  suit. 
If  that  be  sin,  I  *11  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  your  answer. 

Ang.  Nay,  but  hear  me  : 

Your  sense  pursues  not  mine  :  either  you  are  ig- 
norant. 
Or  seem  so,  craftily ;  and  that 's  not  good, 

Isa.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright, 
When  it  doth  tax  itself :  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshield  ^  beauty  ten  times  louder 
Than  beauty  could  display *d. — But  mark  me ; 
To  be  received  plain,  I  '11  speak  more  gr  )ss  : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

Isa.  So. 


»  Enshieldid,  covered. 


Aug.  Aiid  Ilia  offence  is  so,  as  it  appears, 
AcKoiintant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain.' 

/sn.  True. 

Atig.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life, 
(As  I  subscribe  not  that,"  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  loss  of  question  ^J  that  you,  liia  sister, 
Finding  yourself  desired  of  such  a  person, 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place. 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law  ;   and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasureH  of  your  body 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  to  let  him  suffer ; 
What  would  you  do  ? 

Isa.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother  as  myself : 
That  is,  were  1  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impr  f  k  h  p    I  d  wear  as  rubies. 

And  strip  m      If  to  d      h  as  bed  -^ 


t  longi       I  1 

My  body    p  t      1    m 

Ang.  Th      m    t  joui 

ha.  A  d  t  th      be  p  y : 

Better  it  a  b     h     d    d  ce, 

Than  that  t       b>      d     m    g  h  m, 

Should  d     f 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  a 

That  vou  have  alander'd  bo  ? 


I  "d  yield 


Isa.   Ignomy  '  in  nmsoni,  and  free  pardon. 
Are  of  two  houses. ;  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Aag.  You  geem'd   of  late   to   make    the    law    i 

And  rather  proved  the  sliding  of  your  brother 

Isa.  0,  pardon  me,  my  lord;  it  oft  falls  ont, 
To  have  what  we  'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  wi 


I  something  do  excise  the  thing  I  hate, 
Fo(  hie  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ang.  We  are  all  frail. 

Isa.  Else  let  niv  brother  die, 

If  not  B  feodary,*  but  only  he, 
Owe,^  and  succeed  by  weakness. 

Ang,  Nay,  \ 

Isa.  Ay,  8S  the  glasses  whei 


men  are  frail  too, 
they  view  them- 


Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women ! — Help  Heaven  !   men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them.*     Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail  ; 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are, 
And  credulous  to  false  prints.* 

Ang.  I  think  it  well : 

And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
(Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
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Than  faults  may  aliake  our  frames)  let  mi.'  bo  l)ol(l ; — 

I  do  arreat  your  words !  be  that  you  arp. 

That  is,  a  womnn ;  if  you  lie  more,  yciu  're  none ; 

If  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  express'd 

By  all  external  wnrrants)  show  it  niiw. 

By  putting  on  the  destined  livtry. 

I»a.  I  hnve  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord, 
I«t  me  entreat  you  speak  ttic  former  liuii^ngc. 

Aug.  Rttinly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

Iga.  My  brothor  did  love  .Tutict ;  and  you  tell  me, 
That  he  shall  die  for  it. 

Aug.  He  ehall  not,  Uabel,  if  you  give  me  love. 

Im.  I  know,  your  virtue  hath  a  license  in 't, 
Which  sccme  a  little  fouler  than  it  is, 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Anff.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honor. 

My  words  express  my  purpose. 

laa.  Hn !  little  honor  to  be  much  believed, 
Andmo»t]>emioioiispuq)ose! — Seeming,' seeming'. — 
1  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo  ;  look  for'U 
Sign  me  a  [ircscnt  pardon  for  my  brother, 
Or,  with  an  ouUtretch'd  throat,  I  '11  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  mim  thou  art. 

Anff.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  ? 

My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austerenesa  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  *  against  you,  and  my  place  i'  the  state. 
Will  so  your  accusation  ovcrwcigh. 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report, 
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And  amell  of  calumny.     I  liai'e  beg-iin  ; 

And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein. 

Fit  thy  consent  to  my  shaq>  appetite ; 

I>ay  liy  all  nicety,  and  proUxious '  blushes. 

That  banish  what  they  sue  for ;  redeem  thy  brother 

By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  'will ; 

Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death,  I 

But  ttiy  unkindness  eholl  his  death  draw  out 

To  lingering  sufferance  :  answer  me  to-morrow. 

Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  guides  me  most, 

1  '11  prove  a  tyrant  to  him.      As  for  you. 

Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o'crweighs  your  true. 

Tstt.  To  whom  shall  I  complain  ?     Did  I  tell  Ihls, 

Who  would  believe  me  ?     O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  courtesy  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  both  right  anti  wrong  ta  the  appetite. 
To  follow  as  it  draws  !      I  '1!  to  my  brother ; 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  jirompture  '  of  the  bIo>)d, 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  sucli  a  mind  of  iionor, 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he  "d  yield  them  up. 
Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  such  abhorr'd  pollution. 
Then  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die ; 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 
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1  '11  tell  Lhn  yet  of  Angelo'a  request. 

And  fit  tiis  mind  to  death,  for  liis  buuI'e  rest.    lExil. 


Enter  D 


n  the  prison. 

uuio,  and  provobt. 


Duke.    So,   then   you   hojie  of  pardon  from  lord 
Angelo  ? 

Clau.  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine. 
But  only  hope  : 
I  liave  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 

Duke,  Be  absolute  for  death ;  '  either  death,  or 
hfe, 
Shall   thereby  be  the  sweeter.      Reason  thus   with 

life  ;— 
If  1  do  lose  thee.  I  do  lose  a  thing 
ITiat  none  but  fools  would  keep  :  a  breath  thou  art, 
(Sen'ile  to  all  the  skiey  influences) 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'at. 
Hourly  afflict  ;   merely,  thuu  art  death's  fool ; 
For  liicn  thou  labor'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun, 
And  yet  run'st  toward  him   still.     Thau   art   not 

For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st. 


k 


>  Hclinqiiish  all  Lopta  of  lifa. 


tS2 


xmufru  ras  xbasure. 


Are   nurscii  by  taae-nesa.     Thou    art   by   no 

For  tliou  dost  fear  tlie  soft  and  tender  forfc 
Of  a  poor  worm.     Thy  best  of  reat  is  slee|i, 
And  that  thou  oft  pruvokest ;  yet  grossly  fear*i^ 
Thy   death,   which   ia    no    more.     Thou 

tliyself; 
For  thou  eviat'st  on  many  a  thousand  grains 
Tliat  issue  out  of  dust.     Happy  thou  art  no; 
For  what  thou  haat  not,  still  thou  fltrivest  to  get ; 
And    what    thou    hast,    forget 'st.     Thou    art    n 

certain  ; 
For  thy  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effecte,' 
After  the  moon.      If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor  ; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  '  bowa. 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  unloads  thee.      Friend  hast  thou  n 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  aire. 
The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,^  and  the  rheum. 
Pot  ending  tliee   no   sooner.     Thou  hast  nor 

nor  age ; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinnct's  sleep, 
Dreaming  on  both  :  for  all  thy  blessed  youtb 
Recomes  as  aged,  and  dotli  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld  ;  *  anil  when  thou  art  old,  and  r 


Tliou  hast  neither  beat,  affection,  bmb,  i 


To  moke  thy  riches  pleasant.     What 's  yet  in  this. 
That  boars  the  name  of  life  ?     Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths  ;  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even, 

Clau.  I  humhly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I  find,  I  seek  to  die ; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life.     Let  it  come  on. 

Enlel-  ISABELLA. 

Iia.  What,   ho !    Peace   here ;    grace  and  good 

company  ! 
Pro.  Who  'a  there  ?    come  in :  the  wish  deserves 

a  welcome. 
Diike.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  I  '11  visit  you  again, 
Clau.  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 
Im.  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudia. 
Pro.  And  very  welcome.     Look,  signior,  here  'a 

your  sister. 
Dake.   Provost,  a  word  with  you. 
Pro.  As  many  as  you  pleate. 

D«ke.  Brir.g  me  to  hear  them   speak,   where   I 
may  be  conceal'd, 
Yet  hear  them.  lExeunl  Duke  and  Provost, 

Clau.  Now.  sister,  what's  the  comfort  ? 

Isa.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are ;  most  good  indee 
Ijonl  Angelo.  having  affairs  to  heaven. 
Intends  you  for  his  s^/AfX.  ambassador. 
Where  you  sluUl  be  an  everlasting  leiger : ' 


L 
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TTierefure  your  best  npiraintment '  make  witb  apeed: 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Cln.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

/m.  Noue.  but  such  remedy,  as.  to  save  a  ht-ad. 
To  cleave  &  heart  in  twain. 

Clan.  But  is  there  any  ? 

Isa.   Yes,  hrotlicr,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  you  "U  -mplore  it,  that  will  free  your  life. 
But  fettei  ysu  till  denth. 

Clau.  Peqietual  durance  ? 

7*0.  Ay,  just,  per)>etuBl  durance ;  a  restraiot. 
Though  all  the  world's  vaatidity  *  you  had. 
To  ft  determined  scope,* 

Clou.  But  in  what  nature  ? 

/«!.   In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to  't) 
Would  bark*  your  honor  from  that  trunk  you  hear. 
And  leave  you  naked. 

C/an.  Let  me  know  tlie  point. 

Ixa.  O,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  anil  I  quake, 
[.est  thou  a  feverous  life  shouldst  entertain. 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
'ihsui  a  (lerpetual  honor.      Darest  thou  die  7 
The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension; 
And  the  poor  beede,  tlint  we  tread  upon. 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  us  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 
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Clau.  Why  give  you  mE  this  shame  ? 

Think  yoii  I  can  n  resohition  fetch 
From  flowery  tendernesi" :    If  1  must  die, 
I  will  encauDter  darkness  as  a  hride. 
And  hug  it  la  mine  arms. 

Isa.  There  apalte  my  brother ;  there  ray  father's 
grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  1     Yes,  thou  must  die  : 
Thou  art  too  nohle  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.    This  outward -sainted  deputy, — ■ 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'  the  head,  and  follies  dotli  enmew,* 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl, — ia  yet  a  devil : 
His  filth  witliin  being  cast,-  be  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Clau.  The  princely  Angelo  f 

Isa.  O,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hull. 
The  damned'at  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guards!  ■*   Dost  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
lliou  miglitst  be  freed  ? 

Clau.  O  Heavens  1  it  cannot  be. 

Isa.  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank 
offence. 
So  to  otFend  him  still.     This  night 's  the  time 
That  I  sliQuld  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 


XXASUKK    FOB   MXiBUBK. 


Clan, 
ha.  O,  ' 


'ITiou  slialt  not  do  't. 
e  it  but  my  life, 
jwn  for  your  deliveraaco 


i  'd  throw  it 
As  ftnukly  a 

Clan.  Ttiouks,  dear  Isabel. 

Isa,  Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  your  death  to-morrow. 

Clan.  Yes. — Has  he  atFections  in  him, 
"ITiat  thus  can  make  hira  bite  the  law  by  the  nose. 
When  he  would  force  it?    Sure  it  is  no  sin. 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least. 

Iia.  Which  is  the  least  ? 

Clmi.  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  ea  -wise. 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick  ' 
Be  perdurably  '  fined  ?- — O  Isabel ! 

Isa,   What  says  my  brother  ? 

Clan.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing, 

Isa.  And  shamed  life  a  hateful. 

Clau.  Ay,  but  to  die.  and  go  we  know  not  where- 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
'Hiis  sensible  warm  motion  to  become  i 

A  kneaded  clod  ;  mid  t)ic  delighted  spirit  * 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  liewless  winds, 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
'ihe  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  incertain  thoughts 
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Imagine  howling ! — 'tis  too  homble ! 
"nie  weariest  and  moat  loathed  worldly  life, 
Tliat  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprieonnieiit 
Can  lay  on  nature,  ia  a  pH.radise 
To  wliat  we  fear  of  death, 

Isa.  Alas  !   alas  ! 

Clau.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live : 

What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life, 
Nature  dispenses  ivith  the  deed  so  far, 
That  it  becomea  a  virtue. 

Ifa.  O,  you  beast ! 

O,  faithless  coward  !    0,  dishonest  wretch ! 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  ? 
Is 't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  bdie  hfe 
From  tKine  own  sister's  shame  ?  What  should  I  think  ? 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  fair ! 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wilderness  ' 
Ne'er  issued  from  his  blood.     Take  my  defiance  : ' 
Die  ;  perish  !   might  hut  my  bending  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed  : 
I  '11  pray  n  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death, 
No  word  to  save  thee,  _ 

Clau,  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

Isa.  O,  fie,  fie,  fie  ! 

Thy  sin  'a  not  accidental,  but  a  trade :  ^ 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd  : 
"T\i  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  \<foing, 

Clau.  0,  hear  me,  Isabella. 


Duke.  Vouchsafe  a 


Jsa.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Duke.  Might  you  dispense  witli  your  leisure, 
would  ))y  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you  :  t 
aatisfaction   I   would  require   is   likewise   your  owi( 
benefit. 

Jsa.  1  have  no  superfluous  leisure  ;  my  stay  i 
be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs ;  but  I  will  attend  yo«( 
awhile. 

Duke,  [to  Claudia,  luide.']  Son,  I  have  overlieaitl 
wliat  liath  passed  between  you  and  your  si: 
Angeli)  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her;  only 
he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  practbe  hit 
judgment  with  the  disposition  of  natures :  she, 
having  the  truth  of  honor  in  her,  hath  made  liin^ 
that  gmcious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to  re< 
ceive.  1  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to 
be  true ;  therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death.  Do 
not  satisfy  your  resolution  wit!)  hopes  that  arn  fal. 
libte  L  to-morrow  you  must  die ;  go  to  your  kneea, 
and  make  ready. 

Clau.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.      I  am  so  out 
of  love  with  life,  that  I  wiU  sua  to  be  rid  of  it. 

Duke.  Hold  you  there  ; '  farewell.    \ExU  Clau£o,  ■ 


Re-enter  provost. 
Provost,  ft  word  with  you. 

Pro.  What 's  your  will,  father  ? 

Duke.  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be  gone. 
Leave  me  awhile  with  the  maid  ;  my  mind  promises 
with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touch  her  hy  my  com- 
pany. 

Pro.  In  good  time.'  [Exit  Provost. 

Duke.  The  hand,  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hatb 
made  you  good ;  the  goodness,  that  is  cheaji  in 
beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness ;  but  grace, 
being  the  soul  of  your  complexion,  shall  keep  the 
body  of  it  ever  fair.  The  assault,  that  Angcio  hatli 
made  to  you,  fortune  hath  conveyed  to  my  un- 
derstanding :  and,  but  thaC  frailty  hath  examples 
for  his  falling,  I  should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How 
would  you  do  to  content  this  substitute,  and  to  save 
your  brother  f 

Isa.  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him.  1  had 
lather  my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  ray  son 
should  be  unlasvfuUy  bom.  But,  O,  how  much  is 
the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo!  If  ever  he 
return,  and  I  can  speak  to  him,  1  will  open  my  lips 
in  vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

Dake.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss  :  yet,  as  the 
matter  now  standa,  he  will  avoid  your  accusation ; 
he  made  trial  of  you  ouly.^' — 'ITierefore  fasten  your 
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CHT  on  my  advi^ing^ ;  to  tlie  love  I  hove  in  doiaiifl 
good,  a  remedy  presonts  itself.     1  do  make  myeeB^ 
believe,  tlmt  yuu  may  moat  uprigliteously  do  a  pour 
wronged    Wy    a    merited    benefit ;    rwlecm   your 
brother  from  the  angry  law ;  do  no  stain   to  your 
own  gracious  person  ;  and  mucli  please  the  iibaent-  < 
Juke,  if,  peradventure,  he  shall  ever  return  to  haW^ 
hearing  of  thl»  business 

Isa.  Iiet  me  liear  you  apeak  fiirther  :  1  have  8[ 
to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the  truth  o 
my  spirit. 

Puke.  Virtue  is  hold,  and  goodness  never  fearfuUj 
Have  you  not  heard  spenk  of  Mariana  the  sister  i 
Frederic,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscarried  ii 

Jsn.   I   have  heard  of  the  lady,   and   good  wurdK  J 
went  tt-ith  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married ; 
afGanccd  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  appointedin 
between  which  time  of  the  contract,  and  limit  of  tirt 
Bolemnity,  her    brother    Frederic    was   wrecked  i 
sea,  having  in  that  perished  vessel  the  dowry 
sister.     But  mark,   how   heavily   this    bcfcl    to  t 
poor  gentlewoman;    there   she  lost   a  noble    ( 
renowned  brother,  in  liis  love  toward  her   ( 
kind  and  natural ;  with  him  the  portion  a 
of  her  fortune,  hex  marriage -dowry  ;   with  both,  herfl 
combinate  '  husband,  this  well-seeming  Angelo  ! 

Isa.  Can  this  be  so  ?     Did  Angelo  so  leave  he 
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t   you  may  easily  henl : 
r  brother,  but 


Huke.  Left  her  In  her  tears,  and  dried  not 
them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vowa  whole, 
jiretending  in  her  discoveries  of  dishonor :  in  few,^ 
bestowed  her  on  her  own  lamentation,'-  which  she 
yet  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  nmrble  to  her 
teats,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

laa.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  from  the  world  !  Wliat  corruption  in 
tliis  life,  that  it  will  let  tliis  man  live  I^But  how 
out  of  this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duie.  It  is  a  rupture  tha 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  s 
keeps  you  from  dishonor  in  doing  it. 

Isa.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-naraed  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  first  affection ;  his  unjust  unkind- 
ness,  lliat  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched  her 
love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  current,  made 
it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  Angelo ; 
answer  hia  requiring  with  a  plausible  obedience ; 
agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point :  only  refer 
yourself^  lo  this  advantage, — first,  that  your  stay 
with  him  may  not  he  long;  that  the  time  may 
have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and  the  place 
answer  to  convenience :  this  being  granted  ia  course, 
now  follows  all.  We  shall  advise  this  wroiiged 
maid    tii    stead  up   your  appointment,  go    in   your 
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|4mc«  :  if  ihe  encounter  acknowlege  itself  Itereafter, 
it  R»y  CDiniKd  him  to  her  recompense  ;  and  here, 
hy  this,  is  1,-our  brother  saved,  your  honor  untulnff^i, 
the  [wor  MnrifUin  advantaged,  and  the  comijjt 
drputy  ».-nlciJ.i  'ITie  maid  will  I  frame,  and  make 
fit  for  his  Nttcmpt.  If  you  think  well  to  carrr  this 
M  you  niity,  the  duulileness  of  the  benefit  dcfcDils 
the  deceit  from  reproof.     What  think  you  of  it  ? 

/m.  The  imag«  of  it  gives  me  content  already ; 
knd,  I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  mo^t  proE])erous  pej- 

Dakr.  It  lio  much  in  your  holding  up.  Haste 
yuu  speedily  to  Ang^lo  ;  if  for  thie  night  he  eutreat 
yciti  tu  his  bed.  give  him  promise  of  satisfaction.  I 
will  ptTscntly  to  St.  Luke's  ;  there,  at  the  moated 
pnuifte,'  resides  this  dejected  Mariana.  At  that 
|iUcc  cull  upon  me  ;  and  despatch  with  Augelo,  tliai 
it  may  be  ciuickly. 

Jit.  I  thank  yuu  for  thii;  comfort.  Fare  you  well, 
pHid  fiillrer.  \Exeunt  sei'eraHy 


Tke  Ttreel  be/ore  ihe  prison. 

'inlrr  duxb  ma  a  Friar ;  to  him  klbow,  clowm,    anrf 

Officers. 

yihvr.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that 
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you  win  needs  buy  and  Bell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  ^hall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  -and 
white  baftard.' 

Dake.  O  heafena  !  what  stuff  is  here  ? 

Clown.  'Twas  never  raerry  world,  since,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merrieet  weis  put  down,  and  the  worser 
allowed  by  order  of  law  a  furred  gown  to  keep  him  ' 
warm ;  and  furred  with  fox  and  lamb-skins  too,  to 
signify,  that  craft,  being  richer  than  innocency, 
stands  for  the  facing. 

Eibow.  Come  your  way,  sir. — Bleas  you,  good 
father  friar. 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father.  What  of- 
fence hath  this  man  made  you,  wr  ? 

Elbow.  Marry,  sir,  b-;  bath  offended  the  law  ;  and, 
sir,  we  take  him  to  he  a  thief  too,  sir;  for  we  have 
found  upon  him,  air,  a  strange  pick-lock,  wliich  we 
have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.   Fie,  sirrah ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  ! 
The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  done, 
'niat  is  thy  meana  to  live.     Do  thou  but  tliink 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  such  a  filthy  lice  :   aay  to  thyself, — 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
1  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  ia  a  life, 
Sb  Etinkingly  depending  ?  Go,  mend ;   go,  mend. 


^ 
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ClowM,  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  mmut  sort;  m; 

1  ;it  yet,  sir,  I  would  prove 

JJukc.  Nmj,  if  the  deril  have  ^tten  tfioe  pmdbftr 
fin» 
Tiioii  ^"ilt  iJTOTe  his.    Tslce  lum  to  priscm,  ofieer ; 
(*(>rri*ct]on  and  instroctioii  most  bodi  work, 
Kre  this  rude  beast  wiD  pfiofit. 

Elbow.  He  must  before  the  deputy,  ar;  he  has 
given  him  warning:  the  depntj  caimot  abide  a 
whoremaster :  if  he  be  m  whofemonger,  and  eoam 
before  him,  be  were  as  good  go  a  mile  omliia  enand. 

Duke,  lliat  we  were  all,  as  aonie  woold  seen 
to  be. 
From  our  faults,  as  Cndts  firom  seeming,  free ! 

EtUer  Lircio. 

Elbow.  Mis  neck  will  come  to  your  waist,  a  cord. 

sir.* 
Clown.    I  spy  comfort;    I  cry,  bail.     Here's  i 

^CMiUcinan,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lurio.  How  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  What,  at  the 
Iuh'Ih  of  Caesar  ?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph  ?  WTiat, 
iM  thcri!  none  of  Pygmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting  the  hand  in  tlic 
pock^'t,  and  extracting  it  clutched?  What  reply? 
Mil?    What  say'st  thou  to  this  tune,  matter,  and 


'Ills  ihmIv  will  1)0  tied,  like  your  waist,  with  a  rope.     Soin« 
oHlnn  oi  iriur»  wtar  u  lieiiipeii  cord  for  a  girdle.- 


metliod?  Is't  not  drowned'  i'  tlie  lust  rain  ?  Ha'. 
What  say' at  thou,  trot  ?  Is  the  world  as  it  was, 
man  ?  Which  is  the  way  ?  =  Is  it  sad,  and  few 
words  }  Or  how  ?  'Die  trick  of  it  ? 
Dake.  Still  thus,  and  thus  !  still  worse  ! 
Lucio.  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mistress  ? 
Procures  she  BtUl?    Ha? 

Clovm.  Troth,  sir,  she  hath  eaten  up  all  lier  beef, 
the  tub. 

good  ;  it  is  the   right  of  it ;  it 
your   fresh    whore,    and     your 
in  uni<buiiaed^    consequence;  it 
,  Pompey  ? 


Hud  she  is  herself  ii 
Lucio.  Why,  'tU 


powdered   bawd  :    an  u 
must  be  HO.     Art  going 

Cloirn.   Yes,  faith,  sir. 

Lucio.  Why,  'tis  not  amiss,  Pompey  :  farewell : 
go ;  say,  I  sent  thee  thither.     For  debt,  Pompey  ? 

Elbow.   For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lucio.  Well,  then  imprison  him  ;  if  Imprisonment 
be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right :  bawd  ia 
he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too  ;  bawd-bom. 
Faiewell,  good  Pompey.  Commend  me  to  the 
prison,  Pompey  ;  you  will  turn  good  husband  now, 
Pompey  ;  yon  wilt  keep  the  house. 

Clnwn.  I  hope,  sir,  your  gpod  worship  will  he  my 
ball. 

Lucio.  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is  not 


I,  alJu>ir<i 
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■  Menning  prohnhlj— 


I  wi  ft'  IV«i|i*y.   to   increnM!  jmt 
y»m  taJc«  k  not  jNid«nUr,   »-hy,  your 
••  dw  aooE.     Adiea.  trosty  Pompey. — Blei> 


AmAl  Dtan  B>r«%ct  jtuai  ftiO.  Potnper  ?    Ha  ? 

tin*.  T««  >rii  mc  WI  Be  tben.  ^  ? 

twm~   YVm^  hapc;?   nor  row. — What   nen 


ldH0k.  O^— to  brMwL  ^jaqwy.  ^o. 

[£nM(  EOwr.  Own,  amJ  Offiart. 
WfcoC  MTK^  Mm-.  <ci  thr  di^  ? 

BMr.  ltesw»MM.     CanytMtdl  aieof  any? 

4«Wk   StMK   say.   be   is   tri^   the   emperor   of 
)R«»Mt  ilhir  wiMg.  be  is  in  Rom«.     But  where  ia 

XlMfe.    I  kNOMT  wit  «)Kre :    but  wfaercsoerer.    I 


iM^  h  VM  »  nwd 


Ckatastical  trick  of  htm,  to 
the  b^gaiT  he   waa 


r  hM«  t(v     LdH   An^elu  (!uk«s  it  well  L 


>  lechery  would  d 
crabbed  thnt  wai 


nJb^.  He  <kvs  «tU  in  -t. 
Ijhw.  a  little  tuore  lenity   t< 
M  bwrn  M  bun  :  Etfinctlitug  too 
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Duke.  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and   . 


in7 
Everity  miiat 


Lucio.  Yes,  in  good  aootli,  the  vice  is  of  a  greu-t 
kindred ;  it  is  well  allied  :  but  it  is  impossible  to 
extiqt  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinking  lie  put 
down.  They  say,  this  Angelo  was  not  made  by 
man  and  woman,  after  the  downright  way  of  crea- 
tion.     Is  it  true,  think  you  f 

Duke.  How  should  he  he  made  then? 
Lucio.  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawned  him ; — 
some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  atock-fishea, 
— But  it  ia  certain,  that  when  he  makes  water,  his 
urine  ia  congealed  ice ;  that  I  know  to  be  true :  ami 
he  is  a  motion '  ungencrative,  that 's  infallible, 
Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  sir ;  and  speak  apace. 
Lucio.  Wiiy,  what  a  ruthless  thing  ia  this  in  him, 
for  the  rebellton  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away  the 
life   of  a  man  ?     Would  the   duke,    that  ia   absent, 
have  done  tliia  ?      Ere  lie  would  liave  hanged  a  man 
for  the  getting  a  hundred  hastarda,   he  would  have 
paid  for  the  nursing  a   thousand.     He   had   some 
feeling  of  tlie  sport ;   he  knew  the  service,   and  that 
inatructed  him  to  mercy. 

Dake.  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much  de 
tected  for  women ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 
Lucio.   O  sir,  you  are  deceived. 
Dake.   'Tis  not  possible. 
Lucio.  Who  f  not  the  duke  ?  yea,  yuiir  beggar  of 
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fifty ;  nnd  liis  u»e  wn*,  to  put  a  ducat  in  hei 
dish  ; '  the  duke  liad  criitthets*  la  liim.  He 
be  drunk  too ;   tlmC  let  me  inform  you. 

Duke.  You  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

Lucio.  Sir,   I  was   an    inward  *   of  his. 
fellow  was  the  duke ;  and,  I  believe,  I  know  tlu 
cause  of  his  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  I  pr'ythei?,  might  be  the  cause  ? 

Lucio.  No,  —  pardon;  —  'lis   a   Bccret    must 
locked  within  the  teeth  and  tlie  li])H :  but  this  I  can 
let  you  understand  ; — The  greater  file  of  the  subject* 
held  the  duke  to  he  wise. 

Duke.  Wise  ?  why,  no  question  but  he  was, 

Lucio.  A  very  superficial,  ignorant,  unweighlng:^ 
fellow. 

Duke.  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  fully,  or  miv^l 
taking ;  the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  buBineMH 
he  hath  helmed,''  must,  u])on  r  warranted  need,  give! 
liim  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but  testl-l 
monied  in  his  own  bridgings  forth,  and  he  Bball| 
appear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and  ■ 
soldier.  Therefore,  you  speak  unskilfully ;  or,  il 
your  knowlege  be  more,  it  is  much  darkened  in  yoiufl 
malice. 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  hiu 
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Dake.  Love  talka  with  better  l;no«lego,  EUid 
knowlege  with  dearer  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir,  I  know  what  i  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  tlmt.  since  you  know 
not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  diilie  re- 
ttiru,  (as  our  prayers  are  he  may)  let  me  desire  you 
to  make  your  answer  before  him.  If  it  be  honeat 
you  have  spoke,  you  have  coumge  to  maintain  it.  I 
am  bound  to  call  upon  you;   and,  I  pray  you,  your 

Lveio.  Sir,  my  name  ia  Lucio  \  well  known  to  the 

Duke.  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may  live 
to  report  you. 

Lucio.   I  fear  you  not. 

Diike.  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more , 
or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  opposite.'  But, 
indeed,  1  can  do  you  little  harm  :  you  '11  forswear 
this  again, 

Lucio.  I  '11  be  hanged  first :  thou  art  deceived  in 
me.  friar.  But  no  more  of  this.  Canst  thou  tell,  if 
Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  ? 

Duke.   Why  should  he  die,  sir  ? 

Lucio.  Why  ?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-disli, 
I  would,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  returned  again : 
this  ungenitured  agent  will  unpeople  the  provim 
with  contiuency ;  sparrows  must  not  build  i 
house-eaves,  because  they  are  lecherous.     'ITie  duke    i 
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yet   would   liave  ilork   deeds   ilnrldy    answered ; 
would  never  bring  them  to  liglit :  would  lie  i 
returned !     Marry,   thia    Claudio    ia   condemned   1 
untruawng.     Farewell,   goiid  friar;  1  pr'ytliee,  ] 
for  me.     The  duke,  I  »ay  to  thee  again,  would  e 
mutton  on   Fridays.      He 's  now  paat  it ;   yet,  i 
My  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  witli  a  beggar,  though 
tahe  smelt  brown  bread  and  garlick  :  Bay,  that  I  said 
BO,     Farewell.  lE^, 

Dalle.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'srape  :  back-wounding  calumny 
Tlie  whilett  virtue  Btrikes.     What  king  so  strong    ' 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  here  } 

Enter  BacALrs,  pbovobt,  bawu,  and  Oarers, 

Eae.  Go,  away  with  her  to  jirison. 

Bawd.  Good,    my   lord,   lie    good    to  n 
honor  is  accounted  a  merciful  man  :   good  my  lord.  1 

£«c.  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  etill  for 
feit '  in  the  same  kind  !     Tliis  would  make  E 
swear,  and  play  the  tymnt. 

Fro.  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  continuance,  may  fi 
pleaae  your  honor. 

Bawd.  My  lord,  thia  is  one  Lucio's  infonnatif 
against  rae ;    mistress    Kale    Keep-down    ' 
child  by  liim  in  tlic  duke's  time ;  he  promised  hu 
tUHiriage  ;  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old,  ci 
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Pliilip  and  Jacob.  I  have  kepC  it  myself;  and  see 
how  he  goes  about  to  abuHe  me. 

Esc.  That  fellow  is  a  fullow  of  mucli  license  -.-^ 
let  him  be  called  before  us. — Away  with  her  to 
prison.  Go  to  J  no  more  words.  [ISxerinl  Bawd 
and  Oncers.']  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  nut 
be  altered ;  Claudio  must  die  to-murrow  ;  let  him 
be  furnished  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable 
preparation :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
thould  not  be  so  with  him. 

Pro.  So  please  you,  this  friar  bath  been  with  him, 
and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

£sc.   Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke.  Blias  and  gooilness  on  you ! 

£sc.  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  is 

To  use  it  for  my  time :   I  am  a  'jrothcr 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Esc.  What  news  abroad  i'  the  world  ? 

Duke,  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever  on 
^odness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it :  no- 
velty is  only  in  request ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous  to  be 
aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous  to  be 
constant  in  any  undertaking.  There  is  scarce  truth 
enough  alive,  to  make  societies  secure ;  but  security 
enough,  to  make  fellowships  accursed :  much  upon 
this  riddle  runs  the  wisdom  of  the  world.  This 
mgh,  yet  it  is  every  day'^  news.  I 
jjray  you,  sir.  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  ? 
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Ek.   One,  that,  above  ajl  other  Btrifcs,  cautvmlid 
espeuiiilly  to  know  liiioiielf. 

Duke.  What  pleasure  waa  he  given  to  ? 
E»c.  llather  rtjoicing  to  see  another  merry,  than 
merry  at  any  thing  which  professed  to  make  him 
lejoice :  a  guiitleman  of  all  temjierance.  But  leave 
we  him  to  hia  events,  with  a  prayer  they  may  prove 
pros]>erou3  ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how  you  find 
Claudio  prejiared.  I  am  made  \a  understand,  that 
you  have  lent  him  visitation, 

Duke.  He  professes  tc  have  received  no  sinister 
measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  willingly  humhles 
Jl'jr-tFlL''C„''*"'  determination  of  justice:  yet  had  he 
framed  to  hinis^ifT^'.tb*'  Instruction  of  hia  frailty, 
mnny  deceiving  promises  'orm!^  which  I,  by  my 
good  leisure,  have  digcredited  toliiil'.  °^^  """  '*  ^^ 
resolved  '  to  die.  v 

Esc.   You   have  paid  the  heavens  youV""'^*^""' 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  callP^' 
have  labored  for  the  poor  gentleman,   to    the''^''" 
tremest  shore  of  my  modesty ;   but  my  brother  justi^ 
liuve  I  found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced  n 
tell  him,  he  is  indeed — justice. 

Duke.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  atraltnesa  of  hit'  ^ 
]irooBeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  wherein  if  he 
chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  hiniaelf. 

Esc.    I  am   going   to  visit  the   prisoner.     Fare 
you  well. 


Duke.  Peace  be  with  you ! 

\_Exeun.t  Esrnlus  and  Provost. 
He.  who  the  sword  of  Heaven  will  bear. 
Should  be  as  holy  as  severe  ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go  : 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying, 
Than  by  aelf-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whoso  cruel  strikinj 
Kills  for  faults  of  hia  own  liking ! 
Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow  ! 
O,  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  angel  ou  the  outward  side ! 
How  may  likeness,'  made  in  crimes,* 
Mocking,  practise  on  the  times, 
I'o  draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 
Most  ponderous  Etiid  substantial  tilings  ! ' 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 
His  old  betrotlied,  but  despised  ; 
So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguised. 
Pay  with  falsliood,  false  exacting,* 
And  perform  an  old  contracting.  lExit. 


moBtwiUd  ndvantuges,  i.  a. 
*  'So  disguise  sliull,  hy  ir 
a  iiijiuiouB  dsmaad  wiUi  a 
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ACT       IV. 
SCENE    I. 

A  room  in  Mariana's  house, 
MARIANA  discovered  sitting ;  a  Boy  sinying. 

SONG. 

Take,  O,  tnke  those  lips  away, 

That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  mislead  the  morn : 
But  my  kisses  bring  again, 

bring  again, 
Seals  of  love,  but  seal'd  in  vain, 

seal'd  in  vain. 

Mar.  Break  ofF  thy  song,  and  haste  thee  qmok 
away: 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Hath  often  still'd  my  brawling  discontent. — 

[Exit  Boy. 

Enter  duke. 

I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  and  well  could  wish 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so, — 
My  mirth  it  much  displeased,  but  pleased  my  woe.' 
Duke,  'Tis  good :  though  music  oft  hath  such  a 
charm. 


'  '  Though  the  music  soothed  my  sorrows,  it  hnd  no   Ion- 
dency  to  produce  liidit  merriment.'—  Johnson. 


To  make  had,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm, 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  inquired  for  me 
here  to-day  ?  mucli  upon  this  time  have  I  prtimieud 
here  to  meet. 

Mar,  Voa  have  not  been   inquired  after:  1  liave 
Bat  here  all  day. 


Ealer  i; 


J)ttke.   I  do  c 


Qstantly '  helicvc  you. — The  time  is 
come,  even  now.  I  shall  crave  your  forbearance  a 
little ;  may  be,  I  will  call  ujjoii  you  aiior,.  for  some 
ad^'antBge  to  yourself. 

Mar.   I  am  always  bound  to  you.  [Exit. 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deput)-  ? 

Jsa.  He  hath  a  garden  circummured  -  with  brick. 
Whose  western  aide  is  with  a  vineyard  back'd ; 
And  to  Chat  vineyard  is  a  planched  gate," 
That  makes  his  opening  witb  tiiia  bigger  key  : 
1  his  other  dotb  command  a  little  door, 
Wliich  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads. 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  him. 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night, 

Duke.  But  shall  you  on  your  knowlege  find  this 

Isa.   t  have  ta'en  a  due  and 


With  iihispering  and  most  guilty  diligence. 


e  upon  'I ; 
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In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observance  ? 

Jsa,  No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i*  the  dark  ; 
And  that  I  have  pcssess'd  *  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief :  for  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  along, 
ITiat  stays  upon  me ;  whose  persuasion  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  *Tis  well  borne  up. 

1  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this. — What,  ho  !  within !  come  forth ! 

Re-enter  mariana. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

Isa,  I  do  desire  the  like. 

Duke,  Do  you  persuade  yourself  that  I  respect 

you  ? 
Mar,    Good   friar,   I  know  you   do ;    and   have 

found  it. 
Duke,    Take  then  this  your   companion   by    the 
hand, 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear : 
I  shall  attend  youi  leisure ;  but  make  haste ; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 

Mar,  Will 't  please  you  walk  aside  ? 

\_Ea:eunt  Mariana  and  Isabella. 


*  Infurmed. 
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Duke.  O  place  aud  greatness,  millions   of  false 

Are  stuck  upon  thee  !  volumes  of  report 

Hun  with  these  false  and  most  contrarious  queatn  * 

Upon  thy  doings !   thousand  'scapes  ■'  of  vit 

Make  tliee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream. 

And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  ! — Welcomp '    How 

Re-enter  mariana  and  Isabella. 

Isa.   She  '11  take  the  enterprise  upon  her,  father, 
If  you  advise  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent. 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

Isa.  Little  have  you  to  say. 

When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  low, 
'  Remember  now  my  brother.' 

Mar.  Fear  me  not. 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  nil : 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  ))re- contract : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  siii; 
Sith  *  that  tlie  justice  of  your  title  to  hiiu 
Doth  florish  a  the  deceit.     Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  corn  'e  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe 's  to  sow. 

lExetinl, 
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SCENE    II. 

A  room  in  the  prison. 
Enter  provost  and  clown. 

Pro,  Come  hither,  sirrah.  Can  you  cut  off  n 
man's  head  ? 

Clown,  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can :  but 
if  he  be  a  married  man,  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and  I 
can  never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Pro,  Come,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,*  and 
yield  me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morning  are 
to  die  Claudio  and  Bamardine.  Here  is  in  our  prison 
a  common  executioner,  who  in  his  ofRce  lacks  a 
helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  to  assist  him.  it 
shall  redeem  you  from  your  gyves ;  ^  if  not,  you 
shall  have  your  full  time  of  imprisonment,  and  your 
deliverance  with  an  unpitied  •"*  whipping ;  for  you 
have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clown.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mind ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a 
lawful  hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  some 
instruction  from  my  fellow  partner. 

Pro.  What  ho,  Abhorson  !  Where 's  Abhorson, 
there  ? 

Enter  abhorson. 

Abh,  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

Pro.  Sirrah,   here  *s  a  fellow  will  help  you   to- 


'  ShufHing  answers.  ^  Fetters.  '  Unmerciful. 
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morrow  in  your  execution.  If  you  think  it  meet, 
compound  with  him  hy  the  year,  and  let  liim  abide 
here  with  you ;  if  not,  use  him  for  the  present,  and 
dismiss  him.      He  cHJinot  plead  his  estimation  with 


he  hafli  been  tk  hawd. 


Abh.  A  hawd,  s 


Fie   upon  him  !    he  will  dis- 


credit our  mystery.' 

Pro.  Go  to,  sir;  you  weigh  equally;  a  feather 
will  turn  the  scale.  ]_^Eiil. 

Clown.  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favor,  (for,  surely, 
air,  a  good  favor  ■  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanging  look)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occupation  a 
mystery  ? 

Abh.  Ay,  sir,  a  mystery. 

Clown.  Painting,  air,  I  have  heard  say,  is  a  my- 
stery ]  and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my 
occupation,  using  painting,  do  prove  my  occupatioB' 
a  mystery  :  hut  what  mystery  there  should  be  in 
hanging,  if  I  should  be  hanged,  I  cannot  ima^e. 

Abh.  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery. 

Clown.  Proof, 

Abh.  Every  true  ^  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief; 
if  it  be  too  little  for  your  thief,  your  true  man 
thinks  it  big  enough  ;  if  it  he  too  big  for  your  thief, 
your  thief  thinks  it  little  enough :  so  every  true 
s  apparel  fits  your  thief. 


210  JfBASURE    FOR   M£ASUBB.  '  ACT   IT. 

Re-enter  phovost. 

Pro.  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Clown,  Sir,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find,  your 
hangman  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd ; 
he  doth  oftener  ask  forgiveness. 

Pro,  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
axe,  to-morrow,  four  o'clock. 

Abh,  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  will  instruct  thee  in  my 
trade;  follow. 

Clown.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and,  I  hope*  if 
you  have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn,  ycm 
shall  find  me  yare  :  ^  for,  truly,  sir,  for  your  kmd- 
ness,  I  owe  you  a  good  turn. 

Pro.  Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Claudio : 

[Exeunt  Clown  and  Abhorton* 
Th'  one  has  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  claudio. 

liOok,  here  's  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death : 
*Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal.     Where  *s  Bamar- 
dine ? 
Clau*  As  fast  lock'd  up  in  sleep,  as  guiltless  la- 
bor. 
When  it  lies  starkly  ^  in  the  traveller  s  bones : 
He  will  not  wake. 


Ready.  «  Stiffly. 


Pro.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 

"Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.     But  hark,  what  noise  ? 
IJaiockiag  a-il/iin. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort  I     [Exit  Claudia. 

By  and  by  : — 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon  or  reprieve 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio. — Welcome,  father. 

Enter  nuxe. 
Duke.  The   beat  and  wholesomest  spirits   of  tlie 

Envelop  you,  good  provost !     Who  call'd  here  of 
late? 

Pro.  None,  since  the  curfew  rung, 

Duke.  Not  Isabel  ? 

Pro.  No, 

Duke.     They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 

Pro.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 

f  uAe.  There  'b  some  In  hoi>o. 

Pro.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  BO,  not  so ;  his  life  is  parallei'd 
Even  with  the  Btroke  and  line  of  his  grei.t  justice  ; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  •  in  others  :  were  he  meal'd  = 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  iji-nn- 
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But  this  being  so,  he  's  just. — ^Now  are  they  come. — 

{knocking  within, — Provost  goes  ouL 
This  is  a  gentle  provost.     Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men. — 
How  now  ?    What  noise  ?    That  spirit 's  possess'd 

with  haste. 
That  wounds   the   unsisting^    postern   with  tliCRe 

strokes. 

I'ROVosT  returns,  speaking  to  one  at  the  door. 

Pro.  There  he  must  stay,  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ;  he  is  call'd  up. 

Duke,  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet* 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Pro,  None,  sir,  none. 

Duke,  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is, 
Vou  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Pro,  Happily, 

You  something  know ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  countermand ;  no  such  example  have  we : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege  ^  of  justice. 
Lord  Angclo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profes8*d  the  contrary. 

Enter  messenger. 

Duke,  This  is  his  lordship's  man. 
Pro,  And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 


*  Never  at  rest,  always  opening.  •  Seat. 


Mes.  My  lord  hath  sect  you  this  note  ;  and  bv 
me  this  fai'ther  charge,  that  ycu  swerve  not  from  th^ 
flaiallest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or 
other  circumstance.  Good  morrow ;  for,  as  I  take 
it,  it  is  almost  Aaj, 

Pro.  1  shall  obey  him.  \_Exii  Messenger. 

Duke,  lliia  la  hia  pardon,  purchased  b;  such  sin. 

For  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in  : 

Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity. 

When  it  is  home  in  high  authority  : 

When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy  'a  so  extended, 

lliat  for  the  fault's  love  is  tiie  oiFender  friended. — 

Now,  sir,  what  news  ? 

Pro.  I  told  you,  Lonl  Angelo,  belike,  thinking 
me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this  un- 
-wonted  putting  on:'  methinks,  strangely;  for  he 
hath  not  used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  you,  let 'u  hear. 

Pro.  [reads."]  '  Whatsoever  you  may  hear  to  the 
contrarj-.  let  Claudio  be  executed  by  four  of  the 
cluck;  and,  in  the  afternoon,  Barnardine  :  for  my 
better  satisfaction,  let  me  have  C'lituclio's  head  sent 
me  by  five.  Let  this  be  duly  performed;  with  ■ 
thought,  that  more  depends  on  it  than  we  must  yet 
deliver.     Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office,  as  you  will 

What  say  you  to  this,  sir  } 


214 


MBASURB   FOR  ■IBASDnE. 


ACT  n, 

who  is   to  be 


Duke.  Whftt   is   that  Barnardinf 
executed  in  the  afternoon  ? 

Pro.  A  Bohemian  bum,  but  here  nursed  up  and 
bred  :   one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.* 

Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  hud 
not  cither  delivered  him  to  his  lilierty,  or  executed 
him }  I  have  heard,  it  was  ever  liis  monaer  to 
do  so. 

Pro.  Hia  friende  still  wrought  reprieves  for  him : 
■nd,  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  government  of 
lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful  jiroof. 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent } 

Pro.   Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  himBcIf. 

Duke.  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in  pri- 
eon  ?      How  seems  be  to  be  touched  p 

Pro.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfully,  but  as  a  drunken  sleep;  careless;  reck- 
less, and  fearless  of  what 's  post,  presDUt,  or  to  come , 
insensil)lc  of  mortality,  and  dcsperalely  mortal.^ 

Duke.  He  wants  advice. 

Pro.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  evermore  had 
tlie  liberty  of  the  prison;  ^ve  him  kuve  to  escape 
ience,  he  would  not ;  druuk  many  times  a  day,  it 
jiot  many  days  intirely  drunk.  We  have  very  ofteo 
awaked  him,  as  if  to  carry  him  to  e:[ecution,  and 
showed  him  a  seeming  warraut  for  it :  it  hath  not 
moved  him  at  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon,     'niere  is  written  in 
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your  brow,  proTosl,  honesty  and  constancy :  if  1 
re&d  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me ;  but 
in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,'  I  will  lay  myself 
in  hazard.  Claudio,  whom  here  you  have  a  warrant 
to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law  thaa 
Angelo  who  hath  sentenced  him.  To  make  you 
understand  this  in  a  manifested  effect,  I  crave  but 
four  days  respite  ;  for  tlie  which  yon  are  to  d6  me 
both  a  present  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Pro.  Pray.  sir.  in  what  ? 

Duke.  In  tlie  delaying  death. 

Pro.  Alack  I  how  may  I  do  it  ?  having  the  hour 
limited;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  hia  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  ?  I  may 
make  my  case  as  Claudio's.  to  cross  this  !n  th<j 
smallest. 

Duke.  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you, 
if  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this 
Earnardine  be  this  morning  cKecuted,  and  his  head 
borne  to  Angelo. 

Pro.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will  dis- 
cover tlie  favor.- 

Duke.  O  death  's  a  great  disguiser :  and  you  may 
add  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard  ;  and 
■ay,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so  bared 
before  his  death.  You  know,  the  course  is  common. 
If  any  thin^  fall  to  you  upon  this,  more  than  tltanks 
and  good  fortune,  by  the  saint  whom  I  profess,  I 
will  plead  against  it  with  my  life. 

■  la  confidence  orm}' sngncily  ■  CouutenaDce. 


NSABUBh    Ton  UBABUBB. 

Pro.  Pardon  me,  good  fnther ;  it  is  against  my  oatll 

Duke.  Were  you  sn'oni  to  the    duke,  or  to  I 
HeiJUty  i 

Pro.  To  him,  and  to  hia  substitutes. 

Duke.  You  will  think,  you  liave  made  no 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing  ? 

Pro.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that? 

Duke.  Not  a.  resemhlnnce,  hut  a  certainty.  VdC 
since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  i 
^ty,  nor  my  persuasion  can  with  case  attempt  you. 
I  will  go  farther  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  nit  fears  out 
of  you.  Look  you,  sir,  here  is  the  hand  an<]  i^eal  of 
tiie  duke.  You  know  the  character,  I  douht  notj  J 
and  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you.  'M 

Pro.  I  know  them  hoth.  ^ 

Luke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
duke  :  you  shall  auou  over-read  it  at  your  pleasure, 
where  you  shall  find,  within  these  two  days  he  will 
be  here.  Tliia  is  a  thing  that  Aiigelo  knows  not; 
for  he  this  very  day  receives  letters  of  strange 
tenor;  perchance,  of  the  duke's  death;  perchance, 
entering  into  some  monastery  ;  but,  by  chance,  no* 
tiling  of  what  is  writ.  Look,  the  unfolding  star 
calls  up  the  shepherd.'  Put  not  yourself  into  amaze- 
ment, how  these  things  should  be  :  all  difficulties  are 
but  easy  when  they  are  known.  Call  your  execu- 
tioner, and  off  with  Barnardine's  head.     I  will  give 


■  Bo  in  MillOD's  Camua  :— 

Tbe  tXM,  (bat  bids  tlie  ihepherd  fuld. 
Now  the  lop  of  beDven  ilodi  hold. 
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him  a  prtsent  shrift,  and  advise  liim  for  a  better 
place.  Yet  you  are  amazed ;  buf  ihia  shall  abso- 
lutely reeolve  yau.'  Come  away  ;  it  is  almost  cleai 
dawn.  lEx^at. 


Enter  clown. 
Clown.  I  ara  as  well  acquninted  here,  as  I  was  in 
our  houM  of  ]]rofessioD :  one  would  think,  it  were 
mistress  Over-done's  own  house,  for  here  be  many 
of  her  old  customers.  First,  here  's  young  master 
Rath  ;  he  's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown  paper  and 
old  ginger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  pounds,  of 
which  he  made  five  marks,  ready  money ;  marrv. 
then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  request,  for  the  old 
women  were  all  dead.  Then  is  there  here  one 
master  Caper,  at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the 
mercer,  for  some  four  suits  of  peach-colored  aatin, 
which  now  peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we 
here  young  Dizy,  and  young  master  Deep-vow,  and 
master  Copper-spur,  and  master  Starve-lackey  the 
rapier  and  dagger-man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that 
killed  lusty  Pudding,  and  master  Forthright  the 
tilter,  and  brave  master  Shoe-tie  the  great  traveller, 
and  wild  Half-can  tliat  stabbed  Pots,  and,  I  think, 
forty  more  ;  alt  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are 
now  for  tlie  Lord's  sake. 


I      now  for  tlie  1 
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Enter  abhorson. 

Abh,  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 

Clown.  Master  Bamardine !  you  must  rise  and  be 
Hanged,  master  Barnardine ! 

Abh.  What,  ho,  Bamardine  I 

Bar.  [ivithln.'}  A  pox  o*  your  throats !  Who 
makes  that  noise  there  ?    What  are  yQU  ? 

Clown.  Your  friends,  sir;  the  hangman.  You 
must  be  so  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bar.  Iwithin.']  Away,  you  rogue,  away;  I  am 
sleepy. 

Abh.  Tell  him,  he  must  awake,  and  that  quickly 
too. 

Clown.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till  you 
are  executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abh.  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 

Clown.  He  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming;  I  hear 
nis  straw  mstle. 

Enter  barnardine. 

Abh.  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah  ? 

Clown.  Very  ready,  sir. 

Bar.  How  now,  Abhorson  ?  what  *8  the  neWa 
with  you  ? 

Abh.  Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap  into 
your  prayers  ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant 's  come. 

Bar.  You  rogue,  I  have  been  drinking  all  night ; 
I  am  not  fitted  for  't. 

Clown.  O,  the  better,  sir ;  for  be  that  drinks  all 


nip;lit,  and  is  hanged  bctimea  in  tl 
sleep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 


■   ghostly 


Abh.    Look    you,    sir,    here    coi 
father.    Do  we  jest  now,  think  yai 

Dttke.  Sir,  induced  hy  my  cljnrity,  and  hearing 
how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  adviBe 
you,  comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Bar.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  hard  all 
night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me,  or 
they  shall  heat  out  my  hrflina  with  hilleta.  I  will 
not  consent  to  die  this  day,  that 's  certain. 

Duke.  O,  sir,  you  must :   and  therefore,  1  beseccli 
you. 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

Bar.  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any  man'a 

Duke.  But  hear  you, 

Bar.  Not  a  word  ;   if  you  have  any  thing  to  say 
to  me,  come  to  my  ward  ;  for  thence  will  not  I  to- 
day, [^"'f- 
Enter  phovost. 

Ihike.  Unfit  to  live  or  die.     0.  gravel  heartl— 
After  him,  fellows  ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[£xettnl  Abkoraoa  and  Cl<nm. 

Pro.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  tlie  prisoner  ? 

Dukfi.  A  creature  unprepared,  imraeet  for  deatli ; 
And,  to  tranajiort  him  in  the  mind  he  », 
Were  damnable. 
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Pro,  Here  in  the  prison,  father^ 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Uagozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Cluudio's  years :  his  beard  and  head 
Just  of  his  color.     What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined ; 
And  satisfy  the  de])uty  with  the  visage 
Of  Rngozinc,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

Duke,  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  Heaven  provides ! 
DcH])Htch  it  ])rcscntly  :  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix M  t)y  An^^elo.     See,  this  be  done. 
And  scut  according  to  command  ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Pro,  This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  presently. 
But  Baniardine  must  die  this  afternoon  : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke,  Let   this   be   done  : — Put   them  in  secret 
holds, 
Both  Barnardine  and  Claudio.     Ere  twice 
The  sun  hath  made  hi»  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation,*  you  shall  find 
Your  safetv  manifested. 

Pro,  I  am  your  free  dependent. 

Dvke,  Quick,  despatch, 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [Exit  Provost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo : — 


Tho  Antipodos. 


The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them, — whose  cuntenta 
Shall  witness  to  him.  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  bv  great  injunctions,  I  am  hound 
To  enter  publicly :   him  I  '11  desire 
'I'o  meet  me  a.t  the  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city  ;   and  from  thence, 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  peovobt. 

Fro.  Here  is  the  head  :  I  '11  carry  It  myself. 

Bake.  Convenient  is  it.     Make  tt  swift  return  ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Pro.  I  '11  make  all  speed, 

iEiit. 

Isa.  [toilhin.']  Peace,  ho,  be  here  ! 

Duke.    The  tongue    of  Isabel. — She  'a   come   It 

If  jet  her  brother's  pardon  be  cnme  hither: 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  deepair, 
Wlien  it  is  least  expected. 


Isa. 


Ho,  by  your  leave. 
Duke.   Good   morning   to   you,   fair  and  gracious 

daughter. 
Isa.   The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Huth  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 
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Duke,    He  hath  released  him,  Isabel^  from   the 
world : 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

laa.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke,  It  is  no  other : 

Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  patience. 

Jsa,  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Duke.  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight. 

laa.  Unhappy  Claudio !  wretched  Isabel ! 
Injurious  world  !  most  danmed  Angelo ! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  hhn,  nor  profits  you  a  jot : 
Forbear  it  therefore  ;  give  your  cause  to  Heaven. 
Mark  what  I  say ;  which  you  shall  find, 
liy  every  syllabic,  a  faithful  verity : 
The  duke  comes  home  to-morrow; — nay,  dly  your 

eyes; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor. 
Gives  me  this  instance.^     Already  he  hath  carried 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo  ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  give  uj)  their  j)owcr.     If  you  can,  pace 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  j)ath  that  I  would  wish  it  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom  ^  on  this  wretcl^ 
( Trace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart, 
And  general  honor. 

Im.  I  am  directed  by  you. 

Duke.  Tliis  letter  then  to  friiir  Peter  give ; 


*  Proof.  >  Your  heart's  desire. 
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Tis  that  he  sent  mc  of  the  duke's  return; 

Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 

At  Mariana's  house  to-night.     Her  cause  and  yours 

I'll  ]»erfect  him  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 

Before  the  duke,  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 

Accuse  him  home  and  home.     For  my  poor  self, 

I  am  combined  '  by  a  sacred  vow, 

And  shall  be  absent.      Wend  *  you  with  this  letter  : 

Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your,  eyes 

With  a  light  heart  :  trust  not  my  holy  order. 

If  I  pervert  your  course. — Who  'e  here  ? 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Good  even ! 

Friar,  wbere  is  the  provust  ? 

Duke.  Not  within,  sir. 

Lucio.  0,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart 
to  see  thine  eyes  so  red  :  thou  must  be  patient.  I 
am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water  and  bran ;  I 
daro  not  for  my  head  fill  my  belly ;  one  fmitfui 
meal  would  set  me  to 't.  But  they  say  the  duke  will 
be  here  to-morrow. — By  my  troth,  Isabel,  I  loved 
thy  brother ;  if  the  old  ftntastical  duke  of  dark 
comers  bad  been  at  home,  he  had  lived. 

lExU  Isabella. 

Ouke,  Sir,  the  duke  is  marrellous  little  beholden 
to  your  reports ;  but  the  best  is,  he  livea  not  in 
them. 


Lmoo.  Fiiar,  tboQ  knowcat  not  the  duke  to  we& 
n  I  do  :  he  's  ■  better  wooSaxna   than   thmi  takest 
am  lor. 
Duke,  Wcit,  joa  11  answer  this  one  dmy.    Fue 
l^vwcO. 

lam.  N«]r.  tawy ;  111  go  ith>ag  with  thee :  I 
GSB  tcU  thee  preu;  tales  of  the  duke. 

t^kr.   Vou  have  toU  me  too  manr  of  him  already, 
«r.  if  tber  be  true;  if  not  tnie.  none  were  enough. 
L*n*.  I  w»s  once  before  him  for  getting  a  weoch 
with  rhild. 

Dmkr.   Did  Toa  sach  a  thing  ? 
Lmfio.  Yes,  marry,  did  I ;  but  was  fain  to  forswear 
it :  they  wouSd  else  have  marTied  me  to  the  n^tten 

Duke.  Sir.  your  cuiitiiaiiy  is  fairer  than  hooesl. 
Kest  vou  wi41. 

Lmrio.  By  my  troth,  1 11  go  w-itb  thee  to  the 
Uoe's  end.  If  biwdy  talk  offend  you,  we  *]1  hare 
vi-ry  little  of  it.  Nay.  friar,  1  am  a  kind  of  buir;  I 
»lail  stick.  [EnmL 


A  room  i*  Axgdo's  homae. 
Enter  a^'gelo  and  eecalus, 
Ese.  El-en-  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  disrouched ' 
oliier. 


Anff.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner.  His 
actions  show  much  like  to  madness  ;  pray  Heaven, 
his  wisdom  be  not  tainted  !  And  why  meet  him  at 
the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  authorities  there  ? 

JUsc.  I  guess  not. 

Aag.  And  why  shmild  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
hefore  his  entering,  that,  i£  any  crave  redress  of 
injustice,  they  should  exhibit  tlieix  petitions  in  the 

Jinc.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a 
despatch  of  complaints  ;  and  to  deliver  us  from  de- 
vices hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power  to 
stand  against  us. 

ying.  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclaim 'd: 
Betimes  i'  the  mom,  1  '11  cull  you  at  your  house  ; 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,' 
As  are  to  meet  htm. 

£sc.  I  shall,  sir:  fare  you  well.      ^Exit. 

Aug.   Good  night. — 
This   deed    iinshapea    me    quite,    makes    me    un- 

p  regnant,^ 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.      A  deflower'd  maid  ! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforced 
The  law  against  it ! — But  tliat  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me  ?  Yet  reason  dares  her  ?' 


Fiir  my  authiirity  bears  off  a  emient  bulk,' 
TliHt  no  piirticulnr  ^canilal  once  can  touch, 
Gut  it  confounds  tlie  breather."     He  should 

lived. 
Save  thiit  Iw  riotous  youth,  with  dnngLTouB  sense, 
Might,  in  the  timea  t«  cume,  hnve  ta'en  revenge. 
By  80  receiving  a  disiionor'd  life. 
With  ranBoin  of  such  sliame.     Woulii  yet  he 

Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  hiive  fiirgot, 
Nuthiii);  goea  right:  wc  would,  and  we  wuuld 

SCKHK   V. 
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EnUr 


Ficlih  ifilkotit  the  tovH. 
IK  in  kh  own  haliit,  and  fiu 


Wh*c.  Tliese  lotler*  at  fit  time  deliver  me 

{^giving  letln 
'J'he  (jrovost  knows  our  ]mrpoBe,  and  our  plot. 
I'he  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  iiistructioa, 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 
'Hioiigh  sometimes  you  do  blenrli'  from  tliistotl 
As  CBuac  doth  miiiister.      Go,  call  at  I'lavius'  house, 
And  tell  liim  where  1  stay  :  give  the  like  notice 
To  ValentinuB,  Itowlund.  and  to  C'rassu?. 
And  bid  thetn  bring  Uie  trumpets  to  the  gate ; 
But  send  me  Flavins  Eriit. 


It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

{£^1  Friar. 
Enter  V 


Duke.  I   tliank  thee,  Varrius ;    thou  hast   made 
good  haste  : 
Come,  we  will  walk.     There  's  other  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  us  here  ajion,  my  gentle  Varrius. 

Street  near  the  city  gate. 
Enter  ipabblla  and  hahiava, 

Isa.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loath : 
I  would  sny  the  truth  ;   but  to  accuse  him  bo. 
That  is  your  part :   yet  I  'm  advised  to  do  it ; 
He  says,  to  veil  full  purpfse.^ 

Mar.  Be  ruled  by  him. 

Jsa.   Besides,  he  tella  me,  that,  if  peradventurc 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 
I  should  not  tliink  it  strange  ;  for  'tis  a  physic. 
That's  hitter  to  sweet  end. 

Mar.   I  would   friar  Peter— 

Isa.  O,  peace  ;   the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  raiAR  peter. 
F.  Peter.   Come,  I   have   found   you  out   a   stand 
most  fit. 


oliidelbe  nliulnpil 
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Where  you  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  duke» 
He  shall  not  pass  you.     Twice  have  the  trumiietB 

sounded ; 
The  generous '  and  gravest  citizens 
Have  hent  ^  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
Tiie  duke  is  entering ;  therefore  hence,  away. 

ACT    V. 

SCENE    I. 

A  public  place  near  the  city  gate, 

MARIANA  (veiiedj,  Isabella*  and  peter»  at  a  distance. 
Enter,  at  opposite  doors,  duke»  varrius»  Lords; 
angklo,  escalus,  lucio,  provost.  Officers,  and 
Citizens, 

Duke,  My  very  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met : — 
Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  you. 

Ang,  and  Esc,  Happy  return  be   to  your  royal 
grace ! 

Duke.  Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you  ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  public  thanks. 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

Ang,  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 

Duke,  O,  your  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  I  should 
wrong  it, 


Noble.  '  Taken  posscsBion  of. 


To  lock  it  in  tile  wnrds  of  covert  Losmn. 
When  it  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forted  rrsidence  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time, 
And  razure  of  oblivion      Give  me  your  hand, 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  knciw. 
Til  at  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favors  that  keep  within. — Come,  EscaluB  j 
Yon  must  walk  by  us  on  our  otiier  hand ; — 
And  good  sujiporters  are  you. 

PETER  and  ISABELLA  come  forward. 

F.   Peter.    Now   is  your   time ;    speak  loud,    and 
kneel  before  him, 

ha.  Justice,  O  royal  duke  !    Vail '  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong' d,  I  'd  fain  have  said,  a  maid  1 
O  worthy  prince,  dishonor  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  il  on  any  other  object. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  nay  ti'ue  complaint, 
And  given  me  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice  ! 

Duke.  Relate  your  wrongs.    In  what  ?    By  whom  ? 
Be  brief. 
Here  is  lord  Aiigclo  shall  give  you  justice ; 
Reveal  yourself  to  him, 

Isa.  O,  worthy  duke, 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  either  punish  me,  not  being  believed. 
Or  wring  redresi   from  you  :  hear  me,  0,  hear  mo, 
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Ang.  My  Ion!,  her  wits,  1  fear  mc,  arc  not  firm : ' 
Slie  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  bnilher. 
Cut  off"  by  course  of  jiwlicf. 

Inn.  By  course  of  justice ! 

Ang.    And   ehe   will    epeak    most    bitterljr 

BtTBUge. 

Isa.  Most   strange,   but  yet   most  truly,  mil  .'j 
Ejienk  : 
'Hiat  Angelo  's  forsworn  ;  is  it  not  strange;  ? 
Thnt  Angelo '»  a  murderer  [  is 't  not  slnuige  ? 
Thnt  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thief, 
A  hypocrite,  a  virgin- no ktor  ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  ? 

Dakc.  Nuy,  ten  times  Btran^^.  J 

ha.  It  is  not  triitr  he  is  Angtlo, 
Than  this  is  nil  as  true  as  it  is  strange ; 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true  ;   fiT  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Awny  with  licr.— Poor  soul,j 

She  sjicaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  si 

Isa.  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  aa  thou  believeat 
Tliere  is  another  comfort  tlian  this  world. 
That  tlioQ  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion. 
1'hat  1  am  touch'd  with  madness ;  make  not  im|Kiv-J 

sibte 
1'hat  which  but  seems  unlike  :   'tis  not  impossible. 
But  one.  the  «'ickedest  caitiff  on  the  ground, 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute,' 


a  all  (lie  round  ordutT- 


231 

A3  Angcio ;  even  so  may  Angclo, 
In  all  hia  drefisinga,  characCa,'  titles,  forma. 
Btj'an  arch-villain  :  believe  it,  royal  prince, 
If  !ie  be  less,  lie  'a  nothing ;  hut  he  'a  more, 
Had  1  more  name  for  badneaa. 

Duke.  By  mine  honcety, 

If  she  be  mad,   (as  I  believe  no  other) 
Her  madneas  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  Benae, 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  tlijag, 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madnesa. 

Isa.  0,  gracious  duke. 

Harp  not  on  that ;   nor  do  not  banish  resEon 
For  inequality  ; '  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  aeeme  hid ; 
And  hide  the  false,  seems  true.' 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mod. 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason. — What  would  you 

Jsa.  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
(londemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head  ;  condemn'd  by  Angelo  : 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother.     One  Lucio 
As  then  the  messenger;  — 

Lucio.  Tliat  'a  I,  an  't  like  your  grace  : 

I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desired  lier 
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To  trf  her  gnieious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  jmrdon. 

Jsa,  That  'b  lie,  indeed. 

Dakf.  Vou  were  not  bid  to  spenk. 

Lucio.  No.  my  good  loi 

Nor  wisb'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Dtike.  1  wish  you  now  then ; 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it ;  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  Heavun,  you  t 
Be  perfect. 

Lvcio.  I  warrant  your  honor. 

Duke.   The  warrant  'e   for  yourself;    take    hei 
to  it. 

Jga.  T\m  gcntlemaa  told  somewhat  of  my 

Lucio.  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  he  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wroi 
To  speak  before  your  time. — Proceed. 

Isa.  I  went 

To  this  pcmiciouB  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke.  That  "s  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isa.  Pardon  it  ; 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter, 

I>uke.  Mended  again  ;  the  matter  ;— proceed. 

Isa.  In  brief, — to  set  the  needless  jirocess  by, 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd  and  kneel'd. 
How  he  refell'd'  me,  and  how  I  replied; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length)  the  vile  conclusioa 
I  now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 


He  would  not.  but  hy  gift  of  my  chaste  body 

To  hia"concupiscibIe  intemperate  lii't. 

Release  my  brotlier;  and,  after  much  debateroent. 

My  sisterly  remorse  '  confutes  mine  honor. 

And  I  did  yield  to  him.  But  the  next  mom  betimes. 

His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  aenda  a  warrant 

For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  is  most  likely  ! 

/.*Q.   O,  that  it  were  aa  like,  as  it  b  true  ! 

Duke.  By  heaven,  foad*    wretch,   thou   know'et 
not  what  thou  speak'at ; 
Or  else  thou  art  suborn'd  against  his  honor. 
In  hateful  practice.'     First,  his  iot^rity 
Stands    without    blemish : — next,    it    imports    no 

That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself:  if  he  had  so  offended. 
He  would  have  wcigh'd  thy  brother  by  himself, 
And  not  have  cut  him  off.     Some   one   hatli   sut 

Confess  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  advice 
Thoo  camest  here  to  complain. 

Isa.  And  is  this  all? 

Then,  O,  you  blessed  ministers  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapp'd  up 
In  countenance  !  * — Heaven  shield  your  grace  from 
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A»  I,  thus  wrong'il,  hence  unbclieved  go ! 

Duke.  I  kiiuw,  you  'd  faiu  be  gone  ! — An  ofiicer ! 
1  o  prison  with  her. — Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  hhistiiig  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  po  near  us  ?  ThiP  necdn  must  be  a  practice.^ 
— Wlio  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither? 

laa.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowick. 

Duke,    A    ghostly   father,   belike. — Who   knows 
that  IxKlowick  ? 

Lucio.  My  lord.    I   know   him;    'tis  a  medling 
friar; 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swinged  him  soundly. 

Duke.    Words  against  me?     lliis  a  good  friar, 
belike ! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute  ! — I^et  this  friar  be  found. 

Lucio.    Hut  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that 
friar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison  :  a  saucy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

F.  Peter,  lilcsscd  he  your  royal  grace  ! 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  rov.'il  car  abused.     First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accused  your  substitute ; 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her. 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 


Conspiracy. 


Dulie.  We  did  believe  no  less. 

Knnw  VQU  that  friar  I^ilowick.  that  she  epeaks  of? 

F.  Peter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy  ; 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  tem])omry  medlcr. 
Ah  he  "s  rejKirted  by  this  gentleman  ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Ludo.  My  lord,  most  villanously ;  believe  it. 

F.  Peter.   Well,   he   in  tim-e   may   come  to   clear 
himself ; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  Btrange  fever.     Upon  his  mere  request, 
(Being  come  to  knowlege  Chat  there  was  complaint 
Intended  'gainst  lord  Angelo)  came  I  hither, 
To  speak,  hb  from  his  mouth,  wliat  he  doth  know 
Is  true  and  false  ;   and  what  he  with  his  path. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
■Whensoever  he's  convented.'     First,  for  this  wii- 

(To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly  '^  and  personally  accused) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
llll  the  herself  confess  it. 

Duke.  Good  friar,  let  'a  hear  it. 

^Isabella  w  carried  of,  guarded ;  arti 
Mariana  comes  forward. 
Do  you  not  smile  nt  tliis,  lord  Angelo  ? — 
O  heaven  !  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  ! — 


'  Convenpd.  ■  I'ablictj, 


n 
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Give  US  some  seata. — Cume,  eousm  Angelo; 
In  this  I  '11  be  iinpartinl  ;   be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause. — Is  this  the  witness,  friar  ? 
Firat  let  her  show  her  face,  and  after  speak. 

Mar.  Pardon,  my  lord  ;    I  will  not  show  my  I 
Until  my  Iiuabiuid  bid  me. 

Duke.  What,  are  you  mnrried  ? 

Mar,  No,  my  lord. 

nvke.  Are  you  a  raaid  ? 

Mar.  Nu,  my  lord. 

Duke.   A  widow  then  ? 

Mar.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why.  you 

Are  notliing  then  ; — neither  mnid,  widow,  nor  wi 

Ludo.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk  ;  for  man 
them  are  neither  moid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duke.  Silence  tliat  fellow.    I  would,  lie  liad  s 


To  prattle  for  himself, 

L«cio.   Well,  my  lord. 

Mar.  My  lord,  I  do  confess  I  ne'er  wb 
And.  I  confess,  besidee.  I  am  no  maid ; 
I  have  knowu  my  husliaud ;   yet  my  husband  knum 

That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lvcio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ;  it  con  bo 
no  better. 

Duke.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  would  thou  wcrt 
so  too ! 

Ludo.  Well,  my  lord. 

Dvke.  This  is  no  witness  fur  lord  Angelo. 
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Mar.  Now  I  come  to  't,  my  lord  : 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self-same  mfttinur  doth  accuse  my  husband ; 
And  ehargea  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I  'II  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms, 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Ang.  Charges  she  more  than  rae  ? 

Mar.  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke.  No  ?  you  say,  your  husband. 

Mar.  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body ; 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Isabel's. 

Ang.    ITiis  is  a  strange  abuse.' — Let 's  see  thy 

Mar.  My  husband  bids  me  ;  now  I  wilt  unmask. 
\unveilag. 
This  Is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thou  sworest,  ■wna  worth  the  looking 


This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine :   this  is  the  body 
Tliat  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house. 
In  her  imagined  person, 

Duke.  Know  you  this  woman? 

I.vcio.  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke.  Sirrah,  no  more, 

Lucio.  Enough,  my  lord. 
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Aug,  My  lord,  I  must  confess*  I  know  tliLs  woman  , 
And,   five  years  since,  there  was  some  speech  of 

marriage 
Betwixt  myself  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off. 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition ;  ^  but,  in  chief. 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disvolued 
In  levity  :  since  which  time,  of  five  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from  her. 
Upon  my  faith  and  honor. 

Mar,  Noble  prince, 

As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  from 

breath. 
As  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  affianced  ^  this  man's  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  moke  up  vows  :  and,  my  good  lord. 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden-house. 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife.     As  this  is  true. 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees ; 
Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  mouunicnt ! 

Ang,  I  did  but  smile  till  now  : 

Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice. 
My  patience  here  is  touch'd :  I  do  perceive, 
'J'hcse  poor  informal  ^  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member 
That  sets  them  on.     Let  me  have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  this  practice  *  out. 


*  Fell  short  of  the  contract.  *  lietrothed. 

•  Crazy.  *  Conspiracy. 
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Duke.  Ay,  witli  my  licarl  ; 

And  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  ])leaBurc. — 
Thou  foolish  friar !  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Compact  with  her  that  'a  jpane  !   think'st  thou,  thy 

Though   they  would   swear   down  each  paiticulpir 

Were  toatimoniea  againat  hia  worth  aad  credit, 
That 's  aeal'd  in  approbation  ? — Vou,  lord  Eacalus, 
Sit  with  my  couain ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
I'd  find  out  this  ahuse,  whence  'tis  derived, — 
Tliere  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

F.  Peter.  Would  he  were  iere,  my  lord  !  for  he, 
indeed. 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  wheie  he  abides, 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.   Go,  do  it  instantly. —  [Exit  Provoet. 

And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  thia  matter  forth,' 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best. 
Id  any  chastisement.     I  for  awhile 
Will  leave  you  ;   but  alir  not  you,  till  you  liave  well 
Determined  upon  these  slanderers. 

Esc.  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  thoroughly. — {Eiit 
Duke.}  Signiur  Lucio,  did  not  you  siiy,  you  knew 
that  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a  disbonest  persoii  ?  ' 

Lucio.   Cacullus  non  facit    monac/iiim :  ^  honest  in. 
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nothino;.  but  in  hia  clothes ;  and  one  that  hath  siiukf^ 
moat  villanoiis  apecchea  of  the  duke, 

Buc.  We  eliall  entreat  yuu  to  uhiile  here  till  he 
oome.  and  enforce  thetn  ftgainat  him ;  we  shrill  find 
this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 


Lut 


ly  in  V  lenna,  on  my  woi 
Enc.  CiiU  that  Muiie  Isabel  hure  once  again  :   \to 
an  AlleHilant.']    I  would  s]ieak  with   her.      Pmy  you, 
tuy  lord,  give  me  li'ave  to  question  :  you  EhoJI  eee 
how  I  'll  handle  her.  *■ 

Lucio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  re^iort.    ^B 
E>c.  Say  you  f  <■ 

Lucio.   Marry,   air,    I   Ihink,   if  you    handled   IjelT"' 
privately,    ehc   would    Booner   confess ;    purc'Iiance, 
jmhlicly  she  '11  be  ashamed. 

Re~entir  Officin,  Kith  Isabella,  the  duks  ih  the 
/nar's  habit,  and  feovost. 

Esc.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  lier. 

Lucio.  That 's  the  way ;  for  women  are  light  at 
midnight. 

Ksc.  Come  on,  mlstreas  ;  [to  Isabella.]  here  '■  t. 
gentlewi^raan  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  here  conies  the  rascal  I  apoke  of, 
here  with  the  provost. 

Esc,  In  very  good  time  :— speak  not  you  to  him, 
till  we  call  upon  you. 

Lucio.  Mum. 

Esc.  Come.  sir.  Did  you  set  these  women  on  to 
slander  lord  Angelo  f  they  have  confessed  you  did. 

Duke.  'Tla  false. 
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Esc.  How  !  know  you  where  you  are  ? 
Duke.   Respect  to   your  great  place  !   and  let  the 
devil 
Be  sometime  honor'd  for  his  burning  throne. — 
"Where  ia  the  duke  ?  'tis  he  should  hear  me  speak. 
Sac.  The    duke  'a   in  us,  and  vie  will  hear  you 

Look,  you  speak  justly. 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  least, — But,  0,  poor  souls, 

Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good  night  to  your  redress.     Is  the  duke  gone  i 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.     The  duke 's  unjust, 
Tims  to  retort '  your  manifest  appeal. 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth, 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  epoke  of. 

Esc.  Why,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow'd  friar  ! 
Is  't  not  enough,  thou  hast  suborn'd  tliese  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man  ;   but,  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear, 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himself; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  ? — Take  him  hence  j 
To  the  rack  with  him. — We  '11  touze  you  joint  by 

joint. 
But  we  will  know  this  puqiose. — What!  unjust? 

Buke.  Be  not  so  hot :  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
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Dare  rack  his  oivn  :  his  subject  a 

Nor  here  jirovindal.'     My  busii 

Kindc  me  a  looker-on  here  in  V. 

"Where  I  have  »een  comiption  l)oil  and  bubble. 

Tilt  it  o'er-run  the  Blew  :  laws  for  nil  fiiults ; 

But  fnulti  M)  countenani-'etl,  thut  the  strong  sta 

Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  biirber's  ehoji, 

As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

JCsc,  Slander  to  the  state !     Away  witli  him 

.Any.  What  can  you  vouch  aguini 

la  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  ol 

Lncio.  "V'»  he.  ray  lord.     Conm  hither,  ^ 

bnld-|)ate.      Do  j'ou  know  mi 

Duke.  I  renaember  you.  air,  by  the  sound  of  yoor'' 

voice.     1   met  you  at  the  prison,  in  the  absence  of 

the  duke. 

Lttcio.  0,   did  you    so  f    And  do  you  remember 

what  you  said  of  the  duke.  .J 

Duke.   IVIost  notedly,  sir.  fl 

Lueio.  Do  you  so,  sir  ?  And  was  the  duke  a  fienh^^ 

monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  aa  you  then  reported 

Dukr.  Vou  must,  sir,  change  persons  ■with  me, 
ere  you  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spoke  ao 
of  him  ;   and  much  more,  much  worse. 

Lurio.  O  thou  damnable  fellow !  Did  not  1  [duck 
thee  by  the  nose  for  thy  speeches 


ith  him  to 

m,  dgnif^^H 

■.gocJ 
id  of  vobt'^" 
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I  f 

I 


111.1 


1 


i 


■CENfl    I.  UEASL'RB    FOK     HEASVKE.  24^ 

Duke.  I  protest,  1  love  the  duke  as  I  love  inj'self. 

Ang.  Hark  !  how  the  villain  would  close  now, 
after  his  treasonable  abuses , 

Esc.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  taUtecI  withal. — 
Awny  with  hiro  to  prison. — Where  ia  the  provost  ? 
— Away  with  bim  to  jirison ;  lay  bolts  enough  uixm 
liim ;  let  him  sjieak  no  more. — Away  with  those 
giglots '  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate  com- 
panion. [Tke  ProvosI  lays  hand^  on  the  Duke. 

Duke.   Stay,  sir;   stay  awhile. 

Ang.   What  !  resists  he?     Help  bim,  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir  ;  come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  fob,  sir. 
Why,  you  hald-pated,  lying  rascal !  you  must  be 
hooded,  must  you  ?  Show  your  knave's  visage,  with 
a  pox  to  you  !  show  your  sheep-biting  face,  and  he 
hanged  an  hour  !     Will  't  not  off  ? 

[Pm/Zs  off  the  friar's  hood,  and  discovers  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Thou  art  the  first  knave  that  e'er  made  a 
duke.— 

First,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three  : 

Sneak  not  away,  sir;  [to  Lucio.']  for  the  friar  and 

you 
Must  have  a  word  anon  ; — lay  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 

Duke.  What  you   have  spoke,  I  pardon ;  sit  you 

down. (/o  Escalus, 

We  '11  borrow  place  of  him. — Sir,  by  your  leave  ; 
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Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit.  or  impudence, 
'riint  yet  can  do  thee  office  ?  ■    If  thuu  liaet, 
Uely  u)K>n  it  till  my  tale  be  heard, 
And  liold  no  longer  out. 

Aug.  O  my  drcnd  lord, 

)  fliould  be  guiltier  than  my  guihiiicsB, 
To  lliink  I  can  be  undiscemibk-, 
When  I  jicrceive,  your  (trace,  like  power  divit 
Hiilh  look'd  ujioa  my  jiasscH.^     Then,  good  prinpe,  . 
No  lon);er  xeHsion  hold  upon  my  shame, 
}iut  let  my  trial  1>e  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  iiltlier,  Mariana. — 

Sny.  wBst  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  woman  ? 

Ant).  I  wM,  my  lord. 

Dake.  Go.    take   her    hence,  and  marry  her  in-S 

l)o  you  the  office,  friar;  which  c 

lletum  him  here  again. — Oo  with  him.  ]irovoet. 

[Exeunt  Angelo,  Mariana.  Peter,  and  Prooattf^ 
£se.    My  lord,  1  am    more   amazed    at  his  c 

Than  at  the  Btrangeness  of  it. 

Duke.  Comeliither.  IsaWi 

Your  friar  la  now  your  prince.     Aa  I  «'as  then 
Advertising,  and  holy  '  to  your  business, 


Not  changing  heart  with  habit.  I  am  still 
Attorney 'd  at  your  SHrvice. 

Isa.  O,  give  me  pardon, 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employ 'd  ajiU  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty, 

Duke.  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us.' 
Your  brother'!  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obscured  myself. 
Laboring  to  save  his  life :  and  would  not  rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  •  of  my  hidden  power, 
7'han  let  him  so  be  lost.     O  most  kind  moid  ! 
Ic  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on. 
That   brain'd    my    purpose.'      But,   peace   he   with 

rhat  life  b  better  life,  past  fearing  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  com- 
fort, 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 


Duke.    For   this 


PETKB,  and  raovopT. 
I  do,  my  lord. 


,  approaching 


Whose  salt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 


S4S 

Vnur  well- defended  honor,  you  must  pnrdon 

For  Mariana's   ^ake :    but   as    he    adjudged 

brother, 
(Being  criminal,  in  double  violation 
Of  Bucred  chastity,  and  of  promise -breach, 
Thereon  dependent,  for  your  brother's  life) 
'i'hc  very  mercy  of  tlie  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper  '  tongue, 
'  An  Angelo  for  Clnudio,  death  for  death.' 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  oiiswers  leisure  i 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  still /or  Measure. 
ITien,  Angelo,  tliy  fault  'a  thus  manifested ; 
Wtiicli  though  thou  wouldat  deny,  denies  tliee  r 

tage:» 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
Where   Clnudio  stoop'd   to   ihiath,  and  with   like  I 

Away  witli  him. 

Mar.  O, 

I  hope  you  will  ni 

Duke.  It  is  yoi 

Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honor, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation, 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life. 
And  choke  your  good  to  come  :  for  his  posBeauom,  J 
Although  by  confiscation  they  a 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  w 


my  most  gracious  lord, 

it  mock  me  with  a  husband ! 

r  husband  inock'd  you  with  a  Luc-  I 
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To  buy  ynu  a  better  husbfind. 

Mar.  O,  my  dear  lord, 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

fhike.   Never  crave  him  :  we  are  definitive. 

Mar.  Gentle,  my  liege, —  [kneeling, 

Dakc.  Voa  do  but  lose  your  labor : 

Away  with  hira  U  death. — Now,  eir,  [to  Lacio.}  to 

Mar.  0,  my  good  lord  I — Sweet  Isabel,  take  my 

Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I  '11  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

Duke.   Against  all  sense '   you  do  importune  her  : 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact. 
Her  brother's  ghost  hb  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Mar.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me  : 
Hold  up  your  hands ;  say  nothing ;  1 11  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults : 
And.  for  the  most,  become  much  more  tlie  better 
For  being  a  bttle  bad  :  so  may  my  husband, 
O  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  ? 

Duke.   He  dies  for  Claudia's  death. 

laa.  Most  bounteous  sir, 

[kneeling. 
Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  condemn 'd, 
Ac  if  my  brother  lived.     I  partly  think. 


■  fietuon  uiil  ftSectioD. 
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A  due  Bincerity  govern'd  his  deeds. 

Till  Le  did  look  aa  me  :  since  it  is  so, 

Let  him  not  die.     My  brother  had  but  justice. 

In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died : 

His  act  did  not  o'crtake  Ilia  bad  intent ; 

And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 

That  perish "d  by  the  way  :  thoughts  are  no  subjectsfl 

Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mar.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Your  fiuit  'e  unprofitable :  stand  up,  I  eay.'i 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault : — 
Provost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  ? 

Pro.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.  Had  you  r  special  warrant  for  the  deed  P^| 

Pro.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  it  was  hy  private  i 
sage. 

Duke.    For  which   I   do  discharge   you  of  ] 

Give  up  your  keys. 

Pru.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice : ' 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison, 
'J 'hat  should  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  have  reserved  alive. 

Duke.  Wliat'she? 


Pro.  His  name  is  Bai'iiardine. 

Duke.  1  would  thoti  hadst  dotic  so  by  Ckudio. — 
Go,  fetch  him  liitlier  :  let  me  look  upon  him. 

lExil  Provotl. 

Esc,  T  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise. 
As  you.  lord  Angelo,  have  Btill  appeal'' d, 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack  of  temper'd  judgmeat  afterward. 

An</.  I  am  sorry,  that  such  sorrow  I  procure ; 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart, 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy : 
"I'is  my  deserving,  and  1  do  entreat  it. 

Re-enter  pbovoht,  BAHNAsnlNB,  claudio,  and 
JULIBT. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Bamardine  ? 

Pro.  This,  ray  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  nuui. — 
Sirruh,  tliuu  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul. 
That  apprehends  no  farther  than  this  world. 
And    Bquarcst   thy   hfe  according.      Thou  'rt   con- 

demn'd ; 
But,  for  those  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  ail ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 

For  better  times  to  come. Friar,  advise  him ; 

I  leave  him  to  your  hand. — What  muffled  fellow  'a 
that? 

Pro.  This  is  another  prisoner,  that  I  saved. 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  head ; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio  as  himself. 

luatn«0es  Claudh. 
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Duke,  If  he  be  like  your  brother,   [lo  liabelh 

I»  he  parilon'd  -,  and,  for  yuur  lovely  sake. 

Give  me  your  hand,  nnd  say  you  will  be  mine. 

He  i«  my  brother  too.     But  fitter  time  for  that. 

Sy  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he  'a  safe ; 

Methiiiks,  I  see  a  quiekening  ia  ht»  eye. — 

Well,  Angelo.  your  evil  quits  '  you  well : 

Luok  that  ynu  love  your  wife;  her  worth,   wurtQ 

I  tind  an  apt  remission  in  myself : 

And  yet  here  'b  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon  i 

You,  sirrah,  [to  Lucio.]    that  knew  me  fur  a  fool.  I 

coward, 
One  all  of  luxury,'  an  ass.  a  madman  : 
Whcrtin  have  I  so  deserved  of  you,  tiiat  you 
Extol  me  thus  r 

Lucio.  'Faith,  my  lord.  I  spoke  it  but  according  b 
the  trick. ^  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  n 
but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  I 
whipped. 

Duke,  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hang'd  after. — 
Proclaim  it,  provoat,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman  's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there  's  on 
Whom  he  begot  with  child)  let  her  appear. 
And  he  slitdl  marry  her  ;  the  nuptial  finisli'd, 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 


1  In  joke,  or  Uiouglitloii 


Lucio.  I  beseech  your  higlincss,  do  not  nmrrj'  me 
to  a  u'liore !  Your  highness  said  even  now,  1  niade 
you  a  duke  :  good  my  lord,  do  not  recompense  me, 
in  making  me  a.  cuckold. 

Duke.    I'poii  mine  honor,  thou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  I  for^ve  ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits,' — Take  him  to  prison. 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed, 

Lucio.  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  pressing  to 
death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke.   Slandering  a  prince  deserves  it, — 
She,  Claudio,  that  yoa  wrong'd,  look  you  restore. — 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana ! — love  her,  Angelo  ! 
1  have  confess'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue.^ 
1'hanlcs,  good  friend  Escalus,  for  thy  much   good- 
ness: 
lliere  'i  more  behind,  that  ie  more  gretulate.^ — 
TTianks,  provost,  for  Ihy  care  and  secresy  j 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  wortliier  place  ;— 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio's ; 
The  offence  pardons  itself. — Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you  'U  a  willing  ear  incline, 
What 's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine. — 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace,  whers  we  '11  show 
What's  yet  behind,   that's   meet  you  all   should 
know.  \_Exeuitt, 


■  PuQuhmenti. 


COMEDY  OF  EEEOES. 


mSTOKICAL   NOTICE 


COMEDY    OF    ERRORS. 


Sliakspeare  appears  lo  hnve  taken  the  general  jilan 
or  thill  comedy  frum  a  Irntislalion  of  Ihe  MeiiiEclimi  ui' 
PlaulirH,  by  W.  W.  i.  e.  (acKordinjcln  Wood)  Willlain 
Warner,  in  1595,  wliose  version  of  llit  argumeul  la  u 
follu«  a  :— 

Tn-a  tviniiE 'twine  n>ns  aSicill  mnrcbant  bad, 

Menechmus  one.  and  Susicln  thi;  other  : 
The  fir^t  hU  r^hn  loai.  n  Hftle  hul : 


Fsthei 


leele  lositJier, 
a  suggested  d 


SLak- 


Pcrlinps  the  Inst  or  tbese  lin 
Bjii'are  the  title  for  liis  piece. 

'  In  this  play,*  snjs  Mr.  Steevens,  '  we  find  mora 
intricacy  of  plot  thnn  distinction  of  character ;  and  our 
ntlenlion  is  less  forcibly  eng'ngeii,  becnlise  wc  cnn 
guess,  in  great  measure,  how  llie  d/naaement  wilt  be 
brought  about.  Yet  the  suhje<:I  appears  lo  hnve  been 
relticlanlly  diamiased,  even  in  the  last  arid  unnecessary 
scene,  where  the  same  mislnkes  are  continued,  till 
Iliey  have  lost  llie  power  of  affording  aiiv  enlertain- 
'  I  Hi  all.' 
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Dr.  Drake,  in  defending  our  author  from  the  indis- 
criminate censure  of  Steevens,  observes,  that  'if  we 
consider  the  construction  of  the  fable,  the  narrowDefli 
of  its  basis,  and  that  its  powers  of  entertain ment  are 
almost  exclusively  confined  to  a  continued  deception 
of  the  external  senses,  we  roust  confess  that  Shak- 
speare  has  not  only  improved  on  the  Plautian  model, 
but,  making  allowance  for  a  somewhat  too  coarse  veil 
of  humor,  has  given  to  his  production  all  the  interest 
and  variety  that  the  nature  and  the  limits  of  his  subjeei 
would  permit.* 
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iiiB  )ieriloua  condition,  and  conveyed  to  Syracuse.  Arriied 
Rt  years  of  loulurity,  the  young  man  is  uniloui  to  procure 
■ome  intelligence  of  his  mother  and  brother,  and,  irith  Iho 

pany  with  his  aerviuit.  nrriveB  at  Ephesus,  where  the  elder 
AntipholuB.  who  is  separated  frum  his  mother,  baa   long 


n  hiRli  f 


e  duke. 


himwir  tu  n  lady  of  rnrtune,  who  nii^Uikes  tbe 
Btcanser  for  h?r  husbnnd,  insisting  ihiit  he  shall  accompnny 

repast,  and  finds  his  own  doors  barred  against  his  entrance 

himaelf  uiider  the  iuflnenee  of  wltc1jer;ift,  and  iie  takea 
refuge  in  a  religious  house,  whither  hi^  mother  hnd  retired, 
and  hud  long  presided  as  nbheas.  1'he  Epb«E>'.m  dnuie,  sup- 
posing the  reFiigee  to  be  her  husband,  comphins  to  the 
duke  of  the  conduci  of  the  abbess,  who  refuses  to  deliver 
him  up  to  ihe  custody  of  h 


the  mystery 


III   (he 


d  their  aervanti 


I    entering  a  fiostile  oily,  n 
n  whom  lie  parted  at  i 


ID  lands  I 


PEBSONS  REPRESENTED, 


Botnan,  duke  of  Ephenis. 
iEoEON,  a  merchant  of  Syracuae. 


AnnPHOLus  of  Ephesus, 
Antitholus  ef  Syracoae, 


Twin  brothera,  and  sms  ti 
-^geon  and  .Smilia,  bat  ni- 
known  to  each  other. 


Dbomio  of  Ephesos,  (     Twin  brothers,  and  attendants  on  thB 

Dromio  of  Syracuse,  \      two  Antipholuscs. 

Baxthazab,  a  merchant 

Angeix),  a  goldsmith. 

A  MEBCHANT,  Creditor  to  Angelo. 

Pinch,  a  sehoobnaster  and  coigurer. 

JEMiTAAf  wHe  to  ^geon,  an  abbess  at  EpbestNi 
Adriana,  wife  to  Antipholus  of  Ephesus. 
LuciANA,  her  sister. 
Luce,  her  servant 

A  COUBTEZAN. 

Jailer,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants. 
Scene,  Ephesus. 


COMEDY  OF  ^UR 


yj  ImH  m  the  Dukes  palace. 
Enter   ul'Ke,  ^gko.v,  Jailer,  Oncers,   and  oilier 

Attendants, 
JEgeon.   Proceed,  Solinug,  to  procure  my  fall. 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  cud  woes  and  alL 

Duke.   Merchant  of  Syracusa,  plead  no  wore. 
I  am  not  partial,  to  infringe  otir  laws  : 
Tlie  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  our  well-dealing  countrymen, — 
Who,  wanting  gilders  to  redeem  their  lives. 
Have  Bcal'd  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their  hJoode, — 
Excludes  all  pily  from  our  threatening  looks  : 
For,  since  the  mortal  niid  intestine  jars 
'Twixt  thv  seditious  countrymen  and  uh. 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 
Both  by  the  SyraciiaianB  and  ourselves, 
I  To  admit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns : 
f  Nay,  mote ;   if  any,  bom  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
t  aiiy  Syracusiaa  marts  tuid  fairs; 
ajn,  if  any,  Syracusian  bora 


c  to  Xhv  Iwy  nf  Ejihesus,  he  dies. 
lG>(^i«b  coofecste  to  the  duke's  dispose 
lWfti»  A  Ibousaud  mariis  be  levied, 
*l\t^il  the  jienaln',  ami  to  nuisoin  Itiin. 
Tlnf  ^utMtaBn.  tsIuliI  at  the  highest  rate, 
Gkaaot  ■movot  ucto  a  hundnrd  marks  ; 
TfecnXare,  br  law  thou  art  condemn 'd  to  d 

Xjftm.  Yet  this  my  cumfort ;   when   your  wordt 

ll^  VUCD  end  likewise  with  the  evening  son, 
JWr.  WeU.  Syincusliui.  say.  in  hriif.  Uie 
W^  ditM  departedst  from  thy  native  h( 
Aid  tor  whttt  mi«e  thou  nune^t  to  Ephi 

■^gtam.    A   lx«Tier   tssk  coold   not    h^vf  been 


™n 


Aaa  I  to  sfieak  my  griefs  im^peakable  : 

T«^  that  the  wotM  may  witness,  that  my  end    ^ 

vnu  WTOti^I  by  cstiirc,  not  b-y  vile  offence,*        1 

1  It  WtCT  viMt  my  Borrow  gins  me  feftvc 

In  Syracosn  wns  I  boni ;  and  >red 

Unto  a  WTNoan,  bappy  but  for  me. 

And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 

With  her  I  lived  in  joy  ;  out  wealth  increased. 

By  prosperous  voyages  I  often  made 

To  I^NiUmnum ;  till  my  factor's  death. 

And  the  great  care  of  goodi>  at  random  loft, 

I>rvw  me  from  kind  embracements  of  my  EjmuEe, 

FWnu  whom  my  absence  wsa  not  six  months  old. 


Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting,  uiiiler 

The  pleiisiug  punishmcut  thikt  wcirnen  hour) 

Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me, 

And  Boon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was 

'llicre  liad  ehe  not  lieen  loiip;.  but  she  lieL-ame 

A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons ; 

And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  nthor 

As  could  not  he  distinguish 'd  but  by  nam  en. 

Tlat  very  hour,  and  m  the  self-eame  inn. 

A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 

Of  i^uch  a  burden,  male  twinsi,  both  alike : 

Tlioae,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 

I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  eoun. 

My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys. 

Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return  : 

Unwilling  I  agreed;  alas,  too  soon. 

We  came  aboard : 

A  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  sail'd, 

Before  the  always -wind- obeying  deep 

Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm  : 

Rut  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  : 

For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant, 

Diil  hut  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 

A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death  ; 

Which,  thongh  myself  woidd  glaiUy  have  embmced. 

Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife. 

Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come. 

And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babee. 

That  mourn 'd  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fenr. 

Forced  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  was.— for  other  means 
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Tlu'  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat. 
And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us : 
My  wife,  n:ore  careful  for  the  latter-bom. 
Had  fastcn*d  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast. 
Such  as  sea-faring  men  provide  for  storms ; 
'i  o  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  disposed,  my  wife  and  I, 
Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fix'd» 
Fastcn'd  ourselves  at  cither  end  the  mast ; 
And  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream. 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length,  the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth. 
Dispersed  those  vapors  that  offended  us ; 
And,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wish'd  light, 
llie  seas  wax*d  calm,  and  we  discovered 
T^o  ships  from  far  making  amain  ^  to  us. 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this : 
But  ere  they  came, — O,  let  me  say  no  more ! 
Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke,    Nay,   forward,    old   man;    do   not  break 
off  so  ; 
For  we  may  j)ity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

jEgeon,  O,  had  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  nov 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  us ! 
For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues. 
We  were  encounter'd  by  a  mighty  rock ; 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 


*  With  vigor. 
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Out  helpful  ship  was  splitted  in  the  midst ; 

So  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us, 

Fortune  Iiad  left  to  both  of  us  alike 

What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  soul !  seeming  as  buniencd 

Witli  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesBcr  woe, 

"Was  carried  with  more  sjieed  before  the  wind  ; 

And  in  our  sight  they  three  wei-e  taken  up 

By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  vta  Ihoupht. 

At  length,  another  ship  had  seised  on  us  ; 

And,  knowing  whora  it  wac  tlieir  hap  to  save, 

Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  shipwreck'd  guests  ; 

And  would  have  reft '  the  fishers  of  tlieir  prey. 

Had  not  their  hark  been  very  slow  of  Esii, 

And    therefore    homewnnl    did    they    bend    theii 

'fhus  heve  you  heard  me  sever'd  from  my  bliaaj 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong'd. 
To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps, 

Duke.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  tlinu  sorrowest 
for. 
Do  me  the  favor  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befallen  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

jEyeon,  My  youngest  boy.  and  yet  my  eldest  care. 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  importuned  me, 
ITiat  his  attendant  (so  his  case  was  like, 
Keft  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  his  name) 


k 
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Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him  : 
Whom  whilst  I  labor'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  loved. 
Five  summers  have  I  spent  in  farthest  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  *  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus  ; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loath  to  leave  unsought. 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbors  men. 
But  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life  ; 
And  hapi)y  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

Duke.    Hapless   i£geon,    whom  the  fates   have 
mark'd 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  ! 
Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws. 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity. 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul, 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee. 
But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death. 
And  j)as8cd  sentence  may  not  be  recall'd, 
But  to  our  honor's  great  dispanigcment, 
Yet  will  I  favor  thee  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant,  I  *11  limit  thee  this  day. 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help  : 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  in  Ej)hesus ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrovv',  to  make  uj)  the  sum. 
And  live ;  if  no,  then  thou  art  doora*d  to  die. — 
Jailer,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 


Quite. 


Jailer.  I  will,  ray  lord. 

Mgeon.     Hopeless,    and    helpk?!,    d(.th    vEgeoa 

Bnt  to  procrastinate  hie  lifeless  end.  {Ej:eunt, 


A  pu/ilic  p/iic 


r  srsxcvsK,  (iTii 


Mer.  Therefore,  give  out,  you  are  of  Epid; 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiactiie. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracusian  merchant 
la  apprehended  for  arrival  here  ; 
And,  not  heing  able  to  buy  out  hia  life. 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town. 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.    Go,  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  we 
host. 
And  stay  tiiere.  Dromio,  till  I  eorae  to  thee. 
Within  this  honr  it  wiU  he  dinner-time  . 
TiU  that,  I  '11  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  iiin 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 
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Dro,  S.  Many  a  man  would  take  yoa  at  your 
word, 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean. 

lExit  DromU)  S. 

Ant.  5.  A  trusty  villain,^  sir ;  that  very  oft, 
"When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humor  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me  ? 

Mer.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit. 
I  crave  your  pardon.     Soon,  at  five  o'clock. 
Please  you,  I  'U  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart. 
And  afterwards  consort  you  till  bed-time. 
My  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 

Ant,  S.  Farewell  till  then.     I  will  go  lose  myself. 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 

Mer.  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content. 

lExit  Merchant. 

Ant.  S.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own  con-* 
tent. 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water. 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop ; 
Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth. 
Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  ^  himself : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother  and  a  brother. 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 


'  Servant.  «  Destroys. 


r 


Here  comes  the  almanac  of  my  tnie  date.- —  • 
What  now  ?   How  chance,  thou  art  return' li  eo  soon  ? 

Dro.  E.  Return'd  ao  soon  !  rather  approach'd  too 
late: 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  from  the  spit ; 
The  clock  hath  Btrucken  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek  i 
She  is  so  hot,  because  the  meat  is  cold ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home  ; 
You  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomacJi ; 
You  have  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fust ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  fast  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

Ant.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir ;  tell  me  this,  I 
pray; 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you  ? 

Dro.  E.   O,- — sixpence,  that  I  had  o'  Wednesday 
last. 
To  pay  the  aadiiler  for  my  mistress'  crupper; — 
I'he  saddler  had  it,  sir ;  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  S.   I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humor  now: 
Tel!  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  darest  thou  trust 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  ? 

Dro.  E.   I  pray  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner ; 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 


x  tLey  were  botb  b> 
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If  I  return,  I  shall  be  post  indeed  ; 

For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 

Methinks,  your  maw,  like   mine,  should    be    your 

clock, 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

Ant.  S,  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  are  out 
of  season : 
Reserve  them  for  a  merrier  hour  than  this. 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  ? 

Dro,  E.  To  mc    «ir?   why,  you  gave   no   gold 

to  me. 
Ant,  S,    Come   on,   sir  knave,   have   done   yoar 
foolishness. 
And  tell  me  how  thou  hast  disposed  thy  charge. 
Dro,  E.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,  the  Phcenix,  sir,  to  dinner : 
My  mistress  and  her  sister  stay  for  you. 

Ant.  S,  Now,  as  I  am  a  christian,  answer  me. 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow'd  my  money ; 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce  ^  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undisposed. 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me  ? 
Dro,  E,  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my 
pate. 
Some  of  my  mistress*  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both.— 7 
If  I  should  pay  your  worship  those  again. 


Head. 


FCENE    IT. 

Pprchance,  yoi 


KHRORB. 


it  bear  them  |mt'[L'iitly. 
Anl.    S.    Thy    uiL-'tress'    iimrks !    whiit    mietress, 

Blave,  hast  thou  ? 
Dro.  E.   Your  worship's   wi*e,  my  mistress  at  the 
Phoenix  ; 
Sh^  that  doth  fast  till  you  come  home  to  dinner. 
And  prays  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  diiiner. 
Ant.  S.  What,  wilt  tliou  flout  me  thus  unto  my 

Being  fcrhid  ?    There,  take  you  that,  sir  knuve. 

[iti-ikes  Bromlo  E. 

Dro.E.   What   mean   yon,    sir?    fir  God'a   si^ke, 
hold  yuur  hands : 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  1 11  take  my  heela. 

[Exit  Dromio  S. 

AhI.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-raught '  of  all  my  money. 
They  say,  this  town  b  full  of  cozenage ; 
Aa,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye  ; 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  clmnge  the  mind  i 
Soul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body  ; 
Disguised  cheaters,  jirating  mountebanks. 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin  ;  * 
If  it  prove  so,,  1  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
I  '11  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  Mr.ve ; 
1  gienlly  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Kul, 
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ACT     II. 

8CENB    I. 

A  public  place. 
Enter  adriana  and  luct^ka. 

Adr.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  returu'd, 
Ihat  in  E>uch  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master ! 
»Snre,  Luciaiia,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Luc.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  hath  invited  liim. 
And  from  the  mart  he  's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner, 
(rood  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty : 
I'iine  is  tlieir  master ;  and,  when  they  see  time. 
They  *11  go,  or  come  :  if  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

Adr,  Why  should  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more  ? 

Luc.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o'  door. 

Adr,  Look,  .when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill. 

Luc.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adr.  There  's  none,  but  asses,  will  be  bridled  so. 

Luc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe. 
There  's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  liath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males*  subjects,  and  at  their  controls  , 
Men,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these, 
I-«ords  of  the  wide  world  and  wild  watery  seas. 
Endued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls. 


Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords ; 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Adr.  This  sen'itude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 

Luc.  Not  this,  but  tn.ubles  of  the  marriage  lied. 

Adr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear  somt 
sway. 

Lac.  Ere  I  learn  love,  I  'It  practise  to  obey. 

AJr.    How  if   your   husband  start   soiue   other 

Luc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 
Adr.  Patience,  unmoved,   no  marvel  tliough  she 

TTiey  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  otlier  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruised  with  adversity. 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  ; 
But  were  we  burdca'd  with  like  weight  of  pain, 
Ah  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain: 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  uukind  mate  to  grieve  tliec, 
With  urging  helpless  patience  wouldst  relieve  me  : 
But,  if  thoii  live  to  see  like  right  bereft, 
This  fool-ljegg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try.— 
Here  comes  your  man;   now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

Eater  DiioMio  of  epkesus. 
Adr.  Say,  ia  your  tnrdy  master  now  at  band  f 
Dro.  E.  Nay,   he   is   at  two  hands  with  me,  aud 
that  mv  two  ears  can  witness. 
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Adr,  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him  ?  know'st 
thou  his  mind  ? 

Dro,  E,  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear. 
Beshrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  it. 

Luc,  Spake  he  so  douhtfully,  thou  couldst  not 
feel  his  meaning  ? 

Dro.  E,  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could  too 
well  feel  his  hlows  ;  and  withal  so  douhtfully,  that  I 
could  scarce  understand  them.^ 

Adr.  But  say,  I  j)r'ythee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
It  seems,  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 

Dro,  E,  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is  horn- 
mad. 

Adr,  Horn -mad,  thou  villain  ? 

Dro,  E.  I  mean  not  cuckold-mad ;  but,  sure,  he 
is  stark  mad. 
When  1  desired  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
'  'Tis  dinner  time,*  quoth  I ;  *  My  gold,*  quoth  he  : 

*  Your  meat  doth  bum,*  quoth  I ;  *  My  gold,*  quoth 

he: 
'  Will   you    come   home  ?  *    quoth    I ;     *  My   geld,* 
quoth  lie  : 

*  Where  is  the  thousand  marks  I  gave  thee,  villain  ?' 

*  The  pig,*  quoth  I,  *  is  bum'd  ;*  *  My  gold,*  quoth  he: 

*  My  mistress,  sir,*  quoth  I ;  *  Hang  up  thy  mistress : 
[  know  not  tliy  mistress  ;  out  on  thy  mistress !  * 

Luc.  Quoth  who  ? 

Dro,  E.  Quoth  my  master : 

'  1  could  scarce  stund  under  them. 
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■  I  know,'   quoth   he,   *  no  house,   no   wife,  no  mis- 

So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 

I  thank  him,  I  bear  home  upon  my  shoulders; 

For,  in  conciuHion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

jidr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch  him 

Dro.  E.  Go  hack  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ? 
For  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger, 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

Dro.  E.  And  he  will  bless  that  croaa  with  other 
beating : 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peasant ;  fetch  thy  master 

Dro.  E.  Am  1  BO  round  with  you,  as  you  with  me. 
That  like  a  football  you  do  spurn  me  thus  ? 
YoTi  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  s]i\im  me  hither : 
If  I  last  ia  this  service,  you  must  case  me  in  leather. 
{Exit. 
Luc.  Fie,  how  impatience  lowereth  in  your  face  ! 
Adr.   His  company  must  do  hia  minions  grace. 
Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then  he  hath  wasted  it ! 
Are  my  discourses  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr'd, 
UnkindncEE  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  liard. 
1    Do  tlieir  gay  vestments  hia  affections  bait? 
I  That  'a  not  my  fault ;   he  '3  master  of  my  state. 
^(Vhat  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 


By  him  not  niin'd  ?  theu  i»  lie  the  ground 

Of  mjr  defeatures.'      My  liecnyed  fair^ 

A  Bunny  look  of  hU  would  Boon  repair  : 

But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breeiks  the  pale. 

And  feeds  from  home  ;  poor  I  am  but  his  stale.'' 

Luc.   Self-harming  jeidousy  ! — fie,  beat  it  hence. 

Adr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  wronga  dis- 
jienEC. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homoge  otherwhere  ; 
Or  else,  what  leta  *  it  hut  he  would  he  here  ? 
Sister,  you  know,  he  promised  mc  a  chain  ; — 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain, 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  ! 
I  Bee,  the  jewel,  best  enjimelled. 
Will  lose  his  beauty ;  and  tliough  gold  'bides  stUl 
Tliat  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  wiU 
Wear  gold  :  and  no  man,  that  hath  a  name, 
But  falshood  and  corruption  doth  it  sharae. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 
111  weep  what's  left  away,  nnd  weeping  die. 

Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jealousy  ! 

IBreunt. 


Enter  ANTiPHoLua  of  syiiacusb. 
/ial.  S.  Tlie  gold,  I  guve  to  Dromio,  is  laid  np 
Safe  at  the  Centaur  ;   and  the  heedful  slave 


Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
J  could  not  speak  witli  Dromio.  since  at  first 
I  sent  him  from  tiie  mart.     Kte,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  na'  mio  of  Syracuse. 
How  now,  sir  ?  ia  your  merry  humor  nlter'd  ? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur  ?  you  received  no  gold  ? 
Your  mistress  sent  to  Iiave  me  home  to  dinner  ? 
My  house  was  at  the  FhiBnix  ?      Wast  thou  mad. 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  ? 

Dro.  S.  What  answer,  air  ?  when  spake  I  such  s 

Ant.  S.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour 


:  you   sent    i 


Dro.  S.    I  did  not  see  ^ 

Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 

Ant.  S.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt ; 
And  told'at  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'st  I  was  displeased. 

Dro.  S.  I  am  glad  to  see  ynu  in  this  merrj'  vein. 
What  means  this  jest  f    1  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 
Anl.  S.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the 
teeth  ? 

I  Think'st  thou,  I  jest  ?     Hold,   take  thou  that,  and 

that.  [beating  Mm, 

Dro.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake :  now  your  jest 


jUpon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 
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Aat.  S.  Beeause  that  I  faniiliarly  scraetimes 
Do  uae  you  for  my  fool,  iind  chat  with  you, 
Your  aaucineas  will  jcat  upon  my  Icve, 
And  make  a  cammon  of  my  mrious  lioim.i 
When    the    Bun     shines,    let    foolish    gnats     rnuke 

But  creep  in  crannies  wlicn  he  hides  his  tiearoa.   ^^^t 
If  yoii  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect,*  ^^| 

And  fashion  your  demeanor  to  my  looks,  ^^ 

Or  I  will  heat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 

Dro.  S.  Sconce,  call  you  it  ?  so  you  would  leave 
battering,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head  :  an  you  use 
these  blows  long,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for  my  bead, 
and  ensconce  it  too  ; '  or  else  I  shall  seek  my  wit  in 
my  shoulders.  But,  t  pray,  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 
Ant.  S.  Dost  thou  not  know  ?  J 

Dro.  S.  Nothing,  sir  ;  but  that  I  am  betiteii.       ^H 
Ant.  S.  Shall  1  tell  you  why  ?  H 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  and  wherefore;  for,  they  bb.j',^ 
every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Artl.  S.  Why,  first, — for  flouting  me ;  and  then, 
wherefore, — for  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me. 
Dro.  S.  Waa  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out 
of  season  ? 
When,  in   tbe  why  and  tbe  wherefore  is  aeiilier 

Well,  sir,  1  thaiik  you. 


■  Inlrude  on  th^m  when  fou  pletise. 
*  A  iconcc  was  s  petty  forlificntion. 


wants   that   I 


e  of  it. 


Anl.  S.  Thank  nu;.  sir  ?  for  what  ? 

Dro.  S.  Many,  eir,  for  this  something  that  yoi 
gave  me  for  nothing. 

Anl.  S.  i  '11  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  yoi 
nothing  for  something.  But  say,  sir,  is  it  dinner 
time? 

Dro.  S.  No,  sir ;  I  think,  the  a 

Anl.  S.   In  good  time,  sir,  what 's  that  ? 

Dro.  S.  Basting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

Dro.  S.   If  it  he,  sir,  I  pray  you,  eat  ni 

Ant.  S.  Your  reason  ? 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  choleric,  and  purchase 
me  another  dry  basting. 

Anl.  S.  Well,  sir,  learn  to  jest  in  good  time. 
There 's  a  time  for  ail  things. 

Dro.  S.  I  durst  have  denied  that,  before  you  were 
BO  choleric. 

Ant.  S.  By  what  rule,  sir  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  jilain  as  the  pluia 
btdd  pate  of  father  'I'ime  himself. 

Ant.  S.   Let 's  hear  it. 

Dro.  S.  There  'a  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his 
hwr,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.   Mav  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery  ? 

Dro,  S.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  periwig,  and  re- 
cover the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant.  S.  Why  is  Time  such  a  niggard  of  hair, 
>eing,  as  it  is,  so  plentiful  an  excrement  ? 
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Dro.  S.   Because  it  is  a  Llesaing  that  lie   bestows 

on  beasts :  and  wliat  he  hath  ecanted  men  in  hair, 
he  hath  given  them  in  wit, 

Aal,  S.  Why,  but  there  's  many  a  mau  hritli  more 
hair  than  wit. 

of  those,  but  li 


hath  the  i 


1   didet   conchidc    1 


a  thing  falsing. 


Dro.  S.  Not  a  mai 
to  lose  his  hair. 

Ant.  S.    Why,  thi 
])lBin  dealers  without 

Dro.  S.  The  plaint 
he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

Ant.  S.  For  what  reason  ? 

Dro.  S.  For  two  ;  and  sound  ones  ti 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then. 

Ant.  8.  Nay,  i 

Dro.  S.  CerUin  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.  Name  them. 

J)ro.  S.  The  one,  to  save  the  monoy  thnt  he 
spends  in  tiring ;  the  Other,  that  at  dinner  limy 
•hould  not  drop  in  hie  porridge. 

Ant.  S.  You  would  nil  this  time  hare  proved, 
there  i?  no  time  for  all  thingf. 

Dro.  S.  Many,  and  did,  sir;  namely,  cv'n  no 
time  to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  But  your  reiisim  was  not  substantial,  why 
there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  S.  Thus  I  mend  it ;  Time  himself  is  bald, 
and  therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald 
foUowers, 


r 


All.  S.  I  knew,  'twould  oe  a  bald  concluaon: 
But  soft !  who  wafts '  us  yonder  f 


Eaten. 


Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antiphohis,  look  strange,  and  frowii ; 
Some  other  mistreis  hath  thy  sweet  aspects  : 
I  un  oot  Adrlana,  nor  thy  wife. 

TTie  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurged  wouldst  vow. 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear. 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 
That  never  touch  wcll-wclcomc  to  thy  hand, 
Tliat  never  meat  sweet-savor'd  in  thy  taste. 
Unless  I  sjiake.  or  look'd,  or   touch 'd,   or  carved  to 

thee. 
How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  O,  how  comes  It, 
Tliat  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself?  I 

Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 
That,  undividahle,  incorporate, 
Ara  better  than  thy  dear  self's  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  rae  ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  mayst  thou  fall 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph, 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again, 
"Without  addition  or  diminishing, 
As  take  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Shonldst  thou  but  hear  I  were  Ucentious; 
And  that  this  body. 
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Ily  niffiHii  lust  sliouliJ  be  contaminate  I 

Woiililst  thou  not  spit  «t  me,  nnd  aimro  at  me. 

And  liiirl  tlie  nanie  of  husbund  in  axy  &cc, 

And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off  my  liarlot  brow, 

And  from  my  false  haad  cut  the  wedding  ring, 

Ami  lireuk  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ? 

1  know  thou  can»t ;  and  therefore,  see,  thou  do  it.  ] 

I  am  pi)«HeR«'d  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 

My  blood  ia  mingled  with  tlie  crime  of  luet : 

For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  jilay  false, 

1  do  digett  the  poiaoa  of  thy  flesh, 

Being  slrum])Cted  by  thy  eontugion. 

Keep   then   fair   league    and    truce  with    thy  trol 

bed; 
I  lire  dis-Htain'd,  thou  undi»lionored. 

Ant.  S.  Pleud  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ?  1  know  yovl 
not: 
In  Ejihesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  strange  unto  ytiiir  town  as  to  your  tulk ; 
Who.  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  BCann'd, 
Waut  wit  in  all  one  word  to  underetand. 

Lvc.    Fie.  brother !    how  the  world  is  clmngedj 
with  you  ! 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  ? 
She  sent  for  you  by  Droiaio  home  to  dinner. 

Anl.  S.   By  Droralo  ! 

Dro.  S.  By  me  f 

Adr.  Ily  thee  :  a. id  this  thou  didst  return  frum  J 

That  he  did  buffet  tliee,  and,  in  his  blows. 
Denied  my  house  for  his.  me  for  his  wiffc. 


Jal.  S.  Did  you 


■with  this  gentle- 


What  is  the  cnurae  and  drift  of  your  corajiaRt  ? 
Dro.  S.  I.  sir  ?    I  never  saw  !ier  till  tliis  time. 
Ant.  S.    Villain,   thou  lieat ;     for   even   her   very 

Ditlst  thou  deliver  to  mc  on  the  mart. 

Dro.  S.   I  never  spake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

Jnl.  S.   How  can  she  thus  then   call   us  bv  nur 


Unless  it  be  by  inspiration  ? 

jidr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counterfeit  thus  grossly  with  your  slave. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt, 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  coutempt. 
Come.  I  will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine  : 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  I  a  vine  ; 
Whoae  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  state, 
Makei  me  with  thy  strength  to  comraunicate  : 
If  aught  possess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross. 
Usurping  ivy,  brier,  or  idle '  moas  ; 
Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 

Aat.  S.  To  me  she  speaks ;  she  moves  me  fol  her 
theme  : 
What,  was  1  married  to  her  in  my  dream, 
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Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  Lear  all  this  ? 
Wlint  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  ainifes  ? 
Until  I  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I  '11  entertain  the  offcr'd  fallacy. 

Luc.    Droraio,   go  bid   the   servants    spread    foT'l 
dinner. 

Dro.  S.  0,  fur  my  beads !    I  cross  roe  for  &  efniM 
Tliia  is  the  f^ry  land ; — 0,  apite  of  spites ! — 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  tliia  will  enBue  ; 
They  '11  stick  our  bicath,  or  pinch  us  black  and  blusslf 

Luc.  Why  pratest  thou  to  thyself,  and  anewer'st 

Dromio.  thou  drone,  thou  enail,  thou  slug,  thou  sot!  J 
Dro.  S.  I  am  trail sformed,  master ;  am  not  J  ? 
Ant.  S.  I  think  thou  art  in  mind,  and  so  ara  1. 
Dro.  S.  Nay,   raaster,  both  in  mind  and  in  niyl 

yiat.  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 
I)ro.  S.  No,  I  am  an  ape.  , 

Luc.  If  thou  art  changed  to  aught,  'tis  to  an  a 
Dro.  S.  'Tia  true ;  she  rides  me,  and  1  long  fdt 

Tis  so.  I  am  an  aas ;  elae  it  could  never  be. 
But  1  should  know  iicr  as  well  as  she  knows  me. 

A'Ir.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fonl. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  man  and  master  laugh  my  woes  to  scorn. 
Come,  sir,  to  dinner.     Droraio,  keep  the  gate. — 
Husband,  1  '11  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 


r 

1 

And  shrive  you '  of  n  thousand  idle  jirauks.                              ^M 
Sirrali,  if  any  ask  you  fur  your  master.                                 ^H 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. —                  ^^| 

Come, 
Ant 

aiater: — Dromio,  play  the  porter  well.                        ^^M 
S.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell .'                 ^H 

Sleeping  or  waking,  mad  or  well-advised  ?                              ^^M 
Knowa  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguised  ?                       ^^M 
1 11  say  us  they  Bay.  cuid  pcraever  so,                                    ^^M 
And  in  tliis  mist  at  all  adventures  go.                                        ^H 

Adr 

S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 
Ay  ;  and  let  none  enter,   lest  I   break   your 

Luc 

pate. 
Come,  come,  Antipholus \   we  dine  too  lai:e. 
lE^eiint. 

ACT    III. 

The  same. 

Enter 

NTIPlIOLlii,  0^  E..aF.aU3.    ilROMIO   OF  BPHESUS, 

Ant. 

E.  Good  signior  Angelo,  vou  must  oscuso 
us  all ; 

My  wii 
F    Say.th 
i  To  see 

e  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  houre. 
at  I  linger'd  with  you  at  your  shop. 
the  making  of  her  carkanet,= 

■  Csll  yOD  lo  conreaslon. 

»  A  DeckUce  strung  will)  pearls. 

Ami  Att  t»-iBorTnw  too  will  bring  it  koaiie. 
Bet  beic  '•  a  liDaiB,  that  vould  bet  me  dovn 
H«  met  me  oa  tlie  wut ;  and  that  I  beat  Um, 
And  duugedbuM  with  a  ttumntMl  aatia  in  gold  ; 
And  that  I  did  denj  m  j  wiie  and  benae. — 
TluM  dmitkard.  thou,    what   didst   tluM  luatn   1 
tiiia? 
Dr».  E.  Say  what  jvm  will,  air.  but  I  know  « 

That  yoa  beat  me  at  the  uait,  I  hare  jrour  baud  to 


4 

id  to 

gave 

tfaJBliH 

>pew  ^H 
t  thu^B 


If  tbe  tkin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  ytm  gave 

were  ink, 
Vour  own  handwritiiig  woidd  tell  you  what  I  ti 

Ant.  E.  I  tbiiik,  thou  art  an  ass. 

Dre.  E.  Many.  Ki  it  doih  appear  ] 

Ity  the  wronga  I  RuiTer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I   should   kick,   being  kick'd ;    and,  being   at   I 

Yon  would  keep  from   my  heels,  and  beware  of  an 

Uf. 

Anl,  E.    You  arc  sad,  signlor   Balthazar.     Praj 
God,  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  > 
here. 
Bal.    I  hold   your  dainties    cheap,   air,    and   ym 

welcome  dear. 
Am.  E.    O  EJgnior   Balthazar,    cither   at  flesh  qx% 
fish. 

A  table  fall  of  welcome   makes   scaicc   one  dain^l 
diib. 
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Ba!,  Good  meat,  air,  U  common ;  that  every  churl 
affords. 

Ant.  E.  And  welcome  more  common;  for  that's 
nothing  but  words. 

Bal.   Small  cheer,   and   great  velcome,   makes   a 
merry  feast. 

Anl.  E.  Ay,  to  a   niggardly  host,  and  more  spa- 
ring guest : 
But  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good 

Better  cheer  may   you  havej  hut  not  with  better 

But,  soft ;    my  door  is  lock'd  ;    go,   bid   them  let 

Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian, 

Dro.  S.  [ipi/Ai'n.]  Mome,' malt-horse,  capon,  cot- 
cotnb,  idiot,  patch !  * 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the 

Doat  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  thpt  thou  call'st  for 

"When  one  U  one  too  many  ?     Go,  get  thee  from  the 

Dro,  E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter '!     My 

mapter  stays  in  the  street. 
Dro.  S.   Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came,  lest 
he  catch  cold  on  's  feet. 


11 

4 
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Ant.  E.  Who  talks  within  there  ?  ho,  open  the 

Dro.  S.  Right,  sir.  I  '11  tell  you  when,  and  you  11 

tell  me  wherefore. 
Ant.  E.  Wherefotfi  '  for  my  dinner  ; 

dined  to-dny. 
Dro,  S.  Nor  to-day  here  you  mtut  not ;    come 

Bf^in,  when  you  may. 
Ant.  E,  What  art  tliou.  tliat  kccp'st  me  out  from 

the  house  I  owe  ?  ' 
DrQ,  S.    The  porter  for  this  time,   air,  and 

name  is  DroRiIo. 
Dro.  E.   0  villain,  thou  hnaC  atoleu  both  mi 

office  and  my  name  ; 
The  one  ne'ur  got  me  credit,  the  other  roickle  bli 
If  thou  hadst  been  Drnmio  to-day  in  my  pic 
Thou  wouldat  have  changed  thy  face  for  a  name, 

Luce,  [within.']  What  a  coil-  is  there!    Droi 

who  are  those  nt  the  gale  ? 
Dro.  E.  Let  my  maater  in,  Luce. 
Luce.  Faith,  no;  he  comes  too  late ; 

And  so  tell  your  master. 

Dro.  E.  O  Lord.  I  must  laugh 

Have  at  you  with  a  proverb. — Shall  1  sgI  in  my  staffM 
Luce.    Have    at    you   with    another ;    that 

When?  canyou  teU? 
Dro,  S.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce,  Luce,  th( 
hast  anawer'd  him  well. 


1! 

mp 

^m 

I.                   COMEnV    OF    EHR 

■"'    V 

Ant 

E.  Do  you  hear,  you  m! 
in,  I  hope  ? 

—"  1 

Lun 

.  I  thought  to  have  iLsk't 

■ 

Dro 

S. 

And  you  said.  no.              ^H 

.. 

E.  So,  came,  help  ;  wel 
hJow  for  hlow. 

struck  ;  there  was        ^H 

Ant. 

E.  Thoa  baggage,  let  m 

^1 

^        Luce 

Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  ?                    ^| 

Dro 

E.  Master,  knock  the  d 

or  hard.                            H 

LUM 

Let  him  knock  till  it  akc.                       ^| 

Ant. 

E.  You  '!1  cry  for  this,  n 
door  down. 

inion,  if  I  heat  the          ■ 

Luee 

What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks  in           ^ 

the  town  ? 

■ 

Adr. 

\w!tkm.-\   Who   is    Uiat 
keeps  aJl  this  noise  ? 

at  the   door,   that           ■ 

Dro. 

S.   By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with             ^| 

unruly  boys. 

■ 

Ant. 

E.  Are  you  there,  wife 
come  before. 

'    you  might  have            ■ 

Adr. 

Your  wife,  sir  knave ! 
the  door. 

go,   get  you  from             H 

Dro. 

E.   If  you  went  in  pain, 
would  go  sore. 

master,  this  knave            ^| 

A^. 

Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir 
would  fain  linve  either. 

nor  welcome  ;  we            ^| 

Bal. 

'n  debating  wtiich  was  best,  we  shall  pait  >          ^| 

k 

with  neither. 

■ 

L    

\ 

m 

^^^COMKlI^^RBOM^^^A^^S^H 

Dro 

E.   They   sinnd   at   tlie    door,    master ;    bid!^| 

them  welcome  hither.                                    ^^^ 

Ant 

E.  There  is  K>iaething  in  the  wind,  that  viq^H 

cannot  get  in.                                                 ^^| 

Dro 

E.  Vou  would  s3.y  ho,  raaster,  if  vour  g^ar*^^^! 

mcnts  were  thin.                                             ^^| 

Yourc 

&kc  here  is  warm  within ;  you  stand  here  iJV^^| 

the  cold  :                                                                ^^| 

It  would  moke  li  mnn  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so  bongbl^^l 

and  sold.'                                                       ^^H 

AM 

E.   Go,  fetch  me  something :   t  '11  break  op^^H 

the  gate.                                                       '^^H 

Dro 

your  knave's  pate.                                           ^H 

Dro 

E.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  yon,  uri;^^| 

and  words  are  buC  wind  ;                               ^^| 

Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  bo  he  break  it  not^^^l 

behind.                                                                    ^H 

Dro 

S.  It  seems,  thou  wantcst  breaking !     Ont:^H 

upon  thee,  hind  \                                            ^^| 

Dro 

E.  Here  's  too  much,  out  upon  thee !  1  pray  ^H 

thee,  let  me  in.                                               ^^H 

Dro 

S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  aiu^^^| 

fi^h  have  110  iin.                                                 ^^1 

Ant. 

E.  Well,  I  '11  break  in.     Go,  borrow  me  V^^ 

Dro. 

E.  A  crow  without  feather ;  master,  meaa^^H 

'     OVP 

-reeclied  by  foul  nnil  secret  practices,     A  proTeibU.  ^^M 

ejpnrsi 

^^1 

For  a  fish  without  a  fin,   there's  a   fowl   without 

feather ; 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrali,  vre  '11  pluck  h  crow  ( 

gether. 
Ant.  E.    Go,   get   thee   gone  ;  fetch  me   an   ir 

Bal.   Have  patience,  sir :   O,  let  it  not  he  so ; 
Herein  you  war  againat  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compass  of  suspect 
The  unviolated  honor  of  your  wife. 
Once '  tliis  : — Vour  long  experience  of  lier  wisdoi 
Her  Eoher  virtue,  years,  and  modesty, 
Plejid  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  welt  excuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  *  against  yoi 
Be  ruled  by  me ;   depart  in  patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner  ; 
Ami,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 
If  by  strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 
And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  uagalled  estimation, 
That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in, 

id  dwell  uf 

r  slander  li 

r  housed  m 


S9U  couKDT  or  SKmoBs. 

Ant.  E.    Vou  have  ])revaird ;    I    wilJ  depart  ) 

And,  in  ilespite  of  tnirtU,  mean  to  be  meny, 
I  know  ft  wench  uf  excellent  discourse, — 
Pretty  nod  witty ;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle  ; — 
'J*hcre  will  we  dine  :  this  woman  that  I  mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I  protest,  with'tut  desert) 
Hath  oftentimes  ujibraided  me  withid ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Gel  you  home. 
And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,  1  know,  'tis  made  i  \ 
liring  it,  1  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine  ; 
For  there  'a  the  house  :  that  chain  will  I  bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife] 
IJpon  mine  hostess  there  i  good  sir,  moke  haate. 
Since  mine  own  doors  ri'fuse  to  entertain  me, 
I  'II  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they  'II  disdain  n 
A»g.    I  'U  meet  you    at   that   place   some 

hence. 
Ant.  E.  Do  so  1  this  jest  hhsdl  cost  me  aomi 

pcnse.  fi'M 


Enter 


Luc.  And  may  it  be  that  you  ha\'i'  ijuitc  forgot  J 
A  husband's  ofGce  ?  shall,  Antipholus, 
Eych  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springs ' 
Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  so  ruinous  i 


f  yoii  did  WL'd  my  siBter  for  her  wealth, 
Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
kindneaa  : 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth  ; 

Muffle  your  false  love  with   Bome   show   uf  blind- 


ly 


reyc 


Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  nhame's  orator; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair,  becorae  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted  j 

'I'esch  sin  tlie  carriage  of  a  Jioly  saint ; 
Be  secret-false.      What  need  she  he  acquainted  ? 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  i 
'Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed; 

III  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women  I  make  us  but  believe. 


Being  con    a  t    f 

dt  '  that  you  love  hb; 

•nmugh  0              a 

a  m,  show  us  the  sleeve 

Weill    ou    no   0 

nun,  and  you  may  move  a 

Then,  RcnUe  b     h 

ge    you  in  again  ; 

Comfor   m 

he      her,  call  her  wife  : 

'Tis  boiy    port   to  b    a       le  vain,* 

When  the  s«eet  brtatli  of  flnttery  ecnquers  strife. 
AnI.  S.   Sweet 
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Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine) 
Less,  in  your  knowlege  and  your  grace,  you  show 
not, 

llian  our  earth's  wonder ;  more  than  earth  divine. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak  ; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 
Smother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labor  you. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform   me   then,   and   to   your  power    I  '11 
yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
O,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  of  tears  : 
Sing,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote  : 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 
And  as  a  bed  I  '11  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die : — 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink ! 

Luc.  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  ? 

Ant,  S.    Not  mad,  but  mated ;  ^  how,   I  do  not 
know. 


*  Confounded. 
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Lvc.  It  is  a  fault  that  spiingetli  from  your  ejT. 
Ant.   S.    For   gazing  on    your   lieams,   fair    eun, 

being  by, 
Luc.  Gaze  where  you  should,  and  thai  ivil!  clear 

your  sight. 
Ant.  S.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look  on 

Luc.  Why  call  you  me  love  ?  call  my  sister  so. 

Ant.  S.   Thy  aiater'a  sister. 

Luc.  That  'e  mv  sister. 


Ant.  i 


Noi 


It  is  thyself,  mine  own  self  h  Letter  part ; 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  hear  , 
My  food,  ray  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim, 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim.' 

Luc.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 

Anl.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee  ! 
Thee  will  1  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life : 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife  : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  O,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 

I  '11  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will. 

[Exit  Lvc. 


.4nl.  S.  Why,  how  r 
thou  ^o  fast  ? 


,  Dramio  ?   where  run'st 


eartii,  and  all  thnt  I 


ind   how  bcaidea  | 


■p  besides  myself,  I  nm  due  toj 
ne  ttmt  haunts  me,  1 
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Dro.  S.  Do  you  know-  me.  sir  ?  mo  1 
I  your  man?  am  I  myself? 

Amt.  S.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  mtm,  thotfl 
Brt  thyself. 

Dro.  S.  I  am  an  tiaa,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  anj] 
besides  myself, 

Ant.  S.  What  m 
thyself? 

Dro.  S.  Mnrry,  i 
a  woman ;   one  that  chil 
nue  that  ivjll  hnve  me. 

Anl.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee? 

Dro.  S.  Many,  sir,  such  claim  as  you 
to  your  horse;  and  she  would  have  me  as  a  beast :J 
not  that,  I  being  a  bea^t,  she  would  have  roe  ;  butv 
that  slie,  being  a  very  beastly  creature,  lays  cldira  toJ 

Ant.  S.  What  is  she  ? 

Dro.  S.  A  very  reverend  l-ody ;   ay,  such  a  o 
a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  sir-re- 
verence :   I  have  but  leaa  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet  J 
is  slie  B.  wondrous  fat  marriage. 

Ant.  S.   How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  she  '»  the  kitchen- wench,  and  I 
nil  grease ;   and  1   know  not  what  use   to   put  her   ' 
to.  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by 
lier  own  light.     I  warrant,  her  rugs,  and  the  tallow 
in  them,  will  burn  a  Poland  winter  :   if  she  lives  till 
doomsday,  she  'II  bum  a  week  longer  than  the  whole 


^i.rld. 
Ant.  S.  What  comples 


3  she  of? 


I* 

1 

P 

^ 

11. 

ao»EDi   OF   ERnOB 

.z^m 

Dro. 

,  S. 

Swart,   like  my  shoe. 

but  her 

face  no-          ^M 

thing 

like 

so   clean  kept ;  for  why  ?  she  s 

a         ^1 

man  may  go  over  shoes  in  the  grin 

lie  of  it. 

^1 

Anl. 

S. 

That 's  a  fault  that  water  wiU  mend.                  ^M 

Dro. 

S. 

No,  sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Nouh'a  flood  could          ^| 

j      iiot  (In  it. 

■ 

Jnl. 

s. 

What  -a  her  name  ? 

■ 

l>ro. 

s. 

,    Nell,    sir;— but   her 

name    and    three           ^| 

quarters,  that  is,  an  ell  and  three 

(juarters 

,  will  not          ■ 

nicnsur 

e  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

■ 

Ant. 

S. 

'ITien  she  bears  some  breadth  ? 

■ 

Dro. 

■S- 

No  loncer  from  Head 

to  foot,  than  from           ^| 

hip   to 

hip  :  she  is  sjjherical,  like 

a  globe 

:  1  could           ■ 

findoul 

t  CO 

ujitries  in  her.                                                                ^^ 

■ 

Ant. 

S. 

In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ireland  ?           ^M 

Dro. 

S. 

Marry,  sir,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found  it           ^| 

out  by 

the 

bogs. 

■ 

Ant. 

S. 

Where  Scotland  ? 

■ 

Dro. 

5. 

I  found  it  by  the  barrenness  : 

hard,  in           ■ 

the  pal 

m  of  the  hand. 

■ 

Ant. 

S. 

Where  France  ? 

I 

Dro. 

S. 

la    her  forehead ;    Bm 

aed  and 

reverted,           ^1 

making 

;wi 

u"  against  her  heir. 

I 

Ant. 

S. 

Where  England  f 

■ 

Dro. 

s. 

I  looked  for  the  chalky  clifFs,  but  I  could           ■ 

find  no 

whiteness  in  them  ;  but  I  i 

guess,  it 

stood  in          M 

her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheura  thai  ra 

ji  between  France        ^^| 

audit. 

^H 

Ant. 

S. 

Where  Spain  ? 

^H 

Dro. 

S. 

Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  bu 

:t  I  fdt 

it  hot            ^H 

^  ter  breath 

J 

d 

296  COMEDY    OF    EBBOKS.  AfTT   irf^ 

jinl.  S.  Where  Aniericft,  tlie  Indies  ? 

Dro.  S,  O,  sir,  upon  her  noee,  all  o'er  emhel- 
lUhcd  'U'ith  rubies,  carbuncles,  eappbire»,  di'cUniiig 
Iheir  rich  aBjiect  to  the  hot  breiith  of  Spain,  who 
seut  whole  armadoes  of  cnrracka '  to  be  bullast  at 

Ant.  S.  Where  stood  Belgia,  the  NeCberlaiids  ? 

Dro^  S.  O,  sir.  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  con- 
clude, this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me  i 
ctdled  me  Dromio  ;  Bwore  I  was  assured'  to  her; 
told  me  what  privy  mnrka  I  had  about  me,  as  the 
mark  of  my  shoulder,  the  mule  in  my  neck,  the 
great  wurt  on  my  left  ami,  that  I,  amazed,  ran  from 
her  as  a  witch  :  and,  I  tliiiik,  if  my  breast  had  not 
been  made  of  fnich,  and  my  heart  of  steel,  ehe  had 
transformed  me  to  a  curtail-dog,^  and  made  me  turn 
i'  the  wheel. 

AnI.  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently  post  to  the  road ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbor  in  this  town  to-night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  knows  ub,  &nd  wc  know  none, 
"Fis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone, 

Dro.  S.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life. 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  L-E'-'''^ 


'  Lutes  ships  ofburden 


4 

life. 


Ant.   S.    There's    none   hut  witches    do    inhabic 

And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence, 
Slie,  that  itoth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wifc  abhor  :  but  her  fair  sister. 
Possess 'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  cnchELnting  presence  and  discourse, 
Hntli  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself : 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wrong, 
I  '11  stop  mine  ears  against  the  roennaid's  song, 

Enlei-  AKGELO. 
Ang.   Master  Antiphclus  ? 
Ant.  S.  Ay,  that 's  my  name. 
Anff,  I  know  it  well.  sir.     Lo,  here  is  tlie  chain : 
I  thought  to  have  tu'en  you  at  the  Porcupine  : 
The  chain  unGnish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  S.  What  is  your  will,  that  I  shall  do  with 

this  ? 
Aug.  What  please  yourself,  sir ;  I  have  made  it 

for  you. 
Artt.  S.   Made  it  for  me,  sir?  I  bespoke  it  not. 
Ang.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  you 

Go  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-time  I'll  visit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  clialn. 

AnC.  S.  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 

Ang.  You  are  a  merry  man,  air;  fare  you  well. 


■r.  %'t'hut  I  should  think  of  this,  I  canDOf| 
tell ; 


But  this  I  think,  there  'i 
That  would  refuse  so  fai 
1  ice,  a  mnn  here  needs 


offer' d  chain. 

live  by  shifts. 
When  in  the  streets  lie  meets  such  golden  giftB. 
I  '11  to  the  mnrt,  and  tliere  for  Drotnio  stay , 
If  any  ehip  put  out,  then  straight  away.  [£m<J 


Enter 


Mer.  You  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  is  due.'j 
And  since  I  havti  not  much  iinjiorCuned  you  i 
Nor  now  I  had  not.  but  that  1  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  giidera  for  my  voyage  ; 
'I'hercfore  make  present  eatisfactioa. 
Or  I  '11  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

■iny.  Even  just  the  sum,  that  1  do  owe  to  yon,  , 
Is  growing '   to  me  by  Antijiholus  ; 
And,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  ine  a  chain  ;   at  five  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  Itie  same, 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 


Enter  antjpiiolus  or  epuesus  and 

EPHKSUS, /rom  the  Courteaaa 
Off.  Tliat   labor   may   you    save  ;    s 


where   he 


Ant.  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house,  go 

And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  ■will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  !ier  confederates. 
For  locking'  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day. — 
But  soft,  I  see  tlie  goldsmith  ; — get  thee  gone  ; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dro.  E.  I  buy  a  thousand  jiouiid  a  year !  I  buy  a 
rope  !  [^Exit  Drom'to  E. 

Ant.  E.  A  man  is   well  holp  up,  that  trusts  to 
you: 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain  ; 
But  neither  chain  nor  goldsmith  came  to  me  ; 
Belike,  ybu  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long. 
If  it  were  chwn'd  together  ;   and  therefore  came  not. 
Ang.   Saving  your  merry  humor,  here  's  the  note. 
How  much  yuur  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carract ; 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion  ; 
Whicli  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Tlian  I  stand  debtcd  to  this  gentleman : 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharged, 
For  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 

Ant.   E.    I   am   not   furnish'd   with    the    jircfcnt 

money ; 
ides,  I  have  some  businesa  in  the  town. 
>  Good  signior,  lake  the  stranger  to  my  house. 
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And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof. 
Perchance,  I  will  be  there  as  soon  as  you.  ' 

Ang,  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  your- 
self? 
Ant.  E,  No ;  bear  it  with   you,  lest  I  come  not 

time  enough. 
Ang,  Well,  sir,  I  will.    Have  you  the  chain  about 

you? 
Ant,  E,  An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  have; 
Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  sir,  give   me  the 
chain; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman, 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 
Ant,  E,  Good   lord,  you  use   this  dalliance,   to 
excuse 
Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine : 
I  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it, 
But,  like  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

Mer.  The  hour  steals  on ;  1  pray  you,  sir,  des- 
patch. 
Ang.   You   hear,   how   he   importunes   me ;    the 

chain — 
Ant,  E,  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your 

money. 
Ang.  Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  you  even 
now; 
Either  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 
Ant.  E.  Fie !  now  you   run   this   humor  out  of 
breath. 
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Come. 

where  'a    the    chain  :     I    pniy    you.  let    me 

Mer. 

My  business  cannot  brook  thia  dalliance ; 

Goods 

ir,  say,  who'r '  you  11  answer  me,  or  no  ; 

If  not, 

I  '11  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Anl. 

E.  I  answer  you  !    What  should  I  answer 

Ang. 

you  .=■ 
The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ant. 

E.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang. 

You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

Ant. 

E.  Vou  gai-e  me  none  ;  you  wrong  me  miich 

to  say  BO. 

Ang. 

You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it : 

Coiiiider,  how  U  staniie  upon  mv  credit.                              ^| 

Mer. 

,  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit.                          H 

Off. 

I  do;                                                                                   ■ 

And  charge  you  in  the  duke'a  name  to  ohev  me.                  ^| 

Ang. 

.  This  touches  me  in  reputation  :— ~                          ^M 

Either 

consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me,                                    ^M 

Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer.                                             ■ 

Ant. 

E.   Consent  to  pay  thee  that  1  never  had  !                ■ 

Arrest 

me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  darest.                                 ^| 

Ang. 

Here  is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him.  officer  :                     ^H 

I  would  not  spore  my  brother  In  this  case,                         ^H 

If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently.                                   ^| 

Off. 

I  do  arrest  you,  sir;  you  hear  the  suit.                   ^H 

Ant. 

E.  1  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  haH :                 ^H 

1     But.sii 

rrah,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear                    ^^| 

<                                ^H 

As  nil  the  mctnl  in  your  rhi^p  will  tiDsn'er- 

Ang.  Sir,  sir,  I  siiatl  have  law  in  K|ilieBU9, 
To  your  notariuua  shame,  1  doubt  it  not. 


Enter  drdmio  or  STkAcrs 

Tiro.  S,  Master,  there  ie  &  bark  of  Epidamaum,  J 
niat  stays  but  iDl  her  o-wner  comes  nboard. 
And  then,  air,  she  bears  nway :  our  fmughtage,' 
I  liave  convey 'd  aboard  ;   and  I  have  bought 
I1ic  oil,  the  balsamum.  and  aqua  vita:. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim  ;   the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land  :   tliey  stay  for  naught  at  ikll,  . 
But  for  their  owner,  muster,  and  yourself. 

Aat.  E.  How  now !    a  madmnn  1     Why, 
peevish  '•'  sheep. 
What  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me  ? 

Dro.  S,  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  liire  v 

Ant.  E.  Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  thee  1 

And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 

Dro.  S.   You  sent  me  for  a  rope's  end  as  soon : 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  harlt. 

Ant.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leiem 
And  tench  your  ears  to  list  roe  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  straight : 
Give  her  this  Vey,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 
That 's  eover'd  o'er  witli  Turkish  tapestry, 
'lliere  is  a  purse  of  ducats :  let  her  send  it. 


scENB  n. 

Tell  her,  I  am  arrested  in  the  street. 

And  tliat  shall  bail  me  :  hie  thee,  slave ;  he  gone. 

On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

lExsuiU  Merchant,  Angela,  Officer,  and  Ant.  E. 
Dro.  S.  To  Adriana!  that  is  where  we  dined. 
Where  Dowsahel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband : 
She  is  too  hig,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 
Thither  I  must,  although  against  my  will ; 
For  servants  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfil.   {Exit. 


Adr.   Ah,  Luciana,  did  lie  tempt  thee  so  ? 
Mightst  thou  perceive  atisterely  in  his  eye 
lliat  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  ? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale  ;  or  sad,  or  merrily  ? 
What  observation  mad'est  thou  in  this  case. 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  ? ' 
Lvc.  First,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
Adr.  He  meant,  he   did  me  none  ;  the  more  my 

Luc.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here, 
Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  he 

Lttc.  Then  picndcd  I  for  you. 


ACT  1 

Adr.  And  what  said  he  ? 

Lite.  That  love  I  liogg'd  fur  you,  lit-  begg'd  of  in 
Adr.   With  what  jiersunsion   did   he  tempt    thjrS 


Lu 


.  With  words,  that  in 


.  honest  suit  t 


First,  he  did  pnuse  my  beauty ;  tlien.  my  speech. 

Adr.  Did»t  »peak  him  fair? 

Luc.  Hare  patience,  I  beseec 

Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  ^viU  not,  hold  me  still : 
My  tongue,  though  not  my   heart,   shall  haTe  h 

wiU. 
He  ia  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere,' 
Ill-faced,  worse  liodied,  shajieleas  every  where ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  fooliali,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Stigmaticiil  in  milking,-  worse  in  mind. 

Ltie.  Who  would  he  jeiUoua  then  of  such  a  on 
No  evil  lost  is  wail'd  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.   All !   but  I  think  hitn  better  than  I  say. 
And  yet  would  herein  others'  eyes  were  worv 
Far  from  her  neat  the  lapwing  cries  ftway : ' 
My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  to 


Drv.  S.  Here,  go;    the  desk, 
now,  make  haste. 


■  Drs,willn 
•  TliB  tnpwi 


ing  frigbl,  till  rrom  lli«ir  Dai|tu] 


Lw:.   How  hast  thou  lost  th^  breath  ? 

Bro.  S.  By  rimiiing  fasf. 

Adr.   Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio  ?  is  he  well } 

Dro.  S.    No,  he  'a  in  Tartar  limho,  worse  thun 
heU: 
A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment '  hath  him. 
One,  whose  hard  lieart  ia  button'd  up  with  ateel ; 
A  fiend,  a  feiry,  pitiless  and  rough  ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  -all  in  buff; 
A  hack-friend,  a  shoulder- clapper,  one  that  couc- 

termands 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrcw  Jand? ; 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,'  and  yet  draws  dry-fi>ot ' 

One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  soula  to 
hell.* 
Adr.   Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter? 
Dro.  S.  1  do  not  know  the  matter ;    he  is  'rested 

Adr.  What,  is  he  arrested  f  tell  mc,  at  whose  suit. 
Dro.  S.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  ia  arrested, 
well; 
But  is  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  "rested  him  ;  that  I 
can  tell. 


■  OSicera  nf  juslice  wer?  rnrmerly  cind  in  baff,  irhloli  ii 

•  Quibble  on  tlie  word  '  counter,'  which  meaaa  the  wrong 

'  Follows  men  bjr  ilie  scent.  '  A  cant  lerm  for  a  prison. 

*  A  general  action  fur  the  redress  of  a  wrong  not  esgiucially 
prorided  for  by  law. 
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Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  money 
in  his  desk  ? 

IAdr,  Go  fetch  it,  sister. — ^This  I  wonder  at ; 
\Exxt  Luciana, 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  he  in  deht. — 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  hand  ?  ^ 

Dro.  S,  Not  on  a  hand,  hut  on  a  stronger  thing ; 
A  chain,  a  chain ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  ? 
Adr,  What,  the  chain  ? 

Uro.  S.  No,  no,  the  hell :  'tis  time,  that  I  were 

gone. 

It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes 

one. 

Adr,  llie  hours  come  hack !  that  did  I  never  hear. 

Dro.  S,  O  yes,  if  any  hour  meet  a  scijeant,  a' 

turns  back  for  very  fear. 
Adr,  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost 

thou  reason ! 
Dro.  S,  Time  is  a  very  bankrout,  and  owes  more 
than  he  's  worth  to  season. 
Nay,  he 's  a  thief  too.  Have  you  not  heard  men  say, 
yt  That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  .* 

'j,'.  If  he  be  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  serjcant  in  the 

Avay, 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 

Enter  luciana. 

J  Adr,  Go,  Dromio  ;    there  *s  the  money :  bear  it 

J  straight. 

And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. — 


Come,  sister ;   I  am  prcss'd  down  with  conceit ;  • 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injury,         lEjeiaU. 


Eater  amtipholus  ■: 


.  man  I  meet,  liut  (loth 


Ant.  S.    There  'a 

Ai  if  1  were  their  well -acquainted  friend  ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Borne  other  give  me  thanks  far  kindncsaeB; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy. 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop. 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  liad  bought  for  mc, 
And,  therewitlial,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wilea. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 


£Hler  DROMio  or  sTaActSK, 
Dro.  S.   Master,  here  's  the  gold  you  Bent  me  for. 

What,  have  you  got  rid  of  the  picture  of  old  Adam 

aew  appRreled  ? 

Ant.  S.  What  gold  is  this  ?  what  Adam  dost  thou 


'  Funcirul  concGptiODS. 


I    BKKOU. 


A  OX  VTi 


Dro.  S.  Not  that  Adam  tlint  kept  the  parsdise, 
but  that  Adniu  thnt  kt^eps  the  prison  :  he  that  goes 
in  the  coifs  ekin  that  was  killed  far  the  prodigsl 
he  that  came  behind  you,  air,  like  an  evil  angel, 
bid  you  forsake  your  liberty. 

Ant.  S.  I  understand  thee  not. 

Dro.  S.  No?  why,  'tis  a  plain  case:  he  that 
went  like  a  bass-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather  ;  the  mun, 
sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a 
fob,  and  'rests  them  ;  he,  eir.  that  takes  pity 
deeayed  men,  and  gives  them 
that  sets  up  his  rest '  to  do  m 
mace,  tlian  a  morris -pike." 

Aat,  S.  What !  thou  meanest  an  otticer  ? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  seqeont  of  the  hand ;  be^j 
tliat  bring?  any  man  to  answer  it.  that  breaks  hit 
band;  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed,' 
and  Bays,  "  God  give  you  good  rest.' 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery,  la 
there  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night  ?   may   we  bB' 

Dro.  S.  Why,  sir,  1  brought  you  word 
since,  that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night ; 
and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  serjeant,  to  tarry 
for  the  hoy  Delay.  Here  are  the  angels  tliat  you 
tent  for,  to  deliver  you. 


goei 


[its  of  durance ;  he 
1  exploits  with  hia 

an  otticer  ^^H 

of  the  band ;  be^^^^f 
it.  that  breaks  hiii^^H 

rays   going  to  bed,^^^| 

n  your  foolery.     'b^^H 
ight  ?   may   we  bS'^^^H 

ynu  word  an  hour  ^^| 


lUace,' — Jabnion. 


Am.  S.  The  fellow  is  diatract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions. 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence  ! 

Enler  courtezan. 

Cour.   Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholua. 
I  see,  wr,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now. 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promised  me  to-day  ? 

Ant.  S.  Satan,  avoid !    I  charge  thee,  tempt  me 

Dro.  S.  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 

Aat.  S.  It  is  the  de*Tl. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's  dam; 
and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench ; 
and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  say.  '  CJod 
damn  me,'  that  "s  as  much  as  to  say,  '  God  moke  mo 
a  light  wench.'  It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men 
like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an  effect  of  fire,  and 
fire  will  burn ;   ergo,  light  wenches  will  burn.    Come 

Coar.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry. 

Will   you    go    rfith   me  ?     We  '11  mend  our  dinner 

Dro.  S.  Master,  if  you  do,  expect  spoon-meat,  or 
bespeak  a  long  spoon, 

Anl.  S.  Why,  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spoon,  that 
must  eat  witli  tbe  devil. 

AhI.  S.  Avoid  then,  fiend  1  What  tuU'at  thou  ma 
of  BUjjpiug  } 


Tlmu  art,  na  you  tiU  Br< 

I  cunjure  tliee  ti>  leave  me,  and  be  gooe. 

Cuur.    Give    me   the   rinff  of  miae   you  hiul   at 

Or,  far  my  iliatnond,  the  chain  yon  promised  ; 
An«i  I  '11  be  gone,  air,  and  not  trouble  you, 

Dro.  S.  Some  devils  nsk  but  the  paringa  of  one's 

A  ni»h.  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin,  _ 

A  nut,  a  cherry-stone  ;  hut  the,  more  covetous,        ^1 
Would  have  a  chain.  ^M 

Master,  be  wise  ;  and  if  you  give  it  her,  1 

'ilic  devil  will  ihake  her  clmiu,  and  fright  us  with  it. 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain. 
I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

Am,  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch  !   Come,  Drom'tg,  let 

us  go. 

Dro.  S.  Fly,  pride,  saya  the  peacock.     Mistresa, 
that  you  know. 

lExeuRl  All.  S.  and  Drc.  8. 

Covr.  Now,  out  of  doubt.  Antipholua  is  mad, 
Elee  would  he  never  so  demean  himself. 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  wortli  forty  ducals, 
And  for  the  sanie  he  jiromiscd  me  a  chain : 
Both  one  and  other  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  thnt  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage) 
Is  a  mad.  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  entraaea.  < 
lielike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  litb. 
On  puj'poee  shut  the  daor«  against  his  wi^. 


My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 

And  tell  his  wife,  that,  heitig  lunatic. 

He  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perfijrce 

My  ring  away.     This  course  I  fittest  choose ; 

For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  IEj^I. 


Fitter  A 
Aitt.  E.    Fear  i 
.way  ; 


JHd  Olt  OFFICBK. 

I  will  not  brealc 


I  '11  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  mone^. 

To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 

My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day, 

And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger, 

Tliat  1  should  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus. 

I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. — 


Enler  n 


with  a  rope's  end. 

:  I  tliinli,  he  brings  the  n 


How  now,  sir  ?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for  ,' 
Dro.  E.  Here 's  that,  1  warrant  you,  will  pay  them 

all.i 
Ant.  E.  But  where 's  the  money 
Dro.  E.  Why,  sir,  1  gave  tlia  money  for  the  rope. 
Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 


'  Correct  them  ull. 


coinmr  Qj  HBOBS. 


Dro.  E.  I  ■! 


B  you,  air,  five  hundred   i 


Ant.  E.    To  what  end  did  1  bid  thee  hie  the4 
home? 

Dro.  E.  To  a  rojie's  end,  ht  ;  and  to  that  end  oi 
1  returncil. 

Ant.  E.  And  to  thut  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome  j-i 
[beating  h 

Off,   Good  wr,  be  patient. 

Drn.  E.  Nay,  '<aa  for  me  to  be  patiuut ;   I  am 
adversity. 

Off.  CJood  HOW,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Dro.  E.    Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  1 

AnI.  E.  Thou  whoreson,  BenselcBB  villain ! 

Dro.  E.    I  would  I  were  senseless,  sir,  that  1 
might  not  feel  your  blows. 

AnI.  E.  Thou  ait  sensible  in  nothing  but  blowi 
and  so  is  an  ass. 

Dro.  E.  I  am  an  om,  indeed ;  you  may  prove  i 
by  my  long  ears.'     I  have  served  him  from  t 
of  my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  s 
his  hands  for   my  service,   but  blows  :  when  I   t 
cold,  he  heata  me  with  beating;  when  I  am_,  wi 
he  cools  me  with  beating :   T  am  waked  with  it  w 
I  sleep,  raised  with  it  when  I  sit,  driven  outof  di 
with  it  when  I  go  from  home,  welcomed  home  withi 
it  when  I  return  :  nay,  I   bear  it  on  my  sbouIdervS 


\ 


03  a  beggar  w 
lia.tli  laiaed  to 


nt  her  brat ;   and,   I   think,   when   lie 
,  I  shall  beg  with  it  from  door  to 


Xnter  ADIUANA,  lUciANA,  and  the  courtezan,   wilh 

PINCH,  and  olAers, 

Ant.  E.     Come,  go  fttong  ;     my  wife    is    coming 

yonder. 
Dro.  E.   Mistress,  respice  jiaem,  respect  your  end ; 
or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot,  '  Beware  the 


[beals  Mm. 
I  not  your  husband 


Cotir.  How  say  you 

jidr.   His  incivility  confirms  no  leis.- — 
Good  doctor  Pincli,  you  are  a  conjurer; 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again, 
And  I  will  please  you  what  yow  will  demand, 

Jmc.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  sharji  he  looks  ! 

Cour.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstasy  ! 

Pinch.  Give  me  your  liciud,  aad  let  me  feel  your 

Ant.  E.  There  is  my  bond,  and  let  it  feel  your  ear. 
Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  housed  within  this 

To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers, 

And  to  thy  state  of  dnrkness  hie  thee  straight ; 

I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Aal.  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peaco ;  1  am  not 
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ttou  wert  not,  poor  distreiscd  Midi 

1.  foa.  are  tbese  your  em- 

th  the  Eaffran  iace 
least  it  &I  mj  tioi)$«  to-<]3v, 
on  BM  the  guiltr  doaws  xrere  shut, 
1  my  house  ? 
O.  kwsbwtd,  God  doth  know,  you  dined  tt 

TDoId  yoa  had  remain*!]  until  this  time, 
fliuiders  and  this  open  shame ! 
E.    Dined  at  home!    Thou    villain,  vhat 

say'st  tbou  ? 
E.   Sir.   tootli  to  say,  you   did   not  diae  tt 

E.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I  sliat 

E.  Pcrdy.*  your  doora  were  lock'd.  and  yon 

shut  out. 
A*.  And  did  not  ^he  herself  revile  me  there  i 
E.  Sans  falitc,*  she  herself  reviled  you  there. 
E.  Did  not  her  kitchen>maid  rail,  taunt,  and 

Certes,*   she    did ;     the    kitchen-veetal 

And    did    not    I    in    rage    depart   from 


J 


Dro.  E.  In  verity,  yoi 


— my  bouts  bear  wit- 


That  since  have  felt  the  vigor  uf  his  rage. 

Adr.  Is  't  good  to  soothe  him  in  these  contrariea  } 
Pinch.    It   is   no    Ehame ;    the     fellow   finds     his 

And,  yielding  to  him,  humors  well  his  frenzy. 

Ant.  E.    Thou   hast  suboni'd   the   goldsmith   to 

Adr.  Alas,  1  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Droniio  here,  who  came  in.  haete  for  it. 

Dro.  E.  Money  by  me  ?  heart  and  good-will  you 

But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

Ant.  E.  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of 
ducats  ? 

Adr.  He  came  to  rae,  and  I  deliver'd  it. 

Luc.  And  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 

Dro.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  hear  me  wit- 
That  I  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  ! 

Finch.  Mistress,  both   man   and  master  is  pos- 
sess'd ; 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks  : 
'Iliey  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 

Ant.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth 

And  ivhy  dost  thou  deny  the  hag  of  gold  ? 

Adr.  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth! 

Dro.  E.  And.  gentle  master,  I  received  no  gold; 
But  I  confesb.  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 
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Adr.  Dissembling  vQlain,  tbou  Epcok'at  false  £ 
butli. 

Ant.  E.  Dissembling  harlot,  thou  art  talae  in  bUm 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack, 
To  moke  a  loathsome,  abject  suorn  of  me : 
But  with  these  uaila  1  '11  pluck  out  these  /alse  t 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport. 

[I'inrh  and  kit  aatbtantg  bind  Ant.  E.  and  Dro.  £ 

Adr.  O,  bind  him.  bind  him ;  let  him  no 


A'ilt  thou  Butfcr  them 


Pinch.  More  company  ; — the  fiend  is  strong  withi 
Luc.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pole  and  wan  1 

Aitt.  E.  What,  will  you  murder  me  ?  lliou  jaiU) 

tlioti, 

To  make  a  rescue  f 

Off.  Masters,  let  him  go ; 

He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  hira. 

Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too, 

Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish  •  officer  ?  J 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

Off.  He  ia  my  prisoner  ;  if  I  let  him  go, 
ITie  debt  he  owes  will  be  required  of  me. 

Adr.  I  wUl  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  froDD  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwitli  unto  his  creditor; 
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And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,'  I  will  pay  it< 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  house, — 0  most  unhappy  day  I 

jint.  E.  O  most  unhappy  *  strumpet ! 

Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  enter'd  in.  bond  for 

Aal.  E.   Out  on  thee,  Tillain '.  wherefore  dost  thou 

Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  ?  be  mud. 
Good  master;  cry,  the  devil, — 

Lue.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  thej 

tidk! 
Adr,  Go,  hear  him  hence. — Sister,  go  you  with 

{Exeunt  Pinch  and  Ass.  uilh  Ant.  E.  andBro.  E. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  i 

Of.  One   Angelo,  a.  goldsmith;    do   you  know 

Adr.  I  know   the  man.     "What  is  the   sum  he 

Of.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Ai/r.  Say,  how  grows  '  it  due  ? 

Of.  Due  for  a  chain  yarn  husband  had  of  him, 
Adr.  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had  it 

Coar.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  my  house,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  saw  ujion  hia  finger  now) 
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Strmght  after  did  I  meet  him  witli  a  ehwn. 

Adi:  It  may  be  no,  but  I  did  never  see  it.— 
Come,  jailer,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  ii 
1  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 


Enter  k 


:,  with  hii  rapier 


drav:n,  and  dbc 
Lut.  God,  for  thy  mercy  !  they  are  loose  again. 
Adr.  And   come   with    nnked   swords:    let' 

To  have  them  bound  again. 

Of.  Away;   they '11  kill  u 

[Exevnt  Ofcer.  Adr.  and  Lme.  \ 

Ant.  S.  I  Bee,  these  witclies  are  afraid  of  swordig. 

liro.  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran 
from  you. 

Ant.  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur;  futeh  our  atufftj 
from  thence : 
I  long,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night :  they  wiH  1 
surely  do  us  no  harm  ;  you  saw,  they  speak  us  fair,  .1 
give  us  gold :  methinks,  they  are  euch  a  gentle  J 
nation,  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that  3 
claims  marriage  of  mc,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  I 
stay  here  still,  and  turn 

Ant.  S.  1  will  not  stay  to-niglit  for  all  the  town(  ! 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard.       [£«iiiift  f 


Enter    MEacnAHT   nnil   angelo. 

Ang.   I  am  sorry,  sir,  that  I  have  liinder'd  yon  ; 
But,  I  protest,  he  had  the  cliain  oi  me, 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Mer.  How  is  the  man  esteera'd  here  in  the  ciry  f 

Ang.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  sir; 
Of  credit  infinite  ;   highly  heloved; 
Second  to  none  tjiat  lives  here  in  the  city. 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Mer.   Speak  softly  :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

Enter  antipholus  and  drchio  of  STRAi;ui*K. 
Ang.   'Tis  90 ;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  nock, 
"Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have. 
Good  sir.  draw  near  to  me,  I  'Jl  speak  to  liim. 
Signior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble; 
And,  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  wliich  row  you  wear  so  openly : 
Beside  the  chai^,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 

*  You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
"Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy, 

'   Had  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day. 


:  it  too.  m 


This  chain  you  had  of  me ;  can  you  deny  it  ? 
Ant.  S.  I  think,  I  had ;  I  never  did  deny  it. 
Mer.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir ;  and  forswore  it 
Ant.  S.   Wlio  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forew' 
Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knoweat,  did  hear 
thee. 

Fie  on  thee,  wretch  !  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liveet 

To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Aal.  S.  Thou  art  a.  vilkln,  to  impeach  me  thus 

1 11  prove  mine  honor  and  mine  honesty 

Against  tliec  presently,  if  tliou  darest  stand. 
Mer.  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[they  dra 


Enler 


and  otherg,'  J 


Adr.  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  Ood' 
mad: — 
Some  get  within  him,'   take  his  sword  away ; 
Bind  Droniio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 

J3ro.  S.  Run,  master,  ruu ;  for  God's  sake, 

Tliis  is  some  priory. — In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

[Eteunt  Ant.  S.  and  Dro.  S.  to  the  abbey,  J 


Be  quiet,  people. 
hither  ? 


'  Cloao,  grapplt!  witb  liini. 


Wherefore  throng  yott  I 


Ailr.  To  fetcli  toy  poor  (listmcCed  husband  hence. 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  mny  bind  liim  fast, 
And  bear  liim  home  for  his  recovery. 

Ang.   I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wite. 

Mer.  1  am  sorry  now  that  1  did  draw  on  him. 

Abb.    How   long   halh   this   possession  held  the 

Adr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much  different  from  the  man  he  was ; 
But,  till  tliis  afternoon,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abb.  Halh  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  ot' 

Buried  some  dear  friend  ?   Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stray "d  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ? 
A  sin  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men, 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  Buhject  to  ? 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 

Abb.  You  should  for  that  hnve  reprehended  iiiui. 

Adr.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly  as  my  modesty  would  let  rau. 


Abb.  Haply,  in  privat 

Jdr. 

Abb.  Ay,  hut  not  enough. 

Adr.  it  was  the  copy '  of  c 


And  in  assemblies  ton. 
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In  bed,  lie  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  board,  he  feU  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
Alone,  it  wns  the  subject  of  my  ttieme ; 
In  rompany,  I  often  glanced  it : 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  wns  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  thereof  came  it  UiHt  the  man  uas  mivd. 
lie  venom  clamors  of  n  jealous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog'a  tooth. 
It  aeems,  hia  Bleeps  were  'linder'd  by  thy  railing  ; 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  say'st,  his   meat   was   sauced,  with   diy    up^fl 

braidings  : 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  iligestions. 
Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  fever  bred  ; 
And  what 's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness  ? 
'fhou  say 'at.  his  B|»ort8  were  hinder'd  by  tby  linwls  i  J 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue. 
But  moody  and  dull  melanchulVi 
Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair : 
And,  at  their  heela,  a  huge  infectious  troop 
Of  pale  distemperatures,  and  foes  to  life  ? 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life -preserving  rest 
To  be  diatorb'd,  would  mad  or  mail  or  beast : 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fita 
Have  scared  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits, 

Luc.   She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
"When    be    demean'd    himself    rough,    rude,    and  I 

wildly. — 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not } 

Adr.   She  did  betray  mc  to  my  own  reproof. — 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 


Alib.  No,  not  a  creature  entera  in  my  liouse. 

jidr.  Then  let  your  servants  bring  tny  Imeband 
forth. 

Abb.  Neither :  he  took  tliis  place  for  sanctnuj, 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  labor  in  assaying  it. 

Adr.  ]  will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nurse. 
Diet  liis  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  wilt  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  fie  patient ;  for  1  will  not  let  him  stir. 
Till  I  have  used  the  approved  means  I  have. 
With  wholesome  sirups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers. 
To  make  of  him  a  forma]  man  again :  ' 
It  ia  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order : 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  mc, 

Adr,     I  will  not  hence,   and   leave   my  husband 

And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness. 
To  separate  the  husband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart ;  thou  shall  not  have 
him.  [£j'i7  Abbexs. 

Luc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 

Adr.   Come,  go ;   1  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet, 
And  never  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither. 


'  To  bring  him  bicl  to  his  lenisi. 
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And  take  perforce  it>y  husband  from  tlic  abl)C!>». 

Mer.   By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  jraints  at  five  : 
Anun,  I  am  sure,  tlie  duke  liiiniself  in  (lerson 
ComeB  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale ; 
The  place  of  death  and  sony '  execution, 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Aag.  UjKjn  what  cause  ? 

Mer.  I'o  sec  a  reverend  SyracusJan  merchaiiL 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Againvt  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 

Anff-  Sec,  where  they  come :  we  will  behold  hui  1 
death. 

I.ac,  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the  abbej. 

Enter  dukk  attended;  ackon  bareheaded;  with  the 
Headsman  and  other  officers, 
Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  jiublicly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
He  shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him, 

Adr.    Justice,    most   sacred    duke,    against    t 

abbess  1 
Duke.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady : 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  liatli  done  thee  wrong. 
Adi:  May  it  jitease  yuur  grace,  Antipbolas,  1 
husband, — 
Whom  1  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had, 
At  your  important  °  letters, — this  ill  day 


A  most  outrageous  fit  of  maiineas  took  !iim  ; 
TliaC  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street, 
(Witli  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  lie) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
Uy  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
Rings,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  gel  bira  bound,  and  sent  him  home. 
Whilst  to  take  order '  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 
I'hat  here  and  there  his  fury  bad  cummitted. 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  strong  escape, 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him  ; 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself, 
Each  one  with  ireful  passion,  witii  druwn  swords. 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us. 
Chased  us  away  ;   till,  raising  of  more  aid, 
We  came  again  to  bind  them  ;  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them  ; 
And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  us, 
And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out. 
Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command, 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  lience  for  heJp, 
Duke.   Long  since,  thy  husband  served  me  in  my 

And  I  to  thee  engaged  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed, 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  1  could. — - 
Go,  some  of  yuu,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate, 
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And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  m 
I  will  determine  this  before  1  stir. 


Enler  a  servant. 


Ser.  0  mistress,  mistresB,  shift  and  save  yourself! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,'  and  bound  the  doctor, 
Whose  benrd  they  have  ainged  otF  with  brands  of 

fire; 
And,  ever  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  hin:> 
Great  pnils  of  puddled  mire  to  <)uencb  the  hair. 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him.  and  the  wldle 
His  man  with  scissors  nicks  him  -  lilie  a  fool  : 
And.  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help, 
Between  them  tliey  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Adr.   Pt-ace,  fool,  tliy  master  and  his  mnn  nre 

And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  u». 

Ser.  Mistress,  upon  ray  life,  I  tell  you  true; 
I  have  not  breathed  almost,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vowa,  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  you. 

Hark,  bark,  I  hear  )iim,  mistress ;  f  y,  he  gone. 
Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me  ;  fear  notliing.     Guard 

with  halberds. 
Adr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband !    Witness  you, 


Ilint  he  ia  borne  about  Invisible. 

Even  now  we  boused  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 

And  now  be 's  there,  past  thought  of  human  reosuii. 

Enter  itNTiPBOLUs  aad  ohomio  of  ephbsijs. 
jiitl.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  O,  grant  me 
justice ! 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee, 
When  I  beslrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  Hfe  ;   even  for  the  bluod 
Tliat  then  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 
Mgeon.   Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me 

I  see  my  son  Atitipholus,  and  Dromio.  [aside. 

Attl.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that  woman 
there; 
Slie  whom  thou  gaveat  to  m-e  to  be  my  wife. 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonor'd  me. 
Even  in  the  strength  and  height  of  injury  ! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong. 
That  she  this  day  liath  shamelesg  thrown  on  me. 

Duke.   Discover  how,  and  thou  shiilt  find  me  just, 

Anl.  E.  IHiis  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors 
upon  me, 
While  she  with  harlots  '  feasted  in  my  house. 

Duke.   A  grievous  fault.      Say,  woman,  didst  thou 


Adr.    No, 


'   guod   lord; — myself,   he,  ond   axjm 


To-day  did  dine  togellier.      So  befal  my  Boul. 
As  this  ia  false,  he  burdens  me  withal ! 

Luc.  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  night. 
But  ihe  tells  to  your  hij;hness  simple  truth ! 

Aug.    0    perjured    woman !     Thty  are  both  for- 

In  this  the  madman  justly  diar^eth  them. 

Ant.  E.  My  liege,  I  iim  advised  what  1  say :  . 

Neither  disturh'd  with  the  etFect  of  wine,  I 

Nor  hendy-roHh,  provoked  with  mging  ire. 
Albeit  my  wronga  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  me  out  tliis  day  from  dinner ; 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pHck'd  with  her, 
Could  witness  it,  for  he  wns  with  me  then. 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  tn  hriiig  it  to  tlic  Porcupine, 
Where  Biilthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  dDne,  nnd  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him  :   in  the  street  I  met  him  : 
And  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 
There  did  thin  perjured  goldsmith  swear  me  down. 
That  I  this  day  of  him  received  the  chaiB, 
Which,  God  he  knowE,  1  saw  not ;  for  tlie  wliicb. 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey ;   and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats  r  he  with  none  retnrn'il. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer, 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 
By  the  way  we  met 


wife,  her  siater,  and  a  rabble  more  ' 

inle  confederates  ;  along  with  them 
'   They   brought   one   Pinch,    a    hungry,    lean- faced 
villain, 
nere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
'  A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller ; 
A  needy,  hollow-eyed,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  liiing  [lead  man  :  this  pernicious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  eonjurer  ; 
And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  'twere,  outfacing  me, 
Cries  out,  I  was  poaseas'd  :   then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dork  and  daiiki^h  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together; 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
1  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immedintely 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace,  whom  1  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

Aaff.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  1  witness  with 
him; 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  out. 
Dake.   But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 
Anff.  He  had,  my  lord  ;  and  when  he  ran  in  hens. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mer.  Besides,  1  will  be  sworn,  these  ear*  of  ndne 
Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him. 
I       After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart ; 
h    And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you  ; 
I    And  then  you  tied  into  this  abbey  here. 
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From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  mlmcle. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  came  witliin  tliese  abbey  walla 
Nor  ever  didst  thuu  draw  tliy  sword  on  me  : 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me,  Heaven ! 
And  thi»  Is  false,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  Why.  what  an  intricate  im[)each  is  this ! 
I  think,  you  all  liave  drunk  of  Circe's  cup.' 
It'  here  you  housed  him,  here  he  would  have  been ; 
If  he  were  mad.  he  would  not  plead  so  cohlly. — 
Yuu  say,  he  dined  at  home  :  the  g;oldsmith  here 
Denies  tliat  saying. — Sirrah,  what  say  you  i 

Dra.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the  Por-   ' 

Coar.  He  did  ;  and  from  my  finger  snatch'd  that 

ring. 
Ant.  E.  'Tis  true,  my  liege ;  this  ring  I  had  of  ] 

her. 
Duke.  Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  ? 
Cour.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace, 
Duke.  Why,  this  is  strange. — Go,  call  the  abbes)   \ 
hither  : 
I  think  you  are  all  mated,"  or  stark  mad, 

\_ExU  an  Attenimit. 
JSgeon.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak  a 
word; 
Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.   Speak  freely,  Syracusiim,  what  thou  wilt; 


jEgeoa.   Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Antipliolus  ? 
And  is  not  t)iat  your  bondman  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  E.  Within  tliis  hour    I  was  hia  bundmaD, 

But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords : 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  men,  unbound. 

Mgmit.  I  am  sure,  you  bath  of  you  remember 

Dro.  E.  Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  by  you ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  arp  now. 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you   sir  ? 

jEgeaa.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me  ?  you  know 

Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life  tiU  now. 

^ijEOK.  O  !  grief  hath  changed  me  since  you  MW 
me  last ; 
And  careful  hours,'  with  Time's  deformed-  hand. 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  ^  in  my  face. 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 

Ant.  E.  Neither. 

jEgeon.  Dromio,  nor  thou? 

Dro.  E.  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 

£geon.  I  a 

Dro.  E.  Ay.  sir  ?    but  1 
whatsoever  a  man  denies,  yi 


I 


thou  dost. 

e  1  do  not  \  and 

low  bound  to  bc- 


.  jEyeon.  Not  know  my 


0.   Urn 


In  i^>-coii«iiDUig  «ri 

And  all  die  comliiite  of  vj  Una 

Yet  bath  my  niglit  id  Me 

Mr  trasting  Uinp  rotat  bdiiig  | 

Mj  (lull  de*t  etn  a  tittle  use  to 

AU  these  old  witneues  (1 

'i'cU  me.  than  «rt  mj  Km  Ant^ 

Aal.  E.   I  nevet 

jt'^roa.   But  sevi 
Thou  know'Et.  we  parted  -.  but,| 
Tliou  Bhame^t  to  acknowlt^  at 

Aal.  E.  'Die  duke,  and  kII 

Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is 
I  ne'er  saw  Sjtbcusb  in  mv  life. 

D«*p.  I  teU  thee.  S; 
Have  I  been  jiatron  to  Antiphob 
During  which  unie  he  ne'er  sa^ 
1  see.  tby  age  and  dangers  mi 

Znler  abbess,  vUh  ANTtriiaU 

.iU.   MoBt  mighty   duke,  1 
wtong'd. 


jlii:  I  sec  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  dcreive  me. 

Viikf.   One  of  theae  men  is  Genius  to  the  other ; 
And  so  of  these.      Which  ia  the  i.aciiral  mnn, 
And  which  the  spirit  ?     Who  decijAers  them  ? 

Dro.  S.   I,  sir,  am  Dromio  ;   command  him  awny. 

Dro.  E.  I,  s'T,  am  Dromio;  pray,  let  me  stay. 

Ant.  S.  j^igeon,  art  tliou  not,  or  else  his  ghost  ? 

J>ro.  S.  O,  my  old  master  !   who  hath  hound  liiin 

Abb.  Whoever  hound  him,  I  will  loose  his  bonds. 
And  gain  a  husband  hy  his  liberty. 
Speak,  old  jEgeon,  if  thoti  be'st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  once  call'd  Emilia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sous, 

0,  if  thou  be'at  the  same  i^geon,  speak. 
And  apeak  unto  the  same  jSmilia  ! 

^geon.  If  1  dream  not.  thou  art  .Emilia 
If  thou  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  I. 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up ; 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them. 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum : 
What  then  became  of  them  I  cannot  tell ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Dt^.    Why,    here    begiiia    hia    morning    story 
right : t 
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■■■I 

Thysi  two  Antipholusce,  these  two  so  like.                  ^^| 

And  th 

-se  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance, —               .^^H 

Ocsides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, —                -^^^| 

'I*he»(?  me  the  parenta  to  these  children,                      -^^^^1 

Which 

accidentnlly  are  met  together.                          ^^H 

Aiiti|iholus,  thou  earnest  from  Corinth  first.                   "^^1 

Ant. 

S.  No,  Eir,  not  I :  I  came  from  Syracnse.         ^H 

Duk 

.  Stay,  stitnd  ajiort ;  1  know  not  which  u  ^^| 

^H 

iHt 

E.  1   came  from  Corinth,  my  most  graeioaa^^H 

.  ^H 

n,i> 

E.  And  I  with  him.                                         ^H 

Aat. 

E.    Brought  to    this   town  by   that   moi|^^| 

famous  warrior.                                            '^ 

Duke  Meiia|)hon,  your  most  renowned  uncle.           t  ^^| 

Adr 

Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day^^H 

Ant. 

S.  I,  gentle  mistress.                                       ^^H 

Adr 

And  are  not  you  my  husbandZ^^H 

Ant. 

E.  No,  1  say  nay  to  that.                                ^H 

Ant. 

S.   And  so  do  I  I    yet  did  she  call  me  so;          ^H 

Andtl 

Did  call  me  brother.— What  1  told  yoii  then,                  ^| 

I  hope 

I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good,                        ^H 

If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  hear.                               ^| 

Ang 

lliat  is  tlie  chain,  sir,  which  you  had  of  m6.  ^H 

Anl. 

S.  I  think  it  be,  sir  ;  I  deny  it  not.                  ^H 

Am. 

E.  And  you,  sir.  for  this  chain  arrested  me.    ^^| 

Ang 

I  think  I  did,  sir;   I  deny  it  not.                         ^H 

Adr 

I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  he  your  hail,               ^H 

By  Dromio;  but  I  think  he  broi.glit  it  not.                   ^B 

Dro 

E.   No.  none  by  me.                                                ^H 

r 


Ant.  S.  Tliis  purse  of  ducats  I  received  from  yon. 
And  Dnimio  my  man  did  bring  them  me. 
[    I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man, 
And  t  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me  ; 
And  thereupon  these  errors  are  arose. 

^iit.  E.  These  diicata  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 
JJvkf.   It  shall  not  need  ;   thy  father  hath  his  life, 
Cour.  Sir,  I  must  liave  tliat  diamond  from  you, 
AnI.  E.  There,  take  it;  and  much  thanks  for  my 

good  cheer. 
Abb.  llcnowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes ; — 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place, 
That  by  this  sympathised  one  day's  error 
Hr.ve  suffer'd  wrong',  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  we  shall  make  full  satisfaction. — 
Twenty-fii'c  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  sons  ;  until  this  present  hour. 
My  heavy  burden  not  delivered. — 
llie  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 
And  you,  the  calendars  of  their  nativity,' 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me  ; 
After  so  long  grief  such  natirity  t 


Duke. 


With  a 

{Exeunt  Duke,   yi 

Merchant,  . 


\  'II  gosisip  at  this  feast. 
hess,  jEgeon,  Courleznif 


e  bora  on  Ihp  soino 


Drg.  S.  Muster,  shall  I  fetch   your  stuff'  from   ( 

ship-butird  ? 
Ast.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou  i 

Dro.  S.   Your  gooiie,  tliiit  Iny  at  host,   sir,  in   the    | 

Centaur. 

Ant.  S.  He  npcalts   to   mc.     I  tun   }'our  master, 
Drotnio. 
Come,  go  with  iis ;  we  '11  look  to  that  anon  : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there  ;   rejoice  with  him, 

l^Exeitnt  Ant.  S.  and  E.  Adr.  and  Lue.   [ 
Dro.  S.  Tlicre  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  maater'a  | 
liouae. 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner ; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Methink»,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not  my 
brother. 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  aweet-faced  youth. 
Will  you  walk  iii  to  see  tlieir  gossi[)ing  ? 
Dro.  S.   Not  I,  sir  ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dro.  E.  That 's  a  question ;  how  shall  we  try  it  ? 
Dro.  S.  We  "11  draw  cuta  for  the  senior  :  till  then, 
lead  thou  first. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  then  thus  : 
We  came  into  tlie  world  like  brother  and  brother; 
And  ROW  let's  go  hand   in   hand,  not  one  before  an- 
other.  [EatuiU. 
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